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Familiar Letters. 
. VOL. 12 i 


LETTER XX. 


Lys1MACHUs to CRATANDER at London. 
* ö 


Sir, 8 [ From Cambridge. 
X 5 you permitted me, when I left Town, 
to hope for the Pleaſure of your Cor- 


reſpondence, I cannot help taking the 


firſt Opportunity of ſhewing I am not inſenſi- 
ble of the Favour. 7 


My Tourney was very dull; for, altho' the 


Coach was full, I found it very difficult to 


make the leaſt Entertainment out of any of 
the Company. We were all Men, which made 
me hope, we ſhould ſoon become acquainted : 
So indeed we did, and too much ſo; for I found 
every one of them without any Ceremony gave 


way to the natural Bent of his own Diſpoſition, 
without any Conſideration for any thing but 


himſelf. One was an ObjeQtion- Maker (a Cha- 


| racter, I dare ſay, you are no Stranger to) It 


was impoſſible to propoſe any thing he had not 
Vol. IV, B 


ſome- 


— 
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ſomething to ſay againſt; and all his Fright ſeem- 
ed to be, that any thing he had not firſt thqughe 
on, ſhould be right. Another was ſo tenacious 
of his own Humour, that he could not bear 
the leaſt Contradiction, and keep his Temper. 
You may be ſure theſe two agreed extremely, 
at leaſt if Noiſe and wrangling about nothing 
can be called agreeing, 


We dropped the latter at the End of the ſe- 
cond Day's Journey; and then the ObjeQion- 
Maker, if no body elſe happened to form any 
Scheme. or make any Propoſal, would do it 
himſelf one M-nute, and contradict it the next, 
rather than not keep his favourite Talent in 
play. I was ſometimes diverted with the Odd- 
neſs of his Humour. but could not help reflect- 
ing, if he had any Family, what a life they muſt 
lead; for, without his zppearing to command, 
they can never follow the moſt innocent Incli- 
nation in peace. 1 


A THrrrDd of my Gentlemen was ſo delicate, 
he could meet with nothing upon the Road to 
pleaſe him : Inns were ſuch horrid Places, it was 
impoſſible to bear the Inconveniencies of them. 
At every Meal we were ftunned with his ſwear- 
ing, and finding fault with all the Servants, and 
iretting, becauſe he covld meet with nothin 
nice enough to ſatisfy his Hunger; and all the 
way in the Coach, we were entertained with 
the Badneſs of what we had already met with, 
and Propoſals of what we ſhould have next, 
eternally contradided by the abovemention'd 
Gentleman; thy! by the way he was very indif- 
ferent as to himſelf, what he cat or drank. 


The 
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of DAVID SIMPLE, &c, 3 


The Epicures Family, you may be ſure, enjoy 
Meals quiet, and pleaſant enough to help Digeſ- 


tion. 


TE Fourth took it into his head to govern 
the Stage- Coachman; and, as that is generally 
a pretty hard Taſk, he took care to quarrel with 
him at every Place we arrived at; and then ſell 
into Paſſions with us in the Coach, becauſe we 
would not all do the ſame thing; and inſiſted 
that we ſhould give him nothing. But the Ob- 
jection-Maker ſwore, if he perſiſted in ſuch Fol- 
ly, he alone would give him double as much as 
he uſed to have from the whole Coach. The 
governing Gentleman muſt be a delightful Maſt- 
er of a Family, undoubtedly vaſtly beloved, and 
not at all feared, 


TEE fifth Traveller ſaid nothing the whole 
way, but yes, or no: but leſt he ſhould have 
no Share in making the Noiſe, he voluntarily 
bum'd a Song in a diſagreeable Voice from 
Morning till Night, whilſt every now and then 
the Objection-Maker peeviſhly deſired him to 
be quiet; which had no other Effect, than to 
make him ſing ſomething the louder ; as much 
as to ſay; If I take a Place in a Stage-Coach, 
and pay for it, I have a right to do what I 
<< picale in it.” 


You may be ſure, theſe were all very agree- 
able Companions to me, who have always laid 
it down as a Maxim and Rule for the Corduct 
of my Life, to take every thing as I meet with 
it, and make the beſt of whatever I cannot re- 
medy. And there is hardly any of the commun 


2 Occur- 


2 
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Occurrences in Life, but what are very ſupport- 


able, and often might be made even pleaſant, 
if not loaded with Inconveniencies, by the Fol- 
ly of thoſe, who, by fretting and fuming, pro- 
voke and inflame a ſmall Scratch into a painful 
Wound. However, I thank.God, I am in ve- 


Ty good Health, and rid of my troubleſome Com- 


pany, (for, by being confined to them ſo long, 
they grew very much ſo, ) and at liberty to leave 
what is diſagreeable to me whenever I pleaſe. 


I DineD three Days ago with Minutius, and 
three other Gentlemen: He is a ſingle Man; 
ſo we had no Ladies with us; and the Con\ er- 
ſation turned moſtly en Learning. After we 
had run through a Criticiſm on the Surface of 
all the beſt Authors among the Claflics, it was 
natural for Sha#eſpear not to eſcape coming un— 
der our Obſervation. The Play that was chiefly 
talked on, was King Lear. You know I am 
fo great an Admirer of that Play, I cannot help 
being pleaſed whenever it is mentioned; as 1 
think-it is impoſſible ever to read or conſider of 
it, without finding new Beauties unobſerved be- 
fore. I hoped to hear ſomething new on that 
Head, therefore hearkened at firſt with the ſtrict- 
eſt tion: but I ſoon perceived the Cha- 
racters, the Moral, the nice Touches of the 
Paſſions, were not the Points to be conſider'd; 
but in their ſtead, the finding out the Meaning 
of ſome obſolete Words, and obſcure Exprei- 
ſions made uſe of by Edgar, when he was per- 
ſonating a Madman, and by the Fool, when he 
was ratling on, to divert his poor N Ma- 
iter, ſcemed to be the only thing worthy Atten- 


tion. Minutius has a very good Library in the 
next 
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next Room to that in which we ſat, andin a 
garter of an Hour all the ſeveral Editions of 
Shakeſpear, and all the old Dictionaries that could 
be thought on, overſpread the Table. Each 
Man took one, and was very buſy in looking 
over it. But now I ſoon found, that the find- 
ing out the Meaning was not the Deſign neither; 
but the Point chiefly aimed at by every Perſon, - 
was to prove his own Conjectures right; and, as 
ſoon as any one mentioned a Hint, that he thought 
he had diſcovered the Author's Meaning, all 
the reſt, without conſidering of it, ſet them- 
ſelves immediately to prove him in the wrong 
with ſo eager an Emulation, that they would 
hardly give one another Leave to ſpeak. 


Wren I was convince} this was the Caſe, 
J left them, alternatively diſputing and poring 
over their Books; and yet I will anſwer for it, 
if they fat all Night, they were never the near- 
er concurring in their Opinions, I could not 
forbear ſmiling, to ſee them ſo long neglect what 
was really valuable, to employ themſelves with 
ſuch Earneftneſs about a Trifle; not that I have 
any Fault to find with this Branch of Criticiſm; 
for the buſy, reſtleſs Mind of Man is well em- 
ployed, when it is innocently amuſed: But [ 
ſhould be forry to ſee the Farmer, altho' Straw 
and Stubblz may be uſeful properly applied, take. 
a fancy that he could make them into Bread, 
whiitt he litter'd the Stable, and fed his Hogs 
with Wheat and Oats. 


Taus Wiſdom conſiſts in making the right 
Ute of every thing, even what is moſt trifling, 
bat always ſo as to keep the Power of diſtin- 
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guiſhing what is eſtimable in itſelf, from that 


which at beſt can only be ſaid not to be hurtful. 


But the Reflection on this, has ſince become a 
melancholy Conſideration to me, by obſerving 


that the Eagerneſs for this Sort of Criticiſm in 


thoſe Gentlemen, really arifes from a Motive 
which ſpoils their Characters, hardens their 
Hearts, and makes them ſecret Enemies to each 
other: for. altho' a Delight in the ſame Subject 


of Converſation brings them often together, yet. 


they rather meet like Prize-Fighters, in. hopes 


of gaining a ViQory, than like Friends to in- 
3 


ſtruct and pleaſe each other; and, like Prizc- 
Fighters, they ſhake Hands at meeting, tho 
each knows in his Heart, he comes there to ſlaſh 
and cut his Antagoniſt without Mercy, deep 
enough to draw the Blood, only to ſhew his 
own Strength and Skill, In all their Arguments, 
the great Fear of granting too much, leſt what 
fol'owed ſhould make againſt their own favou- 
rite Conjectures, and the Expreſſions they made 
uſe of, ſuch as, I am ſure that is unanſwerablt ; 
New have gained that Point, &c. were ftrorg 
Proo's, what Point they propoſed to gain, name- 
1), the Honour of having firſt found out what, 
in thei Opinions, appeared of too great Conſe- 
quence, to yield the Glory of it to any but 
themſelves. | 


Axor HER Art too I found they made uſe of, 
was this, that when they could not preſently 


recollect any thing to the purpoſe, they raiſed 


their Voices to ſuch a Pitch in talking from the 
Purpiſe, as viſibly ſhewed a Reſolution, that no 
one elſe ſhould be heard. And, whenever one 


of theſe Gentlemen are catched ſeparate from 
the 
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the reſt, the fly Innuendos, and depreciating 
Expreſſions they think proper, from their great 
Friendſhips, and Love to their Companions, to 
afford one another, are plain Proofs how much 
Affection or Taite, and how little Vanity is con- 
cerned in the Choice of their Company. And 
I] was told laſt Night by a Gentleman, who has 
had a iong Acquaintance with them ail, that he 
has known them do a hundred ſly underhand 
Tricks, to hurt one another, notwithſtanding 
they ſeem ſo well pleaſed to be together; and, 


whilſt one of them is in Company, the Con- 


verſation never ceaſes on the Failings of the reſt, 
from the great Serrow and Compaſſion he has for 
them. Unfortunate for him, poor Man! that 
his Mind could chuſe to dwell fo long on a Sub- 
jeQ, that ſo viſibly makes him uneaſy. 


BuT, to prevent my falling into the ſame 
Error myſelf, I will dwell no longer on this diſ- 
agreeable Subject; for, I am very certain, what 
I have ſaid, joined with your own Experience 
of the World, will give you as full an Idea of 
theſe Gentlemen's Characters and Turn of Mind, 
as if I was to write a Quire of Paper about them. 


J am, &c. 


LYSIMACHUS. 


B 4 LET- 
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f tion of the Motives to numberleſs ill- natur'd 


| wilt now. give you an Example of what I ſay. 
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CaaravpRR to LySIMACHUSs at Cambridge. 


ER, pF [From Baton, 
"AM very forry-1 vou met with ſuch dull Com- 


pany in your Journey; but as you was out 

| of their reach when I had the Pleaſure of your - 

Letter, I could not help being entertained with 3 
your Account of their various Characters; be- 
cauſe my Mind immediately ran over ſo many 

Scenes of my Life, where the whole Company 
have been giſpleaſed, for no other Reaſon but a 
nelle and wiſe Reſolution of being ſo, Your. 
Account of the Critics is ſo juſt a Picture of 
many Converſatione, and ſo lively a Repreſenta- 


Actions we are at firſt ſtartled at, and puzzicd 
to find out any Motive at all for; that it forced 
me to place before my Eyes fevers} of my Ac- 
queintance whom I ſhould be very glad not to ſee 
in that light. But there are many Scenes in the 
common Intercourſe with Men, that in them- 
ſelves would appear ridiculous, and be the Sub- 
ject of Laughters it Experience did not prove 
chem ſuch ſtrong and indelible Marks of Mens 5 
Characters, as makes the Reflection painful. I 1 
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, DAVID SIMPLE, . 9 


laughing, that it was ſome time before I could 
find out the Cauſe of their Mirth, (and I believe 
was I to give you a hundred Years to gueſs the 
Toke, you would ſtill be ignorant of it.) Rut 
at laſt Rufus told me, as well as he could ſpeak 


in the Intervals of his Fits of Laughter, — 
Caius, a particular Friend of theirs, was utterly 


ruined by his cwn Fault; for that he had taken 
it into his head to fall i in love with Priſcilla, 
who had firſt undone, and then jilted him: 
Nov, continued he, I loved the Man very 
« well; he has often made me merry, and I 
cc ſhou'd have prized him, if any unforeſeen Ac- 


% ciicnt had befallen him; but it is ſo much his 
© own Tolhy to beſo decei ved, that I cannot help _ 
being diverted with it. 1 warrant he thought 


«« the Lady liked him; yes, no doubt, ſhe was 


c in love with him,” —— Here he ſtopt, for this 


mighty Jeſt renewed the Mirth, and the Roar 
continued, till I really grew quite peeviſh, and 


could not forbear ſaying, I ſuppoſe, Gentlemen, 
if you had any Friend ſo ill of the Small-Pox, 
that his Recovery wes deſpaired of, and it you 
could find that he had got the Diſeaſe, by going 
out when he might have ſtayed at home; and 
you could diſcover by that means that you might 


any way call it his own Fault; you would think 


bim the Obje& of Mirth, They all ſtared at 
me for ſome time as if I had been a Monſter, 
for not participating in their Jollity, as they were 
pleaſed to think it. At laſt Empedocles, with a 


Shrug of his Shoulders, and acontemptuousSneer, 
thought proper to anſwer me thus: And pray, 


Sir, are you the weeping Philoſopher ? Are 
you too wiſe to be merry” Pray what are the 
4 pꝛoper Objects of Ridicule, but thoſe Mis- 

B 5 0 fortunes 
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© fortunes which. Polly and Ignorance bring upon 
„% People? I don't know what one has to do 
« in this World, but to divert one's ſelf at 
« others Expence. For it is their own Fault: 
Why do they give us that Advantage over 
*« them? L aſſure you, I would not loſe the 
Capacity or Opportunity of being merry, and 


E | « enjiying the Company of my Friends, for a'l 
V your fancied Wiſdom and cynical Philoſophy.” 


1 ALL this Wit, added to the whimſical Gef- 
| tures of the speaker, cauſed another loud Roar; 
and then Pirithaus took me to taſk as follows: 
Nov, Friend, ſays he, I will tell you a Sto— 
boy, which if you don't think ridiculous, I 
« will give you up to your own four Diſpoſuti- 
en, and utterly deſpair of curing you. 
„Friend of mine the other day was arreſted, 
and carried to Priſon: And what do you think 
«© was the Cauſe of it? Neither Extravagance 
% nor Misfortunes; but he was ſo great a "Poll, 
that he could never enjoy any thing, lf 
© his Friends ſhared it with him; and ſo ſtrenu- 
« ouſly he ſerved one at one time, and anothcr 
at another, that at laſt he could ſupport it no 
longer; and has now ng hopes of Relief. He 
e ſent to me to have been Bail for him; but I 
„knew better things. No, no, thought I, 
* who woul' be Fool then? I have often 105 
viſed him not to go on ſo; but the /illy etch 
111 would not hearken to me. And now I ſop- 
pʒoſe you would have me cry, becauſe he finds 
« to his 6wvn Cot, how much I was in the right. 
<« But inJe:d 1 ſhall nat; for I am pleaſed with 
* it. If indeed a Banker had broke, or any 
&« thing of that kind Here Tiberius, in 
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haſte to vent a fine Sentence, interrupted him, and 


cried out, Right, Empedocles; if after all the 
<< prudent Conſiderations for him/e/f a Man ought 
“ to have, any Misfortunes had attended him, 
&.and' he had not been to blame, he certainly 
„ had been the Oljett of Pity; Chriſtianity then 
„ would have obliged us to Compaſſion.“ 


THE word Chriſtianity uttered in this man- 
ner, by a Wretch who in the ſame Breath da- 
red to plead in juſtification of indulging cruel 
Senſations, ſtruck me with ſuch Horror, that I 
left the Room with the utmoſt Precipitation: 
But as I went out, TI heard echoing Laughter re- 
found ſo loud, that I was convinced they were 
enjoying the Triumph they thought due to the 
Victory of having drove me from the Room, as 
they imagined, by the Strength of their Argu- 
ments, and the Force of their Underſtandings. 
You may be ſure I did not give myſelf any trou- 
ble about what they thought; and I really was 
ſhocked to reflect, what muſt be the real Motive 
of all the Actors in this, to me horrid, to them 
entertaining Scene. I did not want any further 
light into their Characters; but happening this 
Morning to ſpeak of this Converſation to a Gen- 
tleman with whom J breakfaſted, he told me he 
knew them all four, and the Hiſtory of their 
Lives very well; and he would tell me a parti- 


cular Story of each of them, which he thought 
as ſtrong Chatacteriſticks as could be given. Al- 
though I thought I knew them full eneugh, yet 


Curioſity to know how their Lives tallied with 
their late Diſcourſe, led me to accept my Friend's 


Oker; and he began as follows: 


Ws - « RUFUS 
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« RUFUS loſt his Mother when he was 
<< ten years old. His Father married again, as 
© ſoon as Decency would permit. He choſe 
a young Lady born and bred a Gentlewoman, 
„ altho' ſhe had no Fortune to bring with her. 
«© But if it was poſſible for any Behaviour to 
% make amends for the want of it, Delia (for 
that was the young Lady's Name) might juſt- 
* ly be ſaid to do ſo, Contrary to moſt Step- 
„Mothers, ſhe endeavoured by an unaffected 
* Love for her Huſband's Son, to loſe that Diſ- 
„ tinction; and by all the Marks of a paternal 
« Fondneſs, tried to make Rufzs forget ſhe was 
„ not his Mother by Nature. But as her Huſ- 
band was very covetous in his Diſpoſition, and 
as his Love for her was only an ungovernable 
«© Paſſion for her Perſon, ſoon grown weary of 
& that, he looked on her as having coſt him 
greatly too dear; and continually calculated, 
] „% how much Money he was out of pockct 
*© through her Means, by conſidering the For- 
| „ tune his Eſtate might have demanded with 
; % another Woman. Aufus, who has all the lit- 
4 << tle low Cunning that generally waits on Fol- 
« ly, made uſe of every mean Artifice to aggra- 
© vate his Father's Diſiike to his Wife; and the 
« Life the poor Woman led between them, was 
„ too Miſerabie to admit of a Deſcription, 
© When Kufus was One- and twenty, his Fa- 
„ ther died: he had taken care to ſettle but half 


þ „ enough to keep his Wife, before he was mar- 2 
| « ried, that the might be debarred from any 4 
| 64 "uM afterwards. This he did, only to try 9 


© if by her Behaviour ſhe woul. deſerve more ; ; 

«© which ſhe certainly did not: for ſhe was guil- 

« ty of that great Offence of not being able to 
2 15 prevent 
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prevent his being tired of her Perſon, and to 
enhance her Crime, behaved in ſuch a manner, 
that he could not poſſibly throw the fault on 
her. He therefore left her nothing more than 
he had at firſt ſettled; and the moment he 
was dead, Rufus barbarouſly turned this Mo- 
ther (for ſo ſhe was in all her Actions towards 
him) and two little Girls ſhe had by his Fa- 
ther, out of his Houſe, to wander and pro- 
vide for themſelves as they could. Delia did 
not long ſurvive this Treatment ; and he has 
ſince allowed her two Daughters juſt enough 
to ſay he keeps them, and to prevent their 
Application to any other Perſon from having 
any effect. And all the Juſtification he can 
bring for this Behaviour is, that he has a right 
to do as he pleaſes with his own Property. 
But here 1 will leave him, as I think his Cha- 
A « racter muſt be ſo very clear to you as to want 
= e no further Explanation.“ 


„ TJRERIUS conmafied what i bd 
&« a Friendſhip at School with 2 young Gentle- 


4 „ man called Phecion; they were then Equals : 
3 «© but ever ſince they came into the World, 


« Tiberius has been in the pofſeſſion of a very 
'Y « good Eſtate, and Phecion has been always in 
3 great diſtrefs. However, Tiberius was fo ge- 
. & nerous as to lend him a ſmall Sum upon a 
% Scheme, which had it ſucceeved, muſt cer- 
ce tainly have made his Fortune, with a Pro- 
e miſe of its being repaid with more Intereſt than 
4 common Uſurer would have demanded. | he 
Scheme, contraty to a very bigh degrze of 
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$ «© Probability, failed; Ph:cioz wes undone. and 
« Tiberius diſappointed ; but would not bear the 
Diſap- 
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Diſappointment, without ſomewhere wreak- 
ing his Revenge. The unfortunate Phocion 
then muſt be the Object of it; all Reaſons 
were vain, a total Incapacity of paying the 
Money was not admitted as an Inducement 
to Mercy. Tiberius demanded but his own, 
and Phocion in juſtice could not deny comply- 
ing with his Demand, whether it was in his 
power or no. Phocion, irritated with repeat- 
ed Inſults, and more galled with Tiber:us's 
cruel Behaviour than his own unhappy Cir- 
cumſtances, could not help at laſt repreſenting 
to him, how unreaſonable it was thus to up- 
braid him with the not performing Impoſhbi- 
lities. This was an unpardonable Fault, and 
poor Phocion like the Lamb in the Fable was 
in the Power of a Wolf, whoſe own Inclina- 


tion and Reſolution to devour him, was not 


to be altered or ſoftened by any thing he could 
ſay or do. The Reſult was; Tiberius's proſe- 
cuting with all the Rigour of the Law, and 
Phocion's being unmercifully thrown into Pri- 
ſon. A melancholy Conſideration! when we 
reflect that the Profecutor, even in Intereſt, 
is ſo far from being the better for it, that he 
is obliged to ſupport, or rather to prolong the 
Life of his imaginary Adverſary in that Miſe- 
ry he has barbarouſly and willingly thrown 
him into.“ | 


« PIRITHOUS has a large Eſtate; in- 
ſomuch that in one Pariſh where he is Lord 
of the Manor he has 15 l. a Year, Mr. 
„the Parſon of the Pariſh and he al- 
ways agreed extremely. He demanded no- 
thing unreaſonable, was a kind Patron; and. 
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of DAVID SIMPLE, Ee. 15 
Mr. —, full of Gratitude for his Good- 


neſs, loved and eſteemed him. About five 
Years ago Pirithous married a Lady, whoſe 
whole Soul was filled with Vanity, and who 
never was ſenſible of any other Pleaſure, but 
that of trampling her Inſeriors under her Feet. 
Mr. —-— — ſoon found that the Change of 
the old Cuſtoms of the Houſe made it fo diſ- 
agreeable to him, that he abſented him- 
ſe'f more and more, till at laſt he attended 
very ſeldom among{ the Lady's Frain. She 
immediately, without any Reflection that her 
295d Behaviour caufed this Alteration, wonder- 
ed what the Creature meant; ſure he was 
guilty of the higheſt Ingratitude to Pirithous, 
for which ſhe could not forgive him, altho' 
ſhe was of the moſt forgiving Temper alive, 


& TH1s was her Pretence for railing againſt 
him; but in her heart her chief Anger was, 
his once beginning Prayers, before ſne thought 
proper to parade up the Church, when he 
thought it would be Mockery and Indecen- 
cy, to make a whole Congregation, who 
were ſolemnly met to attend Divine Service, 
wait lorger for the inſolent Lady of the Squire 
of the Pariſh. T'his ſhe conſtrued to be Pride, 
(a Word conſtantly retorted on all who fail 
to pay the proper Adoration to thoſe who are 


* their own imaginary Deities.) In ſhort, ſhe 


ſo much incenſed her Huſband, who before 


only wanted a Temptation to be wicked, that 


he lets his whole Eſtate of 15 O0. a Year lie 
fallow and uncultivated, only that he may not 
pay Tythes. Since he has been guilty of this 
Cruelty, he takes all Opportunities of argu- 

ing 
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ing in the Defence of Cruelty. The Clergy- 
man bears a very good Chraacter, has a large 
Family, which, with himſelf, are almoſt ſtarv- 

ed by this inhuman Treatment of his former 
Patron. And yet what he owed to Piritpcus 
for being his former Patron, has fo much raiſ- 
ed his Giatitude, that he ſuffers all with a 
true Chrittian Meekneſs : And it was by very 
great accident I happened to hear this Story, 

which I ſhould be glad to forget. But it made 
ſo deep an Impreſſion, that my Memory re- 
tains it too faithfu as it does alſo what I 


am now going to tell ypu of Ermpedocles, He 


Los lived moſt part of his time in the Coun- 
try, and there he once took it into his head 
to breed up a Fawn in ſo tender and familiar 


a manner, that he fed it from his Table with 


his own Hand. He delightcd to make it his 
lay thing, whilſt the poor artleſs innocent 
Fawn took his Behaviour for real Fondneſs, 
and gratefully returned it in kind. When this 
Creature became a fuil-grown Hind, ſhe ſtill 
continued as tame as ever, Waited on her 
Maſter's Will, attended his Call, and obeyed 
his Commands, and daily learned ſome new 
Method of playing little harmleſs Tricks io di- 
vert and entertain him. Poor Wretch! that 
Food which Nature craved, became doubly 
ſweet, and was heigh 3 into the greateſt 
Pleaſure by the kindneſs of the Hand that gave 
it. And ſhe grew at Jaſt fo fond of her Maſ- 


ter, that ſhe refuſed Nouriſhment from any 


other Hand than his. But not being totally 
exempt from the Frailties of her kind, the Ser- 
vants accuſed her of having gnawed ſome old 
coarſe Linen, and being otherwiſe trouble- 
vs ſome 
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ſome in ſome trifling things without doors, 
ſhe was proved puilty; and Empedocles, her 


«© kind Maſter, her Friend, ber merciful Fudge, 
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without one Tear, or fond Struggle to alleviate 
the Sentence, pronounced her Puniſhment to 
be Death; and, leſt any Spark of Humanity 
ſhould appear, did not chooſe a Gun or Piſtol 
at once to end her, but choſe to fend to a 
neighbouring *Squire the welcome News, 
that, if he would appoint the Day, he 
would give him the Diverſion of Hind- 
hunting. Accordingly the Day was fix- 
ed, and this favourite Hind, accuſtomed to 
meet none but Friends, and unuſed to be pur- 
ſued by. mercileſs Enemies, was turned out be- 
fore the Dogs; however, ſpurred on by Fear, 
ſhe held a pretty long Chace, and, when drove 
to the laſt Extremity, panting for Breath, and 
already almoſt half-dead, ſhe took ſhelter in a 
Barn behind ſome Corn, in ſuch a manner, 
that the Dogs could not eaſily get in upon her; 
but the Sportſmen, not willing to loſe their 
Diverſion, tryed every Method they could 
think of to cajole her out, but all their Endea- 
vours proved vain, till Empedocles (for fear 
Cruelty was not ſufficient, unleſs he joined 
it to Treachery) ordered the Dogs to be cal- 
led off at a Diſtance, whilſt in the ſame fami- 


: liar Names he had formerly given her, and 


with the ſame ſriendly Voice with which he 
uſed to call her to take her Food, or to at- 
tend and play before him in the Fields, al- 
lured the poor deccived Hind from the Place 
of Safety ſhe had choſe ; then craftily ſtroak- 
ed her Head, whilft ſhe in gratitude for the 
Refuge her trembling Limbs wanted, and ſhe 

| | % now 
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: © now thought ſhe had found, licked his Hand, 
„and, half Pate with Fear * Fatigue, Jaid 
« herſelf down at his Feet; at the ſame time 
looking at him ſo piteouſly, as if ſhe would 
*© ſay, that to him only could ſhe vent her Griefs, 
or make her Complaints. This, one would 
imagine, mult have melted the hardeit Heart; 
but Empedzcies loſt to all Senſe of Humanity, 
in the very moment the poor Crcature was 


«© exprefſing, as well as ſhe could, her Confi- 3 
© denice in him, with both her Gratitude and 3 
© Fondneſs, with Hands ſcarce ceaſing from 


** ſtroaking her, took her up, and turned her 
© out again before the Dogs, more mercif.] by 
«© far, becauſe their Enmity was open and pro- 
« feſſed. She could engt land the Chace much 
© longer, and ran ſo weakly after this, that one 
could be almoſt tempted to think, ſhe thought 
«© her Life not worth preſerving, ſince ſhe was 
thus given up a Sacrifice by her only Friend, 
“ who, inſtead of reflecting on what he had done, 
& inzited his Neighbours to partake with him in 
& a Feaſt, barbarous as that of Medea's, where 
e the principal Joke was the Manner, by which 
“he had enſnared this poor innocent Creature.” 
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Here my Friend ceaſed, 0 we fat a quarter 
of an Hour ſtaring at each other, with Tears 4 
ſwelling into our Eyes, and could utter no other 
Words but cruel Empedocles!“ ſavage barbarous 
Empedocles l 


CRATANDE R. 
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SOPHRONIA fo CELIA at London. 


Dear CEL1A, [ From the Country, 
OU will ſee by this, I have not forgot 


our reciprocal Promiſe of a Correſpondence 
when we parted; and, as our Separation is my 
only Puniſhment in this Retreat from Noiſe and 
Hurry, it is indeed very improbable, I ſhould 
neglect any Opportunity of converſing with you. 


THe preſent Calm of my Mind, unruffled by 
Paſſions, undiſturbed by any Perturbation, daily 
ſtrengthens thoſe Sentiments you alwazs ſo ve- 
hemently oppoſe ; namely, how much more el:- 
gible it is, to be contented with Eaſe, and mo- 
cerate Amuſements, than to be continual'y graſp- 


ing at Pleaſures ſo refined, that they are at moſt, 


but barely to be come at; and are generally ſo 
greatly overbalanced by the Torments that ac- 
company them, 


Books of Philoſophy are now my Delight; and 
I can fit Hours under the Shade of a great Tree, 
converſing with thoſe Sages of Antiquity, who, 
by the Help of a Tranſlator, are intelligible to 
an Engliſ Reader. By their Aſſiſtance, I can 
conquer all my Paſſions; and you cannot imagine 
the Fleaſure I receive from finding their Senti- 
ments correſpond ſo exactly with my own. 


I Am 
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I Am ſometimes led to flatter myſelf, that 
(young as I am) were they alive, and preſent, 
they would not diſdain to converſe with me. 
'This Thought encourages me to proceed in my 
Philoſophy : and I find an Indulgence in it, that 
fully compenſates the Pains I take to ſubdue my 
Paſſions. I have my Companions too among the 
modern Ethical Writers; and when I read in 
Rochefecault, that it is difficult to conquer our 
Paſſions, but impoſſible to ſatisfy them; I am fo 
vaſtly pleaſed with the Thought, that I have fo 
wiſely preferred a Study, in which I can find fo 
much to pleaſe me, to the fooliſh Attempt of 
attaining Impoſſibilities, that I ſit for ſome time 
pleaſed with the delightful Meditation, how 
much I am in the right, | 


In my Purſuits, I look on myſelf as a He- 
roine that have combated Giants, and lain them 
all dead at my Feet; for Peace and Joy fill my 
Mind, and no tumultuous Paſſion invades my 


\ Breaſt. But, when I have enjoy'd my own 


Thoughts, and the Philoſophy of others, till my 


Imagination cools, and will dwell no longer on 


one Subject, there is another that conſtantly 
ſtarts up, and confirms mea in the Reſolution of 
not purſuing Pleaſure ; namely, an Obſervation 
I have always made, that thoſe People, who are 
molt greedy after it, fail mot in the attaining 


it; for one may ſay of Pleaſure, what a very 


ingenious Author ſays cf Fame: 


F 
Fame is a Bubble, the Reſerv'd enjoy : 
| Who ſtrive to graſp it, as they touch deſtroy. 


For 
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For whenever I have met with any thing to 
pleaſe me, it has been without my ſeeking ; and, 
when my Mind. has taken a philoſophical Turn, 
I have in my Thoughts given up the W orld, and 
all its Znjoyments, \ | 


Tus I can beguile many Hours, indepen- 
dent from the reſt of Mankind; and when I am 
tired with my own Contemplations, walk home 
ſatisfied with my Sentiments, and yet convinced, 
that, if any thing above this ftate of Eaſe is re- 


ſerved for me, it will come, when it will come, 


without my being at any trouble or pains to find 
it. But you and I have had ſo many Argu- 
ments on this head, that I think it almoſt time 


to leave it. 


Your old Acquaintance Cloe is married to 
Filius, and my near Neighbour in this Coun- 
try; you know ſhe uſed to be always of your 
Opinion ; and her great Love of Pleaſure is end- 
ed in the uſual unfortunate Manner. Her Huſ- 
band has no Characteriſtic, and yet there are 
very few Characters, which may not be ſaid at 
different times to belong to him. As the Ca- 
meleon aſſumes the Colour of every Object to 
which he approaches nigheſt, ſo Filius varies his 
Sentiments, and changes his Diſpoſition by every 
new Acquaintance he meets with. When he 
courted Cloe, his greateſt Crony was a paſſionate 
Lover : ſhe had then no reaſon to imagine, but 
he was of that Claſs; returned his apparent 
Love with a true Affection, and put herſelf into 
his power for Life. His firſt Friend, after he 
was married, was of a ſour ſevere moroſe Diſ- 
poſition : Hilius immediately turned from the 

tender 
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ten ler Lover, into the imperious Huſband ; and 
poor Cloe muſt ſuffer all the Torments of ſuch 3 
a dreadful Change. Then on a ſudden, by on- 1 
ly ſpending two Days with Strephon, whoſe Fond- 
neſs for his Wife, is always brought as an Ex- 'F 
ample by all the Ladies in the Neighbourhood, 4 
Filius became ſo very ſubmiſſi ve, ſo totally com- bo 
plying with every Humour of Cloe's, that, as 3 
ſhe would willingly do whatever would pleaſe 
him beſt, ſhe lived in a continual Fright, leſt 
ſhe ſhould act contrary to his Inclinations ; and 

et, from his Over-complaiſance, found it was 
impoſſible to know what was moſt agreeable to 3 
him. In ſhort, in the little time I have known A 


| him, he has aſſumed ſuch a Multitude of Cha- 


racters, as in the Repetition would appear al- 
moſt incredible. He is good or bad, eſtimable 
and contemptible, ſilly and ſenſible, all by turns, 
juſt as Accident throws thoſe various Characters 
in his way ; but the moſt unfortunate Whim 
that ever enter'd into his Head, is that, by 
which he at preſent regulates himſelf : He is 
become intimate with Petruchio, whoſe Wife is 
is ſo great a Shrew, that ſhe goes by no other 
Name, than that of wy Lady Love-rule. Pe- 
truchio has Underſtanding enough not to give way 
tp all her Rages and Paſſions ; and therefore of- 
n affects to be in an cqual, or greater Rage, in 
rder to conquer her in her own way. Then 
ome comes Filius, ſtorms, fumes and frets at 
} his Wiie, and puts himſelf in a Paſſion almoſt 
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only\ forgets, that it is neceſſary, in order to top 
the Part, to have a Shrew to tame ; for that 
Civ is one of the męekeſt and moſt ſubmiſſive 3 
temper'd 3 
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temper'd Women in the World, is a Circum- 
ſtance that never once enters into his I houghts. 
The Lamb in the Fable could not plead for his 
Life more fruitleſsly to the Wolf, than does the 
innocent Chloe, to abate the Rage of her in- 
cenſed Huſband ; incenſed only, becauſe it's ne- 
ceſſary to keep up his own preſent aſſumed Cha- 
racter, without any Provocation from the ima- 

nary Shrew. She has turned this Fable into 
Verse; and, as I think it is prettily * I ſend 
it for your Peruſal. 


A FABLE from PH PDR Us. 4 


9 HALL lawleſs Force meek Virtue fiill 7 
And injur'd Innocence find no Redreſs! 

Alas ! how eaſy does the crucl Mind, 

A ſpectous Reaſon for Injuſtice find ? 

Oh, ſhun the Melos baſe Reaſoning, and his 7 rong, 

J,. Farce remains in Fable or in Song. 

In May's fair fragrant Menth, a tender Lamb 

Hapleſs had ftray'd far from ber Fold and Dam; 

R-plete with Innocence, deveid of Fear, 

By Thir/t oppreſs'd, ſhe ſoug ht the Water clear: 

The Wulf, rapacious Ranger of the Wed, 

IFith Heat inflam'd, came alſo to the Fliod. 

But, ah / pier Lamb, no more thoſe cryſtal Waves, 

And b. bbling Fruntains, but thy Blood he craves : 

And thus he ſpeaks : Hiw, Traitor, doft thou dare 

To fully with thy Mouth theje Waters clear 

$9 far yeu ſtand above, the 3 reply d, 

That tis from yeu io me theſe Waters glide : 

How then can I offend 9 That boots thee not, 

Says the baſe IWaif, thinkft thou I have forgot 

Thy Inſolence ſix Months ago, when thou 

Did'/i tain this Fountain with thy Breath, as now © 

Coy 
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Cry'd the poor trembling Lamb, How weak Defence, 
Before ſo bard a Fudge is Innocence? 
*Tis not three Months fince firft I ſaw the Sun. 


*Twas by thy Father then the Deed was done, 


Reply d the Wolf nor adds, but fwiftly flies 


To ſeize his trembling Prey, who guiltleſs dies. 


4 CHLOE gave me this herſelf but, I be- 
lieve, does not ſuſpect, that 1 know the reaſon, 


why this particular Fable dwells fo ſtrongly on, 


her Mind ; for ſhe ſuffers as much from the 


ſhape her Huſband thinks proper to put on, as 


the poor Lamb did from the Wolf's rapacious 
Nature. 


J am, &c. 
SOPHRONIA. 


LETTER. nn 


CErL1A to SOPHRONIA in the Ctuniry. 


* 


Dear SoPHRONIA, [ From London. 


7 OUR not changing your Sentiments, by 

retiring into the Country, you may be 
very ſure, does not greatly amaze me; for a 
young Woman, who was daily courted and ad- 
mired by a Variety of agreeable Objects, and 
yet was obſtinately bent, in the midſt of them, 
to preſerve the RefleCtion, that an indolent Eaſe 
was her only Reſource from Pains and Torment, 


muſt certainly preſerve the ſame way of think- 


ing 
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ing in Solitude, where there is no Temptation 
to alter it: but take care you do not deceive 
vourſelf ; for it appears to me, that your dwell- 
ing ſo often and ſo ſtrongly on the Neceſſity of 
conquering your Paſſions, is ſome ſmall Indica- 
tion of the great Difficulty you find in doing 
ſo. . : 


PERH Ars, whilſt you fit and enjoy the Thought 
of your being worthy to converſe with the Sages 
of Antiquity, all your Paſſions may not be fo 
entirely lulled to ſleep as you imagine. Remem- 
ber, my dear Sophronia, that Pride has a Place, 

.if not the very firſt Place, amongſt thoſe Giants 


you ſeem to fancy, you have ſo like a He- 
roine combated and oyercome. 


Bur when you have triumphed in your Con- 
queſts, long enough to be tired with your own 
dazzling Splendor, and have ſtrengthened your 
laudable Reſolutions of avoiding and ſhunning 
Pleaſure, by the Reflection, that it is generally 
the Portion of thoſe who leaſt purſue it; then 
indeed I muſt confeſs, that you are perfectly con- 
tented with your great, free, and wiſe philoſo- 
phical Sentiments. Ves; undoubtedly you de- 
ſpiſe the End, whilſt you are pleaſed to employ 
the Means you think moſt likely to attain that 
End. This may pats on others; but I, that 
have known you from your Infancy, cannot be 
thus impoſed on. For I fancy, if a Man was to 
ſay, that he had left following a Woman, be- 
cauſe he found her Diſpoſition was ſuch, that 
the more he purſued her, the more ſhe fled from 
him, you would not ſay that was any Sign of 
his Indifference to her ; but no Fallacy gains our 

Vor. IV. C Belief 
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Belief ſo eaſily, as thoſe which are ſupported 
by our inclining to believe that they are true. 


I THANK you for the Fable you ſent me, 
and think it too natural. Poor Cloe's Fate real- 
ly concerns me ; but I cannot from her Misfor- 
tunes, conclude all Happineſs to be quite unattain- 
able, If from Inſtances of that kind we are to 
draw ſuch Concluſions, in time we may bring 
ourſelves to be as inſipid as Stocks or Stones, and 
as unanimated as that very Tree, you ſo much 
delight to' ſhade yourſelf under. There is no 
Abſurdity we may not by this means give into. 
We may wish to be born dull, decrepid, old 
and ugly, becauſe Spirit, Vivacity, Youth and 
Beauty have brought with them long Trains of 
Iils, which might be owing to thoſe very Advan- 


tages of Nature. 


AFTER all I can fay, if you are unalterably 
fixed to your Choice, and reſolve to wiſh (or at 
leaſt to tancy you wiſh) for no higher Bliſs than 
meer Eaſc, al! Arguments will prove vain, and 
you muſt continue to act the Part of a Philoſo- 


pher. 


Bur as to my own part, Jam convinced I 
could never make this Scheme agree with my 
volatile whimſical Temper. My Deſires are not 
ſo moderate zs to be ſo fatisfied ; and I muſt aim 
at Pleaſure, tho? it ſerves but to quicken the 
Senſe of Pain, —Well ! let my Life be a fickle 
Wart Day 3 ; for though it be attended with Wind 
or Hail, th ere will be ſome gay Intervals of 
blue Heavens and bright Sunſhine ; and I ſhould 


Prefer it with all its Changes to the comfortable 
| Conſtancy 
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Conſtancy of a cloſe, warm, uneaſy, low'ring 
Sky, where one is free indeed from the Terrors 
of a Storm, but then the Senſes are all ſtupificd 
by a Fog. In ſhort, there is nothing I fo much 
dread as being always aſleep ; and yet to repeat 
Doſes of Opium, and ſleep away our 't ime, is 
not more abſurd than to ſpend our Lives in an 
Endeavour to keep our Minds but half awake; 
and from a coward'y Fear of ever meeting with 
an uneaſy Senfation, to lull away the very Ca- 
pacity of enjoying any one that is pleaſing. 


LAS Night I ſpent an Evening ſo agreeably 
to my Humour, that it d vells yet upon my Ima- 


ination ; an by the help of Reflection, I in a 


manner make it ſtill preſent to me. 


My Brother drove me into the Country in 
a Chai'e.e The Beauties of the Evening, and 
the various Proſpeds we beheld, are not be de- 
ſcribed. We fat in our Vehicle on Vimbleton- 
Common, where we could at one View behoid 
the largeſt and moſt beautiful Rainbow I ever 
ſaw, all the various Colours in Nature were there 
diſplayed. The whole City of London gilded by 
the ſetting Sun, and the Country all around us 
intermixed with Hills and Valieys, Wood and 
Water, was placed before our Eyes. You know 
my Brother's Imagination is fo lively, that ſuch 
a Scene could not be loſt upon him; and his 
Remarks and I afte made me doubly enjoy it. 


In coming home, we accidentally went a 
{mall matter out of the Road, to continue the 
Proſpect as long at poſſible ; by which means a 
little Hillock on one fide of the Chaiſe, which 
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my Charioteer did not perceive, had like te 
have overturned us. I was frighted for the pre- 
ſent Moment; but we came off ſafe, and the 


Fright was ſoon over. 


T n1s Accident brought you to my Remem- 
brance; and I could not help thinking how 
much you and I ſhould differ in our Reflections 
on ſuch an Occaſion. I delighted myſelf with 
comparing that trifling Inconvenience with the 


reat Pleaſure J had in being with a Perſon 


whoſe Taſte was the ſole Cauſe of it; and re- 
Joiced in the Thought, that I had not been ſaved 
from that ſmall Fright, by being teazed with 
the Dulneſs of a Blockhead, who in the midſt 
of that charming Scene would have been inca- 
pable of thinking of any thing but the Roads 
and the Wheels cf the Chaiſe : whereas had it 
been your Caſe, you would have gone home, 
reflecting that there was no Pleaſure to be had in 
this World, forgot all you had enjoyed, and con- 
cluded that you had better have ſtayed at home 
in Safety, n and Eaſe. I am, dear 


Hob hronia, 


+ Your ſg &c. 


CELIA, 
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LE T' TER KERIV; 


PHARAMOND fo CLEOMktNEes at Oxford. 


S 1 R, [From London. 


HE many Hours you and I have ſpent in 

Arguments on the Subject of Vanity, bring 
you to my Remembrance wherever I go. I be- 
lieve it is to indulge my own Pride, that I am 
ſo willing to recollect our Diſcourſes on that 
Head ; as I fancy I find Proofs in every Com- 
pany, how much I was in the right, when I 
aſſerted, that the Motive to moſt Converſations 
was nothing more than a Deſire of juſtifying our 


own Paſſions, exulting in our Situations, or 


ſhewing our own Parts. The ſtrong Inclination 
I have to convince you of my Penetration, gives 
you the trouble of this Epiſtle, However, I 


will be generous enough to tell you, that if you 


cannot bear finding yourſelf in the wrong, I 


would not have you read it; becauſe I think 


you cannot ſtand out againſt the Inſtances I 
ſhall here give you, and will be forced to cc n- 
feſs, that Vanity has a greater ſhare in the hu- 
man Mind, than you would ever yet allow me. 


I SpxxnT the Evening yeſterday at a Tavern 
with four young Gentlemen, each of very dif- 
ferent Characters, and all Men of Wit and 
Parts. One is an Epicure, another a Philoſo- 
pher, a third an ambitious Man, and the fourth 
actuated chiefly by Avarice. 

C 3 Foz 
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For ſome time the Converſation was lively 
and agreeable; but after the Clock had {truck 
twelve, and the Bottle began to throw them a 
little off their Guard: we fel! into a Diſcourſe on 
Human Nature, ard the Paſfions of Mankind. 
No ſooner was this Subject introduced, than the 
Quixotiſm of each Man began to exert itſelf. 
The good Senſe which they could utter on every 
cther Topick, fled before the very Thoughts of 
their favourite Paſſion ; and inſtead of endea- 
vouring to examine and diſtinguiſh right from 
wrong, the -only Aim of each Perſon was to 


prove, that whatever is the Bent of his own Na- 


ture, is the wiſeſt and beſt Purſuit. 


Taz Epicure immediately began to wiſh he 


had more Senſes than Mlan is endued with, and 
more Objects than the World produces to gra- 
tify them. Diſcontented with his own Situation, 
he only modeſtly wiſhed to rob each Creature of 
its chief Perfection; the Hawk's Sight, the 
Hound's Smell, and the Spider's ſubtle Feeling 
were all the Objects of his Envy: and then, 
when he had in His own Opinion a long time elo- 
quently Giſplayped the Wiſdom of purſuing Plea- 
ſure, he always concluded with a contemptuous 
Sneer at the reft of Mankind for the Folly of 
their various Purſuits. : 


Tn Philoſopher could very well anſwer the 
Epicure, that his Over-Greedineſs for Pleaſures 
was the way to. loſe all Enjoyments ; and that 
by reaching ſo far beyond the Mark, he Joſt even 
what was to be attained. But when this Fhilo- 
ſopher came to humour his own Fancy, and to 
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rove that Wiſdom alone is Happinefs, he ar- 
ued himſelf into a Stock or Stone, zand talked 


in ſach high Flights of the Contempt of Plea- 


ſure, as muſt indeed render a Man utterly in- 
capable of enjoying any. 


THE ambitious Man had an equal Con- 
tempt for them both, and made a long Harangue 
on the great Advantage of Power. He never 
once thought on any of the Anxicties that at- 
tend the getting or maintaining it, but turned 

every Argument on the moſt pleaſing Side, and 
endeavoured with all his Art to prove, that in 
that alone true Happineſs was to be found. But 
inſtead of calling the Deſire of Power Ambition, 
he gave it the Names of Spirit and Greatneſs of 


Mind. 


TRE avaritious Man ſaid every thing he could 
think of, to prove that Money alone can give 
us Happineſs ; but then he took great care to let 
us know, that he did not think it valuable for 
its own ſake, but for the Effects it produces 
ſuch as Reſpect, Power, Ec. expreſſing a De- 
teſtation for the ſordid Miſer who hoards up 
Gold with no farther View; and applauding the 
Man who by Prudence and Oeconaomy grows rich, 
and enables himſelf to purchaſe what he pleaſes. 


T Was at firſt very well entertained; for as 
all theſe Gentlemen have good Underſtandings, 
every one ſaid as much as the Subject would bear. 
But when their. Vanity began to be piqued by 
ContradiQion, and they were warmed with a Re- 
ſolution of maintaining what they had once aſſert- 
ed, they really talked ſuch Nonſenſe, as would 
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have given me an Opinion they were all Fools, 
had I never ſeen them before. As I was at laſt 
the only Hearer in the Company, they all ap- 
pealed to me, and at the ſame time gave me no 
Opportunity of anſwering them. It was near 
two a-clock before ghey were weary of talking. 


+I WenrT to bed very much tired; but this 
Morning could not help reflecting on the laſt 
Night's Converſation, It appeared odd to me, 
how Men of Parts could bring themfelves to ſay 
ſo many ſilly things, as every one of theſe Gen- 
tlemen had uttered on the ſeveral Subjects which 
each had engaged himſelf to defend. And from 
this Converſation, I thought I found the Reaſon 
why Men of great Wit and Parts are generally 
faid to fail in point of Judgment: for there is 
no Faculty of the Mind or Body, but by being 
conſtantly unemployed may loſe its Force and 
- Vigour. Thus when Inclination ſo far takes up 
the whole Man, as to fet him at his wits end to 
find Reaſons for his Conduct, he immediately 
employs his whole Imagination, and begs the Fa- 
vour of his Judgment not to be ſo troubleſome 
as to interrupt him in his favourite Scheme, or 
to be any bar to his Pleaſures: For he uſes eve- 
ry thing that dares but hint a diſagreeable Truth 
to him, as his greateſt Enemy; and nothing but 
Neglect and Scorn can be the Reward of ſuch 
audacious Inſolencc. Thus the admirable Don 
Quixote could ſeparate every Idea with the great- 
eſt Exactneſs, join them with the greateſt Ni- 
cety, and talk judiciouſly on every Subject, till 
the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry became un- 
luckily the Queſtion; and then Sheep were 
Armies, Windmills Giants, a Barber's 33 
am- 
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Atambring's Helmet, nay a Country Wench win- 
nowing of Wheat was ſuddenly transformed in- 
to a great Princeſs ſtringing of Pearl; with ma- 
ny other Whimſies of a fantaftick diſtempered 
Brain. His ſtrong Fancy changed every thing 
he ſaw into what he deſired to ſee. Even Sancho 
Pancha, a poor Country Fellow, who had not 
read Books of Chivalry, and whoſe Imagination 
fell far ſhort of the Don's Warmth ; although he 
could ſee an Inn was no Caſtle, Sheep no Armi- 
es, Windmills no Giants, &c. yet no ſooner was 
mention made of the Government of that Iſland 
he was tobe rewarded with for all his Fatigues, 
than the toſſing in the Blanket, with every other 
Diſgrace and Pain he had ſuffered, -vaniſhed 
from his Thoughts: Henour and Power filled his 
Mind, and he grew full as mad as his Maſter. 


Now when the ſtrong Bent of a Man's Na- 
ture leads him to the indulging one Paſſion only, 
on every other Subject he may be a Man of 
Senſe ; but when a Man's Purſuits are various, 
and yet Self is what he conſiders alone, if he 
could but find out what would gratify Self moſt ; 
then, like Mr. Dryden's Achitophel, 


In the fhort ſpace of one revoluing Moon, 
He's Fidler, Player, Stateſman, and Buffon. 


And I doubt not but a Man of Parts would prove, 
or endeavour to prove, a Buffoon to be the high- 
eſt Character in Nature, if it was what he choſe: 
to be himſelf. But to tire you no longer with 
my Obſervations, I went this Morning to viſit 
all thefe Gentlemen ſeparately : and to make good 
what I began with, namely, that Vanity is the 
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Support of moſt Converſations, I muſt tell you 
I found every one of my Gentlemen uneaſy, for 
fear his Antagoniſts ſhould not think he had got 
the better. Each boaſted his Victory, and found 
entire Eaſe in nothing but a fancied Contempt 
for all who were ſo blind as not to be convinced 
by his powerful Argumente. 


THIS Afternoon I fell into Company with a 
Set of Ladies, who were extreme fond of Poetry. 
One of them had been juſt reading The Rape of 
the Lock, They all protefied their Admiration of 
that, and the re{t of that Gentleman's Poems; 
and each repeated the Lines that had ſunk deepeſt 
in her own Memory. I think I can remember 
every thing that was ſaid, and will ſend it you. 
juſt as it was ſpoke in the firſt Perfon, as I think 
thac will give you a ſtronger Idea of the Conver- 
ſation. 


BELIND A, (a Beauty of Sixteen, who 
had been married a Weck. ) What a ftrong Idea 
that Line gives? 


ee /at 8 lige an ancient Maid. 


CONS TANTIA, (a enn of Forty, 
who had ten Years before refuſed many Offers.) 
In my Opinion, two of the prettieft Lines that 
Author ever wrote were theſe: 


% Ab! quit not the free Innicence of Life 
Hor the dull Glories of a virtuous Mie. 


CAMILLE AFC who never loſt a Naber with 
her on Conſent in her Life.) Theſe Lines are fine: 
«The 
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& Thegraver Prude ſinks do n to aGnome,, 


Bd II 1785 of Miſcbief /till on Earth ta roam. 


The Anſwer to this was immediately made by 
Prudentia, who was never known to have ad- 
mitted a Lover, in a Quotation of theſe Lines: 


e The light Coguettes in Sylphs aloft repair, 
4 And ſport and flutter in the Fields of Air. 


Then ſlarted Cælia, a young Lady whoſe Face 
it Was impoſſible to find fault with, and with an 
audible Voice repeated, 


, to her Share ſome female Errors fall, 
cc Lock at her Face, and you'll Jp them all. 


She 1 no ſooner ceaſed ſpeaking, than Clotina, 
Who had a great deal of inviſible Merit, and 
whoſe Underſtanding has never been queſtioned, 

ſtepped forward; and fixing her Eyes on Cala, 
' ſaid, **4 cannot think there is any thing ſo much 
” worth repeating in thoſe Lines. For my part, 
<« T admire what is ſaid in praiſe of a Woman's 
& Mind and Behaviour more; ſuch as, 


hat then remains, but well our Power to uſe, 
And teep Good-humnvuur /till, whate' er wwe life 
« Aud truſt me, Dear! God-humur can prevatt, 
% When Airs, and Fligbis, and Screams, and 
2 Scolding fail: 
Beauties in vain ther pretty Eyes may roll, 
* Charms firike the Sight, but Merit wins ihe 
e Fa 
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Celia was going to anſwer her, as ſhe took this 
to be pointed peculiarly at her.: But before ſhe 
had time to ſpeak, the Vanity of each Perſon 
began to be piqued; and I could hear nothing 
more diſtinctly, but only here and there a Word. 

Mectatien with a ſickly Mein was uttered by a 
flarid Girl. All this was ſpoke with the proper 
Decorations, ſuch as the inſolent tofs of the Head, 

the contemptuous Sneer, and the angry Flap of 
the Fan, by which means I was thoroughly con- 
vinced they all underſtood one another's Mean- 
ing. 


I Have ſent you this Converſation, to con- 


vince you I was in the IE? in all our Arguments 
on Vanity, 


I am, 
SIR, 


Tur moft Obedient, 


PHARAM ONO. 
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LET TER XXV. 


CIEOMENES fo PHARAMOND at London. 


N From Oxford. 


THANE you for your obliging Letter, 
I and aſſure val it has had the defired Effect 
on me; for the Scenes you ſent me a Deſcrip- 
tion of, and the Reflections I have fince made 
on them, have convinced me, I was in thewrong 
in all our Arguments concerning human Nature; 
and the Shame I now feel in owning myſelf ſo, 
will be fully compenſated, by the continual Sa- 
tisfaCtion I ſhall have in knowing for the future, 
Jam in the right. Every Company I go into, 
and every Obſervation I make, is an additional 
Confirmation of the Juſtice of your Opinion; - 


and am fo pleaſed, that Nature has given me 


Senſe enough to underſtand and admit Truth, 
when laid before me, and fo fond of my new 
Diſcovery, that no Child can be prouder or more 


delighted with ſhewing a new Play-thing, than 


I am with diſplaying my late got Knowledge; 
inſomuch, that every third Word I ſpeak, and 
the Concluſion of every Sentence I utter, is Va- 


nity, altho* I take great care to appear as if I 


had known all this from the time I was born ; 
becauſe it is pleaſanter to make our Companions 
believe we get our Knowledge from Intuition, 
than that we are beholden to another for any In- 


ſtructions. Like a Man recovered to Sight after 
long being blind, Truth breaks upon me with 
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reſiſtleſs Day; and I think I can account for 
every Phznomenon in Nature. 


I AM now no longer at a loſs for the Reaſon 
of Chromulus's Bchaviourz; for Chromulus was 
bred up at the Univerſity with Bilbus. They 
contracted a ſtrict Friendſhip, and, in appear- 
ance, had a very great Affection for each other. 
Bilbus willingly endeavoured to inſtruct Chromu- 
lus in every thing he himſelf had learned; but 
Chramulus found, that his unfortunate Head 
could not comprehend the Meaning of all that 
his Friend was ſo kind to wiſh to teach him; 
and therefore, when he was tired of waſting bis 
Time, and beating his Brains to no manner of 
purpoſe, the only Be !uge he had left, was to de- 
cry all Learning, to ſwear it was a Mark of Dul- 
neſs, and a Want of lively Parts to bc able to 
fix an Attention ſo ſtrong, as to attain it ; and, 
whenever Bilbus is mentioned in h's Company, 
e ſhrugs up bis Shoulders, and affects with a ri- 
diculous Snecr to ſhew an utter Contempt of 
him, ſaying, „ that indeed he loved Bilbus 
& mightily when he firſt went to the Univer- 
s ſity, but neither he, nor any of his Compani- 
* ons could make any thing of him ; for he 
& was ſo ſtupid, that he did nothing but pore 
on Greet Books, and grew a perfect Pedant: 


concluding with a ſort of inſulting Pity for him, 


„that all good Company and merry Fellows were 
forced to leave him on -:- 


THis, amongſt the People with whom Chro- 
mulus converſes, generally raiſes a Horſe-laugh ; 
and, as he fixes che Idea of Pedantry to learning 
Greeh, his Companions are ſure it is no Satire 

upon 
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upon them: and enjoy the fancied Ridicule, till 
they are all ready to burſt with Pleaſure and Joy, 
that there is any Expedient found out, to make 
them reſt ſatisfied in their own Want of Capa- 
city; and Pedant, Pedant, with the Interrup- 
tion of nothing but Layghter, echoes through 
the Room, and Smiles or Grins of Approbation 
grace the Baboon Faces of thoſe, who triumph 
thus in their own Nothingneſs; and, rather than 
not exult at all, find out a Fretence of exulting 
in their own Inferiority. 


I Am now at no loſs for « Reaſon, why Dali- 
rius runs about, complaining for every trifling 
Misfortune which betals him; for all the Com- 
paſſion he meets with, is a Proof to him how 
much he deſerves it: for, altho' ſatisſying his Ap- 
petites, taking his Reſt, warming himſelf in the 
Winter, and cooling himſelf in the Summer, 
make up the whole Hiſtory of his empty Life; 
yet, as he has been guilty of no Murder, Theft, 
or Cruelty, he thinks he has Merit enough, to 
exempt him from the common Misfortunes of 
Mortals : and his Impatience under them. is real- 
ly owing to his Pride, in thinking he deferves to 
be exempted from all the Miſeries that befall his 
Fellow-Creztures. Nay, I have known him, 
when he has fancicd himſelf under ſome g gat 
Affliction, get a Cat to pur by him; for, from 
the melancholy Sound of that Creature, he feeds 
himfelf with the Fancy, that his Misfortune af- 
ſects one living Animal however, beſides hinſelf, 
and this brings him ſome Conſolation, 


DORIL AS indeed never complains: His. 
Pride is of a ſuperior Degree; and he has a Con- 
tempt 
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tempt for others Pity, as well as for their Flat- 
tery. He has Vanity enough to ſatisfy himſelf 
without any Aſſiſtance; for, as he reſts content- 
ed that he is the higheſt Creature in the whole 
World, he looks down on all Mankind &an ſay, 
as below his Notice. In Misfortunes, his own 
Compaſſion for himſelf (which he is never with- 
out in the higheſt Degree that can be imagined) 
is ſufficient, and in Proſperity his own Approba- 
tion of all his Actions (of which alſo he is very 
far from being niggardly) is enough to give him 
Content, without any foreign Help, He grati- 
fies his Pride, by a fixed Opinion of his own 
Judgment, and then makes his Judgment ſo good- 
natur'd, as never to condemn either his Words 
or Actions, Thus, like the Spider, his own na- 
tive Stock furniſhes him with ſufficient Matter for 
his Gratification, and he fortifies himſelf with the 
Cobweb-Net wove by his own Inclination. 


Bur, left you ſhould be tired of his Character, 

I will ſay no more of him, but proceed to relate 
a Converſation I had the other day with four old 
Gentlemen, the youngeſt being Threeſcore. They 
found fault with every thing they met with ; one 
would not allow the Women to be as handſome 
as formerly: The Second could not bear the 
Dreſſes at preſent in faſhion ; inſiſting upon it, 
that they are not half ſo grand, nor do they give 
that Air of Dignity, as thoſe that were wore 
when they were young Men. The Third found 
fault with all our Actors and Actreſſes, and, with 
a piteous Shake of his Head, ſeemed to regret 
the Loſs of what he had ſeen at Thirty, when 
every thing was ſo much more in perfection, 
than in theſe ' degenerate Days, The Fourth 
| could 
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could not bear what the young People of theſe 
Times call Politeneſs and Good-breeding. In 
his Youth there was ſome Civility, ſome Good- 
manners; but now indeed, under the pretence 
of being eaſy, People throw off all Ceremony 
and Decency together. 


I LET them run on at this rate for ſome time, 
without giving them any Interruption. At laſt 
I defired the old Gentlemen to conſider whether 
the Fault might not be in themſelves ; hinting, 
that it was juſt poſſible a Man of Sixty or Seventy 
was not fo ſuſceptible of Pleaſure, as in hs 
Youth ; and conſequently things might not ap- 
pear in fo favourable a light to him, as when 
every Pleaſure was heightened by Youth, and a 
lively Imagination. | 


THey all ſtared at me at once, as if VEE had 
ſeen a Monſter, Undoubtedly they took me for 
one, for being fo very unreaſonable, as to fancy 
thirty or forty Years could poſſibly make any Al- 
teration in them: And I found they were reſolv- 
ed to believe the whole Creation was grown 
worſe, and the Face of Nature changed, rather 
than that there was any Fault in themſelves. I 
left them, not being able to reſtrain myſelf from 
laughing at their Folly ; and, I muſt confeſs, 
with a ſecret Satisfaction in the Thought, that, 
if I ſhould live to be old, it will be impoſſible 
for me ever to be ſo great a Fool. But I enjoy 
Life much the better, now I have in a manner 
get a Key to all the Scenes I meet with. 


I SPENT Yelterday i in a Party of Pleaſure on 


the Water ; 5 but after a very fair Morning, about 
three 
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three a-clock the Clouds ſuddenly gathered, and 
we had ſo violent a Storm of Rain and Wind, 
that our Boat toſſed, and we ſeemed in great 
Danger of being overſet. The Ladies fcream- 
ed, and were fo reſtleſs in their apparent Fright, 
that I really thought, if we eſcaped the Dangers 
of the Waves, they themſelves would bring that 
to paſs, of which they ſeemed ſo fearful z whilſt 
the Gentlemen employed themſelves in nothing, 
but in huſhing the Ladies Fears, and aſſuring 
them, that for their own parts, they were not in 
the leaſt apprehenſive of any Danger, But as Fear, 
like all other violent Paſſions, will ſhew its Ef- 
fects in the Countenance, I plainly perceived, 
that the Ladies were at that very Inſtant affecting 
more Fear than in reality they felt, to prove their 
Title to that Timorouſneſs and Softneſs, which 
are eſteemed ſo amiable in their Sex; and the 
Gentlemen were equaily as much affected in 
their pretended Unconcern, to ſhew they were 
poſſeſſed of that Courage fo neceffary to recom- 
mend them. And thus in the Danger of im- 
mediate Death, they could not help thinking of 
making themſelves reciprocally Objects of Ad- 
miration. | | 


For my own part, I confeſs I was not pleaſed 
with our Situation ; and yet the great Contempt 
I had for the ridiculous Pride ſo viſible in all my 
Company, a good deal employed my Thoughts. 
I was pleaſed to think I was the only Perſon that 
was not acting a Part; and I could not help cry- 
ing out with S9/omon, ** Every thing is Vanity ;* 
a Diſcovery I ſhould certainly have made ſooner, 
but that, being almoſt exempt from Vanity my- 
ſelf, it was ſome time before I could ſee it fo 

| | ſtrong 


Y% 
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ſtrong in others: and I claim no Merit in having 
now found it out, but that of underſtanding, and 
being convinced by, yuur Reaſons, 


J am, : 
SIR, 
Your moſt Agel humble Servant, 
CLEOMENEsS. 


„ —— — 
* Is 
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LETTER XXVI. 


AURELIA f SILVIA at Canterbury. 


Dear SiLVIA, [From London. : 


N my firſt arrival in Town, I ſpent a Day 

with Clzora. We were very intimate one 
Winter, when ſhe was firſt married to Celadon; 
but, as I have lately reſided moſtly in the Coun- 
try, I have had but few Opportunities of con- 
verſing with her. Her Converſation was always 
agreeable to me, and J propoſed great Pleaſure 
in this Renewal of our Acquaintance. 


I Was conducted by a great Variety of Ser- 
vants through many Rooms of State, till I came 
to her Apartment, where ſhe ſat mourning in 
Grandeur, and where Grief, tho' attended with 
l Pomp, was. viſibly diſplayed in her Countenance. 
| Inſtead of the lively blooming Cleora J formerly 


remembered, her wan Complexion, and lifeleſs 
M.,⸗anner 
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Manner indicated the Decay of Age, altho' ſhe 


was too young for Time to have wrought that 


Change. She ſeemed glad to ſee me ; and I could 


hardly refrain from Tears, to behold her thus al- 
tered and dejected. At laſt I aſked her, what 


could have occaſioned this melancholy Alterati- 
on? © Alas | replied Cleora, you know but little of 
e the Hiſtory of my unhappy Life; for the Win- 
ter I chiefly ſpent with you, was the gayeſt 
and moſt free from Anxiety J ever knew.” I 
told her, that I was indeed ignorant of the moſt 
part of what had befallen her, both before, and 
ſince that Winter ; but that, if it would not be 
an impertinent Requeſt, I ſhould defire to be in- 
formed of any Particulars that concerned her ; on 
which ſhe, with a Sigh, began to relate the Hi- 
ſtory of her Life in the following Manner. 


% DurInNG my Childhood, nothing very re- 
© markable happened to me. Both my Parents 
6 lived till I was Fifteen ; and I was educated 
<< in a manner ſo very common, that, if I was 
<< to repeat every thing that paſſed daring that 


A 


„ whole time, it would be like writing a Jour- 
nal of what is daily ſeen in almoſt every 


* Houſe throughout all this whole Metropolis. 


© Bor when I was Fifteen, my Father died. 
« He had a good Eſtate, which devolved on 
his only Son; and my Fortune, conſidering 
«© the manner in which I had lived with him, 
© was very ſmall, and could not afford me any 
thing like what I had been accuſtomed to: 
* however, I lived on with my Mother in 
% Town, till I was Eighteen, without any far- 
& ther Conſideration, than how I ſhould di- 
vert 
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ce vert myſelf, and a my Time moſt agreg- 
% ably. 


«© J Was flattered that I was Wan and 
% had a great many general Admirers; but, as 
ce they did not make me any ſerious Propoſals, 
„ I thought of them no farther, than for the pre- 
ce ſent Amuſement. 


One day my Mother told me, ſhe could no 
<< longer ſupport the Expences of a Town: Life, 
and was reſolved to take a little Houſe in Ox- 
* ford. I knew no particular Reaſon for her 
ce chuſing that Place; but, as I had no Attach- 
ce ment, I ſubmitted to what ſhe liked without 
% any Reluctance. She gave me a great many 
& Inftrutions how I ſhould behave myſelf to- 
c wards the young Gentlemen there, and cauti- 
e oned me what great Care was neceſſary, to 
& preſerve a Woman's Reputation. I obeyed 
cc her Commands with the utmoſt Exactneſs, and 
e ſhe for ſome time ſeem'd greatly pleaſed with 
my Behaviour. 


Bur on a ſudden I found every thing I did 
or ſaid, was far from being looked on with 
that Partiality that is common for Parents to 
<« indulge towards their Children; on the con- 
© trary, my Mother grew ſo peeviſh, and diſ- 
*© contented with me, that it was impoſſible for 
© me to keep her in good- humour. I was very 
% uneaſy at this Alteration in her Behaviour, 
ce and reſolved to aſk her the Cauſe of it; when, 
„to my great aſtoniſhment, after the Vent of 
„ many Tears, ſhe anſwered me in theſe or the 
© like Words: Alas, Child! you do not know 

what 
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© what I have done for you: Since your Father, 
% my dear Huſband's Death (here ſhe was again 
© interrupted by Tears) I have lived ſo much 
beyond my Income, that Iam almoſt ruin'd ; 

& and this I did, in hopes that, whilſt you made 
& a good Appearance, you might have been well 
* married; for many a Man, who would on no 
ee account think of marr ying the moſt agreeable 
Woman in the World without a Fortune, by 
<< the falſe Glare of outward Shew, is drawn in 
„to indulge himſelf in a Paſſion, he cannot af- 
c terwards get the better of. My Mother, con- 
& tinued ſhe, was a wiſe Woman, and by this 
c very Means I got my Huſband, altho' I had 
% not above 500/. in the world. If J had been 
e whimſical, and fancied I muſt have been z# 
& Love, I thould never have been ſo well mar- 
e ried; nor, if 1 had been fond of my Hufband, 

'& could 1 have had my own Way fo much all 
% my Life-time; for he was an obſtinate Man, 
and nothing but my ſenſible artiul Manage- 
ment could have got the better of 811 


I Was at firſt greatly ſurprized to hear my 
& Mother run on in this manner, and, with- 
c out thinking any harm, afked her, If the had 
& no Fondneſs for her Hnſband, why ſhe al- 
« ways fell into Tears at the” ar of his 
Name? At firit the fell into a great Rage, 
and faid, You are a Fool, and do not know 
© the common Rules of Decency: how can an 
© Woman hear all the melancholy Things, which 
ce are at firſt ſaid by her Friends on ſuch an oc- 
% calion, without crying? and Cuſtom makes 
© it as natural to ſhed Tears, whenever we re- 
11 member a Huſband, as if we had really loſt 


I « ſome- 
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6 ſomething very valuable: beſides, 1 really had 
a great Loſs; for my Jointure cannot keep 
4% me in any reſpect ſo well, as I lived in my 
« Huſband's Life-time. I was in hopes, by liv- 
ing beyond my Circumitances, to ice you well, 
« that is, grandly married in Londen, I fail'd in 
{© that Scheme; then I came hither, thinking 
« your Beauty would certainly draw in ſome 
ws © young Fellow, and that I ſhould live to ſee 
you Wife to a god Eſtate before my Death; 
6 be you, for your part, have been ſo ſilly, as 
* to make uſe of no Art, otherwiſe your Ta 


6 ſon could not have failed of getting you a Huſ- 
6 band,” | 


% THE Reſult of this Converſation was, that 
% my Mother infiructed me how I was to be- 
have towards Men, in order to accomplith 
„ her Scheme; and firſt, I was to be ſure to fly 
all the Men, to whom I had ever the leaſt 
“ Liking; for there indeed I might be in dan- 
<< ger of being made the Dupe: but all thoſe 
that were diſagreeable to me, I was to pretend 
* to like. This I thought impoſſible, but my 
&« Mother inſiſted on it, that there was nothing 
© ſocaly ; for that Words are always at command, 
© where there is no Senſation to prevent their 
„ Utterance; and that I had nothing elſe to do, 
5 but to be ſure to repeat the words Love, Af- 
„ fection, Tenderneſs, c. ſo many times a-day, 
© or week, according to the Man's Tempe 75 
&« with whom I had to deal; and let him alone, 
« if he liked me, to do all the reſt himſelf: 
& and, to comfort me, ſhe aſſured me, that I 
had no occaſion of telling any direct Lyes ; 


« fas that, if I did but repeat thoſe Words, and 
« look 


+ CaO AER vs 


PE 2 


* 


43 FAMILIAR LETTERS 


6 look at the Man I wiſh'd to impoſe on; as I 
c lived in a Place, where I was to deal with 
young and unexperienc'd Men, it would be 
% enough to gain my Point. My not making 
c any particular Application, would be taken for 
« Modeſty : but above all things, ſhe charged 
© me not to ſhew any Liking to any Man, till 
c] had reaſon to ſuſpect he was firmly attached 
© to me; for otherwiſe I ſhould get the Reputa- 
<< tion of a Coquette, and by that means fruf- 
ce trate all her Deſigns. 


_<c I D1p not like this Doctrine, nor did I well 
& know how to bring myſelf to comply with it; 
© but my Mother continually repeated her Leſ- 
<« ſons, till at laſt I began to think it not very 
& unreaſonable to follow her Advice. Ambiti- 
< on, tho' it was not naturally very predomi- 
ce nant in my Mind, by a Parent's continual En- 
ce deavour to nouriſh and increaſe it, at laſt 
ce warm'd my Heart into a Deſire of Grandeur 


- 


and Dignity. i 


„TE moment I catched- the Flame, Ima- 
<< gination blew up the Happineſs of Equipage, 
ce and all the Attendants of Fortune, to ſuch a 
<< height, that, blinded by the dazling glittering 
View, every ſolid Conſideration vaniſhed be- 


| & fore the glaring Blaze, and I became fo abſo- 
6 Jutely ſubjected to this new-born or new- found 


Fancy, that, like other Slaves, I did not dare 
to entertain the Truth, even in my Thoughts. 


„ WrirsT I was thus blinded, I forgot, 


© that to deceive another without the uſe ot ly- 
ing Words, is the worſt of Treachery, as it 
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c not only deccives the poor unhappy Perſon we 
c d:fign to make our Dupe, but is alſo an im- 
& pudent Attempt to equivocate even with the 
God of Truth. 


« SATISFIE D myſelf with the Innocence of 
«© my Actions, as I thought 1 would make a 
6 very good Wife; and therefore could not ima- 
© gine a Man would be much hurt by being 
c married to me: but did not conſider the ir- 
cc reparable Injury of taking the advantage of 
ce the Fire of Youth, to make a Man irretrieva- 
ce bly bind himſelf to a Woman for Life at an 
Age, when he knows not what he ſhall like 
& or eſteem for three Days forward. In ſhort, 
c“ as ſoon as Ambition had once got Poſſeſſion 
% of me, | forgot every thing but what was to 
c conduce either to gratify or juſtify this my 
e new imperious tyrannical Governor. 


« My Mother's Maxims I found were all ve- 
ce ry true; for, the moment it entred into my 
& Head to follow her Scheme, I wanted no Rules 
ce to guide me; for it was ſo very eaſy to ſee the 
« Turn of young Mens Paſſions, that what 
Sort of Behaviour would beſt pleaſe them, was 
c too obvious, to require any great Penetration 
&« or Experience to diſcover ; and the moſt filly 
« Woman in the World, whilſt ſhe is the Ob- 
« ject of a Man's Kindneſs, and at the ſame 
c time indifferent to him, may eaſily find out 
the method of attaining her own Ends. 


«© WHEN there is Paſſion on the one ſide, and 
© Cunning on the other, both Parties muſt ſuc- 
* ceed; for Cunning will work its Ends, when- 
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© ever it has to deal with Paſſion; and Paſſion 
« once indulged, till it poſſeſſes the whole Mind, 
„will be gratified, notwithſtanding any Con- 
&« ſequence that may attend it. 


© AMONGST the Variety of Lovers my Per- 
* fon and Art (aſſiſted by my Mother's Advice) 
< daily gain'd me, I had Admirers of all ſorts 
© of Characters; and I ſoon learned the proper 
Manner of treating them all according to their 


© different Humours. A Spectator, who had 


„known my Deſigns, muſt have been diverted 
to ſee how eaſy it is to make Men believe 
<< whatever their Inclinations prompt them to de- 
c fire. I found Methods of making the Cove- 
© tous perſuade themſelves, that the cheapeſt 
« thing a Man could do, was to marry; for a 
1 Wife, conſidering his Intereſt as her own, 
would certainly contrive every Method of be- 
ing as ſaving as ſhe could. The proud and 
< exalted Mind, by iny Contrivance, altho' I 
*© did not appear in it, was ſoon brought to de- 
<< ſpiſe the Opinion of the World; and fancy'd, 
if Men could juſtify their Actions to themſelves, 
„ that was enough; for it is too common to flat- 
< ter ourſeives with excelling the reſt of Man- 
« kind in Judgment. 


„As to the Trifling and Vain, ſuch, whoſe 
oc Vanity was to be ſatisficd by the Attainment 
© of outward Objects, they thought how charm- 
„ ing it would be, to have all the World ſay, 
<& they had a handſome Wife. Thus, by pro- 
« perly applying to Mens various Diſpoſitions, I 
* turned even thoſe Paſſions, that in appearance 


<« ſeem'd to make againſt me, to my own Uſe. 
In 
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4 In a ſmall time I was become ſuch a Profici- 
«ent in Cunning, that my Mother's Inſtructi- 
ce ons were no longer neceſſary: the moſt diffi- 
cult Part J had to play, was that of diſcarding a 
% Lover, without ſuffering his Rage at bein 

e forſaken to do me an Injury; for I could not 
ce help forſaking one Man for another, as ſoon 
as I came to conſider nothing but the Eſtates 
c to which my ſeveral Lovers were Heirs appa- 
rent, and look'd on them in no other light, 
c than that in which a Tradeſman ſees the In- 
K ftrument of his Trade, by which he is ena- 


< bled to attain his purpoled End of getting 
% Money. 


cc HOWE VER, I was not long, before I found 
cc out that Men, tho' at firſt enraged at bein 
ce {lighted, are not altogether inconſolable: and 
« when I was reſolved not to gratify their Love, 
J appeaſed their Anger by ſatisfying their 
& Pride; and this I did, by letting them make 
ce their Companions believe, that their own Con- 
& ſideration and Prudence was the Cauſe, wh 
they followed me no longer; and at the ſame 
ce time took care io let the new Lover know, 
& that for his ſake I had refuſed the other. This 
& always encreaſed the Paſſion of every one of 
* my Lovers, as it flattered his Love, by mak- 
ce ing him believe it was return'd ; and his Pride, 
e by ſhewing the Preference I gave him. A ve- 
„ ry ſmall Experience was ſufficient to teach me, 
ce that, whilſt a Woman endeavours to perſuade 
%a Man ſhe likes him, what others ſay to him, 


vill have but a very little chance of perſuading 
him to the contrary. | 
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« A TWELVEMONTH I paſſed in this man- 
< ner; but it would be endleſs to endeavour to 
*« enumerate all the Arts I made uſe of, and the 
« Succeſs I met with; for I might have been 
4 married ſeveral times;* but, as I ſaw my Pow- 
«er, J was not in haſte, ſtill hoping to get bet- 
« ter Offers, than any I hed hitherto met with. 


« WuIIS᷑ I was thus fluctuating, and unfixed 
1% in my Mind where to chuſe, young Celaden 
« came to the Univerſity: He was Heir to ſuch 
* an Eſtate, that I immediately threw out all 
% my Lures to gain his Regard. It was not 
© Jong before I ſucceeded; for, as he was natu- 
© rally zmorous and ſincere, and I was young, 
ce handſome and artful, it was almoſt impoſſi le 
ce could fail. I delayed the Marriage no long- 
« er, than was neceſſary not to appear too for- 
« ward to him; for, as he was taken great care 
of by his Tutor, if his Love had been once 
found out, a muſt have loſt him. 


85 TY ſoon as we were married, at my Huſ- 
<« band's Requeſt, I left off converſing with any 
ce other of the young Gentlemen. I Dad obtain- 
ed my Ends, and now thought I had no fur- 

&« ther uſe of Art. I knew we could not be un- 
c married, and did not conſider the Conſequence 
« of this ſudden Change in my Behaviour; but 
< my laſt Lover, enraged at my refuſing all far- 
ce ther Converſe with him, watched me ſo nar- 
© rowly, that he diſcovered Celadon's viſiting 
% me, was the Cauſe of my Change, ard imme- 
<& ately told it to his Tutor, who thought it his 
« Duty to acquaint his Father with it. 


«THE 
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© TRE old Gentleman ſent for his Son; and, 
„without telling him his Reafon for it, inform 
ed him, that he deſigned immediately to ſend 
him abroad. Poor Celadon, who was fincere and 
& artleſs, could not hide bis Grief at this Reſo- 
© lution of his Father's; and at laſt confeſſed he 
as married. Rage and Indignation at firſt 
„ fo overwhelmed the Father's Mind, that he 
* hed not Power to ſpeak; but, as ſoon as Paſ- 
% ſion would give him leave to utter his Words, 
he commanded his Son to go that moment from 
& his Preſence, and never ſee him more, Cela- 
& Jon fell on his Knees, but all was to no Pur- 
&« poſe, for the Father was inflexible, and would 
6 not ſuffer him even to implore his Pardon. He 
was ambitious, and deſigned to match his Son 
o where he might make ſome great Alliance, and 
& could not bear the Diſappointment: the Reſult 
was, that he ſcnt his Son into the Country, 
© where he allowed him enough to keep him 
from flarving, but would neither ſee nor hear 
„ from him. BT 


«CELADON deſired me to come to him; 
© and, with my Fortune, tho' it was but ſmall, 
vet, as we lived upon the Principal, we want- 
& ed for 1 that was neceſſary or conveni- 
«ent; and, as Celadon's Father could not hin- 
« der his Son from inheriting his Eſtate at his 
« Deith, my future Proſpect was very good, 
and | made myſelf happy; beſides, as Celadon 
« was very handfome, and had all manner of 
« Accompiiſhments, and amiable Qualities, I 
% had a Paſhon for him, which till this Retire- 


ce ment, I had no time to diſcover, even to my- 
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« ſelf; for my Mind was ſo poſſeſled at my futt 
„% Acquaintance with him, with the Thoughts 
of bis Effate, that I never conſidered whether 
J liked or diſliked him. 


« Wx lived together half a Year in this Re- 
ti tirement, when Celadan's Father died, and left 
his Son in the Poleftion of his Eſtate. Then 
ewas produced in the World in a Light net- 
ether my own nor my Mothei's Ambition 
*© could hardly have hoped for: But from the 
© memecnt all my Schemes were accompliſh- 
ed, my Miſery took its Birth. Celadon's Fa- 
60 * would not forgive him, even to his dying 
day: The poor young Man not yet Ten- 
c ty, Was grieved to the Soul, to think he had 
thus diſobliged his Father; and, as ſoon as that 
Melancholy was alittle wore off Celaden with 
* Youth, Beauty and Fortune, courted and ad- 
« mired by all the World, grew weary of a 
& Chain he had haſtily, and from the reſiſtleſs 
& Force of ungovern'd Paſſion, faſtened on him- 
« ſelf for Life, He was good-natur'd enough 
© to treat me civilly, but had not Hypocriſy 
< enough to feign the leaſt remaining Peſſion. 


cc Tavs was I married to a EY for whom 
& had the moſt violent Paſſion, who treated me 
« with a Neglect that made me hate myſelf, and 
© every thing around me. I knew it was but 
* what I deſerved; for, altho' I accidentally met 
„ with a Man, whom I could not help loving, 
yet I was very ſenſible, that no Treachery 
could be greater than what I deſigned. Had 
© Celadon been the Object of my Averſion, I 
„ ſhould have married him, and made uſe of his 
5 „ Own 
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© own Paſſions to have undone him; and with 
„ali his Advantages of Nature and Fortune, he 
& would have then been married to a Woman, 
«<< who had no Affection for him; therefore it 
« was but Juſtice, J ſhould have a fruitleſs Paſ- 
„ ſion far him, when his for me was irrecover- 
c ably loſt. All Signs of Grandeur and Shew 
„ were hateful to me, as they only brought to 
„ my Remembrance, by what means I had ob- 
& tained them, I was curſed like AZidas, for 
* his Wich of having all things he touched turn'd 
« to Gold; for I was in the midſt of Riches, 
© and yet could enjoy nothing. Reflection could 
„ bring me no Comfort, but on the contrary 
e added to my Torments; and, as I was ſelf- 
* condemned, every Thought increaſed my Mi- 
6 ſery. | 

« My Mother, when ſhe ſaw into what a de- 
5 plorable Situation her Advice had brought me, 
6 not only loſt all Senſe of the Pleaſure ſhe ima- 
« opined ſhe ſhould enjoy from my Grandeur, 
6e but began alſo to be touch'd with Remorſe, 
ce for having once put it into my head, that any 
* Treachery could be eligible. In ſhort, Grief 
ce threw her into ſuch Agonies, that ſhe did not 
& long ſurvive it, but left me to bear the load of 
«© Sorrow ſhe had brought upon me alone. 


«CELADON at laſt fell violently in love 
„ with a young Lady, whoſe Virtue was too 
well guarded to be overcome, but yet whoſe 
„Love for him was ſo apparent, that he muſt 
e ſce I was the only Bar to his Happineſs. To 
© ſay what I felt on this occaſion, would be 


„ needleſs; for, When a Woman lives with a 
M4 « Huſband, 
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% Huſband, who is to her the Object of a vio- 


«© lent Paſſion, and at the ſame time he is in 


« love with another, and thinks his Wife pre- 


<< vents his poſſeſſing the Object of his Love, 
„her Mifery muſt be greater, than is in the 


* power of Language to expreſs. I ſhall not 


„therefore attem; t 10 impoſſible a Taſk. 


© I Know Celadon ard the Lady he admires 
« will marry, as ſoon as my unforturate Life is 
at an end; for ſhe would never think cf any 
„other Man: and, I believe, I cannot now long 
« prevent their mutual rlappineſs, for you ſeg 
„ the terrible weak State my Miſery has redu- 
„ ced me to. I wiſh my Story was publ ſhed 


„to all the World, as one of the many Exam- 
« ples, that Treachery ſhould ever be avoided, 


even for our own Advantage. *T is true, - 
«« aon might have behaved in the fame manner, 


had my Love been at firſt the Motive to my 


& marrying him; but then I ſhould not have had 


the cruel Reflection on my Mind, ttat I ſought 

* and deſerved my own Miſeries, which are 
greatly increaſed by my having a Daughter 
© now atout ten Years of Age, who I muft 
* ſoon leave unbefriended to the.wide W orld, 
„ and perhaps ſhe may meet with ſome ſuch wiſe 
& Inſtructions, as have been the Cauſe of every 
4% Misfortune that has attended her ne bd 
«© Mother.” 


lan poor Clera ey for her Team, at 
the Remembrance of her Daughter, flowed from 
her Eyes, one prevented any farther Utterance. 
Compaſſion made me ſympathize with her, and 


] was really heartily concerned to ſee ber in that 
Con- 


ee e eee 


8 


| 
5 
2 


*. 


if DAVID SIMPLE, S. pr 


Condition: But the Complication of Diſtempers, 
occaſioned by her continual grieving, muſt ſoon 


end her Misfortunes ; and I hope her Daughter 
will meet with a better Fate. 
I am, 
Dear SILVIA, 


Yours, &C. 


AURELIA. 


—_ 


88 lth. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


SILVIA to AURELIA at London. 


Dear AURELIA PE [ From Canterbury. 


LTH O' I received your Letter when my 
A Heart was in its utmoſt Gaiety, and my 
'anity elated, (for I was juſt come from a Ball, 
where I was much admired and greatly flattered, 
and where I deign'd not in return, to caſt an 


Eye of Favour on any of my Adorers) yet poor 


Cleora's Fate drew Tears from my Eyes, and 
wrung my Heart with Sorrow. Her Miſery 
made her the Object of my Compaſſion ; and, 
tho* ſhe in ſome ſort deſerved it, yet when I 
conſider a Parent's Commands were her firſt In- 
ducements to practiſe Arts to enſnare Men, by 
the Strength of their preſent reigning Paſſion, 
that Conſideration pleads ſome Excuſe for her 
Miſconduct: For terrible it is, that a Mother 

Bs: hould 
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ſhould miſlead her Daughter, and that even Ex- 


perience ſhould not have informed her, that the 
Gratification of Vanity is not capable of pro- 
ducing real Happinefs : But I am afraid, when 
Parents give fuch Advice, their Childrens Happi- 
nels or Miſery has very little Sway with them. 


TI Story is to me a Sen of what 
I always thought ; namely, that moſt part of the 
Miſeries that attend Human Kind, take their Riſe 
from Mens not underſtanding, or ſeriouſly re- 
flecting, that the chief Point of Wiſdom conſiſts 
in never making the ſecond Conſideration the 


Art, 


N ow the fiſt Confideration in Matrimony, 
ought undoubtedly to be the Diſpoſition and 
Temper of the Man ; ; what Proſpect there is of 
Happineſs at home; what Likelihood of his con- 
tinuing his Paſſion, and whether you can in all 
Caſes conform to your Huſband's Circumftan- 


- ces. In ſhort, Fortune ſhould be no farther con- 


lidered, than as it is conducive to the Pleaſure 
of the Man you marry ; and your only Reaſon 


for thinking of it at all ſhould be, that you would 


not, to gratify yourſelf, drag''!him down to 
Ruin, | 


Hap Cleora thought in this manner, ſhe would 
have had time to have found out, that ſhe really 
tied Celaden; and her Fears of his future Diſ- 


like would have made her ſcrupulous, confider- 


in2 his Youth, e conſenting to the 


Match. Perhaps this Delay, as Cæladon's Father 
had other Views, might have made her loſe her 


Haufband; but at the ſame time Abſence, join'd ; 


with 


* 
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with Neglect, might have enabled her to have 


overcome her Paſſion; and, by ſuch a Lofs, I 


think it very plain, ſhe would have been a very 
great Gainer in the end, 


I Have known ſome Women really marry, 
only becauſe the Man they cheſe lived in a par- 


ticular Town, which their preſent Fancy in- 


clined them to inhabit; when it has generally 
turned out, that ſome unforeſeen Accident has 
removed them from the ſight. of thofe Walls, to 
the beholding of which, they had ſacrificeq their 
Hearts. On the other hand, I have heard of 
Women, who have choſe their Huſbands for their 
own fakes, without any conſideration where they 
lived, or what was their Profeſſion; and, how- 
ever ſtupid this may appear to ſome Eyes, yet I 
have generally remarked, that they have not re- 
pented their Conduct, | 


Bur it is not only in Matrimony, that People 
make themſelves miſerable, by turning the ſe- 
cond Conſideration into the firſt ; there are many 
People, who could enjoy themſelves, and fee their 
Friends happy in the Country, and yet will not 


live out of the great Metropolis, tho* every Di- 


verſion there is to them as uncomeatable, as if 
they were in the Deſerts of Arabia. 


THERE are others, who fill their Heads fo 


full of the Pleaſures of a fine Proſpect and a plea- 


ſant Situation, that they build away their For- 
tunes, till they find the Pleaſures they receive at 
their Eyes, and the freſh Air they breathe at 
their Noſtrils, will make them but little amends 


for ſwallowing all that was to ſupport the long 
6 Train 
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Train of Paſſions and Appetites they had, and 
mgiht ſtill have indulged, had not that very Spot 
of Ground been neceſſary for them to build on, 
and improve, in order to compleat their imagi- 


nary Happineſs. 


/ Bur Inftances of this kind, even in my ſmall 
Experience, are fo numberleſs, that it would be 
in vain to endeavour to recount them; yet, al- 
tho' they are ſo common, I can hardly help 
wondering how Men can be ſo blind to their 
own true Intereſt, 


For want of Leiſure, and Capacity of ſend- 


ing any thing more entertaining, I muſt con- 
clude, with aſſuring you, 


J am Yours affectionately, 


SILVIA. 


— | | | 
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LETTER XXVIII. 


 CynTHIA t CAMILL A at London. 


Dear CAMILLA, Tom Bath. 
\ S it is one of the great Pleaſures of Friend- 
h 


ſhip, reciprocally to communicate our 
oughts to each other; and, as it is my Opi- 


nion, that even my Duty obliges me thankfully 


to accept all the Happineſs my Nature is capa- 


ble of, whilſt I preſerve myſelf from Guilt ; I 
doubly enjoy every new Idea, every freſh Subject 
of Obſervation, by reflecting on what you will 
think or ſay upon it. 


Thus in my Cloſet, at a hundred Miles di- 
ſtance, I converſe with you, previouſly form in 
my Mind what will be your Anſwers; and I am 
fo well acquainted with your way of thinking, 


that I flatter myſelf, that, was you preſent, you 


would generally ſpeak the Words I in fancy ſay 
for you. Thus I contrive all the Methods I can, 
to . myſelf ſome amends for our Separation; 
and am now fat down to acquaint you with every 
thing I have met with ſince my laſt Letter, with 
an incredible Pleaſure, 


I SyevT the whole Day before yeſterday 
with Hortenſius and bis Wife. He has very live- 
ly Parts, a good Underſtanding, and is in all re- 
ſpets an agreeable Companion. She is very 
pretty, has a fine Perſon, and was, as I an 

efore 
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before ſhe was married, far from being diſagree- 
able in Company ; but ſhe has not a Capacity to 
reflect deeply, or enter into any of the Laby- 
rinths of the human Mind : and yet, as a Man 
of Senſe is fond of her, it is impoſſible to make 
her believe, that her Underſtanding is not equal 
to his. And thus, from an Affectation of know- 
ing every thing, ſhe is become inſupportable, and 
knows nothing; for that Capacity ſhe naturally 
had, is totally loſt in the Confuſion of Ideas, 
which her ſtrong Defire of being thought wiſe, 
Creates. 


HORTE NSIUS employed the o Afceping 
in reading to us: Milton's Paradiſe L:/t was the 
Book he pitched on, and I expected to be very 
much entertained with his agreeable Manner of 
reading, and his Remarks, which are generally 


very judicious. But his Wife interrupted every 


thing he ſaid, in a way almoſt impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe : however I will try, by a Repetition of 
one or two of her Miſtakes, to make it as plain 
as I can, 


For example, when Hortenſius was diſtin- 
guiſhing the vaſt Difference between Eve's Soli- 
loquy, wherein ſhe gives the Reaſons to induce 
her to tempt her Huſband, and admits this as the 

ſtrongeſt, that he ſhould "not be happy without her; 

and Adam's generous difintereſted Reſolution, that 
he weuld not be happy without her: The Lady, 
preſuming to know what her Hufband meant be- 
fore he had uttered his Words, turned every 
thing topſy-turvey; aſſured him ſhe was very 
much of his Opinion, that Eve's ſuperior Ten- 
derneſs was very vilible, from that exalted 
— 


> 
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Thought of making it her chief Fear, her Huſ- 
band ſhould be happy in a future Eve, and ſhe 
alone be forced to ſuffer the Puniſhment of her 
Diſobedience. I was really aſtoniſhed at this 
Turn, but ſaid nothing, for I knew not what 
Anſwer to make. | 


HO RTENSIUS read on; and when 
he came to the Diſpute between Adam and Eve, 
which had been moſt in fault, he could not 
help remarking the great Alteration of Adam's 
Style ſince the Fall. That pure and diſintereſt- 
ed Love, he uſed before to expreſs, was vaniſh- 
ed, and in its ftead came Tumult and Diſcord ; 
and he could not help making unavailing Re- 
proaches againſt his Wife for an Action, which 
the utter Impoſſibility of recalling, ſhould have 
made him unwilling to remind her of. (An Zx- 
ample not perfectly forget by the greateſt part of 
his Pofterity. ) Here the Lady again interpoſed, 
and faid ; © ſhe had always thought it one of the 
CO oreateſt Beauties in Adam's Character, that he 
6 upbraided his Wife, only when ſhe deſerved 
eit, and therefore ſhe mu/? fee! it moſt:“ and 
it was very plain by her Anſwer, that ſhe was 
hurt with his Rebuke. For, altho' at firſt ſhe 
gives a Hint, that dam might have been tempt- 
ed as well as berſelf, yet in the End of her 
Speech ſhe is viſibly penitent, and owns that her 
Huſband's Folly in giving way to ber Humour, 
was the Cauſe of her Fall; and therefore hum- 
bly confeſſes, it was intirely hi: Fault, and ſelf- 
juſtified, finds her own pertect Innocence in his 
Crime. This ſhe ſpuke feriouſly, and really 
thought Eve's Humility was the Motive of her 
- . Adam. 

2 PER- 


OY 
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PERHAPS you will imagine, that Zorten/ius, 
impatient at his Wife's expoling herſelf, muſt 
have laid down the Book in a rage ? No, on 
the contrary he ſeemed valtly pleaſed with her. 
As I did not contradict any thing ſhe ſaid, I fan- 
cy he was not ſure her Folly was viſible to me; 
and I plainly perceived he delighted himſelf, with 
the Thoughts of his own Superiority over a Per- 
ſon, who has ſo much the Power of pleaſing, as 
his Wife has. This made him gratify her Va- 
nity in return, and take care ſhe ſhould not ſee, 
but that he thought ſhe was quite right in her 
Judgment of what he had been reading ; how- 
ever, by ſome Words he let drop, I found be 
imputed this Behaviour of his to Compaſſion. 


Tus, whilſt in reality he was gratifying a a 
low ridiculous Pride, his Imagination had Force 
enough to introduce into his Mind a falſe Name 
for his venfations ; and conſequently to give him 
more Food for his Vanity, more Cauſe for ex- 
ulting, and inore Pleaſure in the Contemplation 
of himſelf. | 


Bur I could not forbear ſmiling at the 
Thought, that, whilſt he was thus enjoying his 
own Perfections, I was placing him in my Fancy 
in Gulliver's Stead on the Brobdignag's Table, 
to play Monkeyiſh Tricks, and be“ the Baby 
« of a Girl,“ or conſidering him held up in the 
Air between the Finger and Thumb of one of 
| thoſe Giants, whilit he was conſidering what 

Sort of Animal he might be. D 
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Tears Scene ended in great Good-humour : 
Hortenſius walked out in the Afternoon, bought 
his Wife a Preſent be could not afford, ſhe was 
much pleaſed with it, (only as a Pref of bis 
Love; he looked on her Manner of receiving 
it, as a Mark of her Affection for bim; and the 
Evening paſſed in Mirth and Pleaſantry : they 
mutually fed each other's Vanity, and imagined 
it was all real Love. I went home well enough 
pleaſed; for, as they appeared happy, I did not 
want to open their Eyes, by which their Hap- 
pineſs might havz been leſſened, and could oe 
have been encreaſed. 


PERHAPS you may think this Scene very un- 
natural, after my firſt ſetting out with Herten- 
ſius's being a Man of Senſe, but he really is ſo, 
notwithſtanding all I have told you: and, if 
you will conſider it a little while, I believe you 
will find, that, where Pride is ſtrongly planted in 
the Mind, there is no Underſtanding will guard 
a Man from being ſometimes guilty of very great 
Follies; and, altho' Pride and Senſe are not often 
dear Friends, yet they do ſometimes accidental 
ly fall into each other's Company ; and when- 
ever that happens, they pull ſeparate ways, till 
the Man, with whom they take up their Abode, 
appears as inconſiſtent, as if he was poſſeſſed with 
a Legion of Follies. And this always brings to 
one's Remembrance * two Lines: 


Who would nit 1 if ſuch a Man there be ? 
Tho would not weep, i ——were be? 


And, as a farther Proof of this Obſervation, in 


my next I will let you into a Scene I was yeſ- 
terday 


„ 
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terday Witneſs to; a Contraſt in appearance to 
this J have been now deſcribing, and yet the 
principal Actor in it, was directed by the ſame 
Paſſion with Hortenſius. 


Buer it-is now too late to write more, for the 
Poſt will be gone, and I can never think the 
leaſt Diſappointment to my Friend, a Tiifle. 


CYNTHIA. 


SY 


— 


— * 


LETTER XXIX. 
CAMIILLA to CyNTHIA at Bath. 


Dear CyNTHIA, [ From London. 


F THANK you for the pictureſque Scene 

you diſplayed before my Eyes, in your Ac- 
count of Hortenſius and his Wife. I confeſs, the 
Judgment I at firſt formed of him, from what 
you ſay of his Underſtanding, would not have 
Jed me to have gueſſed what followed ; but I 
find, that the continual Remembrance of his 
own good Senſe conſtitutes the chief Part of his 
Pleaſure, and that (odd as it may appear) in his 
Wife's Folly he finds his own Wiſdom, and freſh 
Opportunities every hour of exerting what he 


is pleaſed to think his Compaſſion. 


Bur let him be never ſo much miſtaken in 
the Motives of his Conduct, as Good: humour 
a 5 and 
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and Happineſs are the Reſult from it, the Con- 
ſideration, in my opinion, is not at all melan- 
choly, altho' I am better pleaſed, when I view 
another's Happineſs built on the ſtrong Founda- 
tion of Reality and Truth, than on the flippery 
Bottom of Failacy and Deceit ; becauſe in the 
latter Caſe, like Flights of the Imagination, one 
cannot tell how ſoon it may fail, and the Foun- 
dation be deſtroyed; whereas in the former, like 
ſolid Reaſon, the Baſis is ſure, and mult be laſt- 
ing: and, as I know every freſh Inſtance of ei- 
ther the Goodneſs or Happineſs of your Fellow- 
Creatures is a new Pleaſure to you, I will in- 
dulge myſelf in indulging you, and tell you the 
Story, or rather give you the Characters of Con- 
fantius and his Wife. 


CONSTANTIUS's — ond 
Good- nature are equally concerned in the direct- 
ing every Action of his Life: He keeps up to the 
ſtricteſt Rules of Honour in all his Dealings with 
Mankind ; no one can fay he has ever injured 
them, but numbers, if they will ſpeak the truth, 
may ſay he has taken opportunities of doing 
them good. He does many Actions, other Men 
would think ſufficient to give them a Title to be 
called real Friends, only from a general Bene- 
volence in his Diſpoſition. This Inclination in 
the ſtrongeſt manner leads him to Friendſhip, 
but his Underſtanding will not let him take falſe 
Objects for true ones; and therefore he will not 
allow the many, who could gratify nothing but 
their Vanity by it, the Pleaſure of thinking him 
their particular Friend. But Acts of Good-na- 
ture, inſtead of being any Expence to him, are 


his real Intereſt, as they are his chief * 
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HE is perfectly free from all Seeds of Envy, 
and conſequently of Malignity : indecd ſome Ob- 
jects of Envy it is impoſſible he ſhould meet 
with, becauſe he cannot ſte any thing above 


him in point of Underſtanding; and there- 


fore he can have no Temptation to wiſh to pull 
others down, ſince being upon a level with him 
is the utmoſt any Man can pretend to; but if 


the Seeds were in him, they might break forth 


againſt thoſe, who have in outward things the 
advantage over him, ſuch as Fortune, Gran- 
deur, &c. But what is to me much more ex- 
traordinary, I don't find he is much the Object of 
Envy to others : the only Reaſon I can give for it, 
is, that thoſe few, thoſe very few who can equal 
him, have the ſame Reaſon for not envying him, 
as he has for not being angry with them; (for in 
Underſtanding, contrary to all other things, thoſe 


at the Top alone can bear to ſee Equals without 


thinking them Rivals) and other Men, from the 
great Diſtance viſible between him and them, 
deſpair to reach him; and therefore don't at- 
tempt it, but rather chuſe to prove their Serfe, 
in joining the general Cry and admiring him. 


CONSTANTIUS is married, and even 
in this Point Paſſion did not get the better of his 
uſual Judiciouſneſs, He liked Fidelia, *tis true, 
becauſe ſhe is an Object worthy to be liked; 
but he did not chuſe her, till he found her wor- 
thy to be loved: He is at once ſatisfied with, and 
unproves her Underſtanding, admires her Per- 
fon, and loves her Heart; never contradicts her 
to ſhew only his Power ; and, was ſhe to de- 
lire any thing that would be a hut to herſelf, 

| be 
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he would have Reſolution enough in that point 
only, to reſiſt his own Inclination of indulging 
her. He is pleaſed with the Propriety of her 
:haviour on all Occaſions, not from the Digni- 
of having his Wife do right, but becauſe he 
Joves her too ſincerely, to bear her doing wrong. 


FIDE s very pretty, and an unaffected 
Softneſs in her Look and Manner throws a Luſ- 
tre over all her Words and Actions. She has 
a very good Underilanding, and, what is almoſt 
a Miracle, is throughly ſatisfied with it, not 
from a vain Aﬀectation, and believing it greater 
than it is, but becauſe ſhe finds it enough to 
ſatisfy the only Man ſhe wiſhes to pleaſe; and, 
inſtead of defiring to impoſe any Falacy on her 
Huſband, ſhe, by his InſtruQtions, improves her- 
ſelf 10 be in reality what others only affect to 
be Her Inclination to do whatever he deſires, 
makes her Obedience ſo perfect, that ſhe always 
ſpares bim the Pain it would coſt him to deny 
her any Requeſt: ſor, if ſhe can but imagine 

any thing to be his Will, ſhe never heſitatcs a 
moment before ſhe puts it in execution. 


THEY may properly be faid to have choſen 
each other; becauſe, as the was the Object of 
public Admiration, ſhe preferred him to ma- 
ny other Lovers, and, I doubt not, would 
have preferred him to all the World; and, as 
it is impoſſible that many Women ſhould have 
refuſed him, it is plain the Motive that deter- 
mined his Choice, was real Love. 


If the Height of human Happineſs could be 
painted, Cmtantins and his Wife ſhould fit for 
the 
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the Picture. Thus, upon a ſolid Foundation, 
to love and efteem each other, and to give plea- 
ſure to all around them (except ſuch, as from the 
. Malignity of their own Hearts, don't deſerve to 
be pleaſed) is a Situation not to be eaſily deſerib- 
ed, and J leave it to your own Imagination. 


Bur even Constantius does Miſchief, not from 
any Deſign, as you may ſuppoſe from the Cha- 


racter 1 have already given of him, but as his 


Wit is much above the Comprehenſion of the 
Multitude, and as it is impoſſible to avoid ſome- 
times converſing with thoſe, to whoſe Capaci- 
ties he cannot poſſibly lower himſelf, they miſ- 
underſtand every thing he ſays; and, from an 
Ambition of being like him, form themſelves by 
the Sentiments they wwiſely and judiciouſyj imagine 
he utters: for example, notwithſtanding what I 
have already told you of his Behaviour to Fide- 
lia, yet he will ſometimes in an ironical manner, 
be an Advocate for the Tyranny of Huſbands ; 
ſo that I have known Men go home and abuſe 
their Wives, ſor want of Capacity to enter into 
bis real Meaning, and becauſe they would not 
tor the World be thought defeQive in any Mark 
of Good-Senſe. = . 


I Am particularly acquainted with one Gen- 
tleman, who by mere accident now and then gets 
into Conſtantius's Company, and when he has 
heard him jocoſely ſatirize ill-natur'd and moroſe 
Diſpoſitions, he is ſure to take all his Satire for 
Approbation of thoſe ill Qualities; and in all 
Companies, that he may not be wanting in the 
Character of Wiſdom, which he aſſumes, he 
contradicts every Word his Wife ſays, with a 

| Fſba tu, 
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Pſbato, a meaning Shrug of the Shoulders, a mut- 


tering of MWomens Folly, and every Sign of Con- 
tempt he can invent or think of. The poor 
Woman is out of countenance, and does not 
know what to make of his Behaviour; for, when 
his overgrawn Under/tanding does not intervene, 
he is a very good Huſband; nay, at other times 
he is alſo a fond Father: but when this Fancy 
poſſeſſes him, if his Wife does but mention his 
Children, he is out of all manner of Patience, 
bids her hoid her fooliſh Tongue, if ſhe can find 
no better Subject of Converſation to entertain 
him with, than that of a Parcel of bawling Chits, 
not yet arrived at an Age, in which the rational 
Faculties exert themſelves, and make them wor- 
thy to be thought on by Men of bis Senſe. 


CONSTANTIUS does not, nor cantot 
foreſee the Conſequence of what he has ſaid; and 
 whilit from his Words the other Gentleman ts 
uſing his Wife in this Helicate manner for no Pro- 
vocation, he and his Fidelia meet with Hearts 
reciprocally fill'd with Benevolence and Love, 
and give us one Proof, that real Happineſs is at- 
tainable, if purſued in the right Method. 


1 am, & c. 


CAMILLA. 
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CyNTHIA fo CAMILLA at London. 


Dear Camilla, [From Bath, 


CAN aſſure you with great Sincerity, you 

was not at all diſappointed of Succeſs in your - 
good- natured Deſign of giving me great Pleaſure 
in your charming Characters of Conſtantius and 
Fidelia. Your Brother and your Cynthia are 
equally filled with Admiration and Eſteem for 
them both; and could talk of nothing elſe the 
whole day we received your Letter. I wiſh it 
was in my power to tell you ſomething as plca- 
ſing; but, as I muſt relate things as I meet with 
them, and do not invent them, I will proceed 
to full my Promiſe, in giving you an account 
of a Scene, a Contraſt in appearance, altho' re- 
ally ariſing from the ſame Motive with that I 
met with at the Houle of Hortenſius. 


THe next Day 1 ſy ent at Leontine's; he is 
grave, tho' chearful in his Diſpoſition ; he has an 
Underſtanding much above the greateſt part of 


Mankind, tho” it falls ſhort of the few who are 


remarkable for their Genius; ; expreſſes himſelf 
clearly on every Subject, but has not the Art of 
raiſing Images which are diverting, or greatly en- 
tertaining: He is good-humoured when he is 
not offended; and does not plot Miſchief, when 
he is diſpleaſed : 'Thus, whatever hurt he does 
others, either in his Words « or Actions, it is ow- 


ing 
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ing to ſome preſcnt Paſſion, and not to any long- 
laid Deſign. This, in few werds, is as much 
of his Character, as J have been able to obſerve. 


LE OVV A, his Wife, is one of thoſe Wo- 
men | really love and eſteem. She has, without 
a regular Set of Features, a Countenance which 
at once diſplays the Goodneſs of her Head and 
Heart, and makes her very pretty ; like a judi- 
cious Index to a well-wrote Book, her Looks 
muſt give every Beholder a Curioſity to read all 


the Sentiments contained in the Mind, of which 


they only point the Heads in a lively and agree- 
able Manner, Her Underſtanding (forgive the 
Boldneſs of the Metaphor) is as free from Art 
and Painting, as her Face, and conſequently 
grows more amiable by a near and intimate Ac- 
quaintance: for the Woman, who from a ſtrong 
Deſire to be thought wiſe, and from a conſtant 
Flow of animal Spirits, vents in all Companies 
 b-oken Scraps and confuſed Ideas which the has 
picked up from others, may raiſe an Appearance 
of an Underſtancing, and impoſe the Fallacy in 
general on the Injudicious; but to thoſe, who are 
able to examine and judge of Things as they re- 
ally are, her Converſation muſt be very ſoon as 
diſagreeable, as the Face of an old Woman is to 
thoſe, who ſee her when the Paint is off, and 
her wiinkled Skin looks more dead, from havin 
juſt before imitated the Bloom of Youth: for 
when the falſe Hair, Eye-brows and Teeth are 
Jaid by, the Object is juſtly turned into Ridicule, 
that can be ſo childiſhly vain, as to imagine Art 


has Force enough to ſupply the Defects of Na- 


ture. 
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Bur to return to Leentia: Her very Manner 
of ſpeaking is a Proof, that, to give others Plea- 
ſure, is her Motive to talk, and that neither a 
Love of Babbling, or a Pride in her own Parts, 
actuates her in the leaſt; for ſne never raiſes her 
Voice (as is common when People think, that if 
they deign to open their Mouths, they have a 
right to ſilence others) when another has a mind 
to ſpeak; on the contrary, that is always a Rea- 
ſon ſufficient for her to be ſilent. To which 
Cauſe I impute her being ſo little known : for as 
an Eagerneſs to talk is not very uncommon 
amongſt Mankind, and ſhe fever takes any pains 
to make a Show of her Underſtanding, it paſſes 
generally unregarded. 5 


NoTHING can be a more perfect Deſcription 
of this agreeable Woman's Converſation, than 
thoſe delightful Lines in The Love of Fame, the 
 Cniverſal Paſſi on 


Naked in nothing ſhould a Woman be, 
But veil her very Wit with Modeſty : 
Let Man diſcover ; let not her diſplay, 
But yield her Charms of Mind, with foveet 
Delay. 


In ſhort, whilſt I was acquainted with "RY 
and had only now and then ſeen her Husband, 
J thought he muſt be the happisſt Man in the 
World, in the poſſeſſion of a Wiſe with a Heart 
formed for all the Endearments of ſincere un- 
affected Love; with an agreeable Perſon, with- 
out the leaſt Mixture of any thing maſculine or 


bark, and * a Head capable of making ber 
| | 2 good 
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a good Companion to Men of Senſe. But how 
was I deceived ! for Leontine is unhappy from the 
very Cauſe, from which I imagined his Happineſs 
muſt neceſſarily ariſe ; and as Heorter/ius enjoys 
his own Perfections by ſeeing his Wite's Folly, 
Leontine meets with a continual Diſappointment 
to his Pride, in Leontia's viſible Superiority over 
him, which indeed he h:mfelf goes no farther 
than to think an Equality; but that is more than 
he can bear with any Patience. 


In the Morning our Converſation ran chiefly 
on Books, when Leontia's Obſervations were ſo 
judicious, and her Thoughts ſo noble and refined, 
that I could not help attending to her with a Plea- 
ſure 1 ſeldom find in any Company; but all ſhe 
ſaid was with ſuch a Deference to her Huſband's 
Opinion, and uttered with ſo much Modeſty, 
that I expected him to be as much pleaſed with 
her, as I at firſt expected the Day before, Her- 
tenſtus to be diſpleaſed with his Wife: but I 
ſoon found I was equally miſtaken in both Caſes; 
for Leontine grew ſo four and peeviſn, that Le- 
ontia was very uneaſy, without being able to 
gueſs by what Error (hidden even from her own 
Eyes) ſhe had offended him. 


My Eyes were opened by the Scene I had 
been Witneſs of the Day before; and altho” I 
believe Leontine himſelf did not perfectly know 
the Cauſe of his Ill-humour, it was very viſible 
to me, that he was inwardly gnawed by that 
Vultur Envy, and could not bear his Wife ſhould 
have ſo much Senſe and Gocdneſs, as to make 
it utterly impoſſible for him to gratify his Pride 
by her means. As he cannot ule her better than 
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ſhe deſerves, he can drag the Idea of no other 

Virtue to join to his beſt Behaviour, than bare- 
ly not doing wrong. This he thinks no Cauſe 
"A exulting, and therefore does not care how ill 
he behaves to her; and, ccntrary to Hlortenſius, 
who 1s pleaſed in indulging his Wife in more than 
he can afford, Leontine never lets Leontia have 
the leaſt Indulgence more than common Decen- 
cy obliges him in his Station to allow her; and, 

whatever ſhe has a Mind to do, he Gatches 
greedily at the Opportunity to contradict her, 
always ſaying, a Moman of her Senſe ſhould not 
be plzaſed, nor ſet her Heart upon Trifles; that, 

if he had a fooliſh Wife indeed, he might indulze 
her like a Child, but 2 /trang Underſtanding 
Thould be a Guard againſt all Levity. 


Tuvs, under the Pretence of paying her a 

_ Compliment, he is hoping that he ſees a Frailty | 
in her, to let in a glimmering Shadow into his 
own Mind, of ſome Superiority in himſelf; and 
poor Eerie,” becauſe ſhe is not a Fool, muſt 

ive one of the ſtrongeit {roofs in: aginable of 
Folly, namely, that of being above enjoying any 
of the Amuſements of Life, for fear ef leſſening 
her Dignity in the Eyes of others. She has as 
few Weakneſles as any Woman I ever knew, 
and it is very happy for her ſhe has no more; for 
Leontine would view them all in that m -gnifying 
Glaſs, his own Pride, and ſwell every Frailty in- 
to an unpardonable Fault. 


I Coulp obſerve no Smi'e upon his Counte- 
nance, but he kept up an auſtere thoogheful Look 
till Dinner-time, when a Gentl-men happened to 


come in, who has the Reputation of being a great 
85 i Scholar: 
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Scholar: Leontine too has Learning, and, by 
now and then talking a Sentencg in Greet, he 
contrived to put himſelf into a tolerable Good- 
humour; and J could plainly read in his Looks 
what paſſed in his Mind, and that he ſaid to him- 
ſelf with Joy and Rapture: Now I am ſure 
we talk ſomething my Wife doth nt underſtand.“ 
The En2!;/5 Dialogue, which preceded a Greek 
Sentence, gave her a Curioſity to aſk the Mean- 
ing of the latter; when Leantine would not give 
the other Gentleman leave to. ſpeak, but ſaid, 
that, altho' he underſtood it very well in Greet, 
yet he could not ex;lain it in Exgliſb enough to 

convey the Idea to der and beſides, it was above 
a Woman's Underſtanding. And then he ran 
out into a long Harangue on the great Uſeleſſ- 
neſs of Womens having any Underſtanding at 
all, except a Capacity to manage houſhold Affairs, 
and obey their Huſbands. 


IF the moſt exact Oeconomy in her Family, 
joined to the utmoſt ſtrict Obedience, could ſa- 
tisfy him, I am certain he muſt be ſatisfied with 
Lcontia; but his Diſcontent ariſes from a Cauſe 
ſhe cannot remove, notwithilanding all ſhe ſut- 
fers by it. 


His Behaviour put an end to her n any 
more; and, if it had not been in compaſſion to 
her, I ſhould have been diverted\at the Ridicu- 
louſneſs of his Triumph. But the is really the 
Object of Pity: the Match between her and 
Leontine was made, when they were both very 
young, by their Parents, who w:/ely took it into 
their heads, that, becauſe there had been a long 

Intimacy in their F amilies, their Children muſt 
E 3 be 
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be in love with each other; or, to ſpeak more 
properly, they blindly followed their own Hu- 
mour, without troubling their heads about their 
Childrens Love or Happinefs. 


Tnvs they came together with no other Re- 
gard, but that of having no particular Diſlike to 
each other, and no Attachment to any other 
ei ſon. 6 | 


Ir Leentia had been left to herſelf, ſhe cer- 
tainly would not have made choice of Leontire ;; 
yet if ſhe had choſe him above all the reſt of 
Mankind, ſhe could not have made him a bet- 
ter, a more obedient Wife, It is a Subject too 
tender for me to mention to her; tho' I am very 


certain, if ſhe would have more Faults in her 
Conduct, he would have more Triumphs, and 


conſequently be much better pleaſed than it is 
poſſible for him to be with her preſent unexcep- 
tionable faultleſs Behaviour. 


* 


LEONTINE has really, as one would 
imagine, too much Senſe to be ſo childiſh; and 
nothing but the ſame Reafon that I gave you 
for Hertenſius's Folly with regard: to bis Wite, 
ean poſſibly account for it. But to our ſorrow, 

Pride is a Weed the fineſt Soils are not free 
from, and if not watched and conſtantly rooted 
out, will overſpread and choak every thing va- 
Juable they would otherwiſe produce. Some- 
thing like this is very common amongſt filly 
Men, but that Fools have Folly is not at all to 
be wondered at; and, if Accident joins them 
with Women of Senſe, tho' their Converſation 
muſt be difagreeable, yet where nothing is ex- 
| pected, 
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pected, the Diſappointment is not great; and 
where two People meet, who are both ſilly. and 
proud, Compaſſion is ſeldom more due to one 
Side than the other, for they muſt be reciprocal 
Plagues and Torments to one another for Life. 


Now I am upon this Subject, I cannot con- 
clude, without telling you a ridiculous Inſtance 
of this kind, of a ſtupid Man, at whoſe Houſe I 
dined about a Week ago. His Wife and Siſter 
are both very agreeable ſenſible Women, (how 
the former came to be married to him, I cannot 
imagine,) there was a great deal of Company; 
the Lady of the Houſe intended we ſhould re- 


tire to another Apartment, and leave the Men 


at the proper cuſtomary Time ; but the Gentle- 


man ſhewed ſuch a viſible Uneaſineſs all the 


while we were in the Room, and looked at his 
Wife, if he did but imagine ſhe was going to 
ſpeak, with ſo much Ill-humour, that ſhe was 


quite out of countenance, and roſe from the Ta- 


ble the moment the Cloth was removed. 


Azovur three days e I met Lelius, 
who was one of the Company that day, and 
amongſt other things in diſcourſe, aſk'd him, if 
they were very merry after we left them. He 


laughed, and told me, that the Gentleman who 
was ſo impatient to be rid of us, the moment 


we were gone out of the Room, looked very 
happy, drank one Bumper of Wine, ſaid,“ Now 
the Women are gone, we may enjoy ourſelves ;* 5 

then fell faſt 3 and never «ſpoke a word 


alter wards. 
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You have often heard me mention Lelius as 
one of the pleaſanteſt Companions in the world, 
and you may be ſure we muſt be merry on ſuch 
a Subject. We both concluded the Gentleman 
was only afraid, he ſhould hear ſomething utter- 


ed by Women above his own Underſtanding, 
and, whilſt he was in that Fear, could not fleep 


in peace. 
4 am, &c. 
CYNTHIA. 


LETTER XXXI. 
CAMILLA fo CYNTHIA at Bath. 


Dear CYNTHIA, [From London. 


N return to your Account of Leontia and his 

Wife, and the "ſleepy Gentleman; I will 
ſend you the Story of a Lady whom my Father 
introduced me to. She has a long time been an 
Acquaintance of his, and I was much pleaſed 
with her Converſation ; but I obſerved a ſettled 
Melancholy in her Countenance, that made me 


fear ſome great Misfortune had befallen her in 


the Courſe of her Life. My Huſband too ob- 
ſerved the ſame thing, and deſired me to endea- 
vour to find out, if ſhe had any Sorrow that 
could be in our power to relieve. 
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You. may be ſure I took the firſt opportunity 


of obeying his Commands; and on the leaſt Hint 
of my Curioſity, the Lady began in the Words 
following to relate the Hiſtory of her Life. 


„ My Life has been a Blank, with the ex- 
ception of one Inftance only. My Infancy 
paſſed in the common way : My Parents had 
properly no Characteriftics at all; they mar- 
ried, becauſe Chance threw them in each 
other's way, and lived together, becauſe it is 


cuſtomary. They were not ill- natur'd enough 


to abuſe their Children, nor fond enough to have 
any great Regard to their real Intereſt or Hap- 
pineſs. We were taught to read, write, dance, 
and play upon the Harpſichord, but entirely 
left to ourſelves, as to the Regulation of our 
Hearts, and forming our Sentiments. 


„ WIEEN I was twelve Years old, my Mo- 


ther died: My Father married again in a 


Twelvemonth; for he had been accuſtom- 


ed to that State of Life, and was then of an 
Age which brought with it ſome Infirmities; 
and choſe to have in a Wife, at once a Com- 


panion and a Nurſe. The Lady was much 


of his own Diſpoſition; and conſented to his 
Propoſal, only becauſe ſne could not find in 
her heart to reſuſe the Offer of a Huſband ; 
and they led as quiet and ſtupid a Life, 2s the 
greateſt Philoſophers, with all their Wiſdom 
* Dignity, can point out to their Diſci- 
ples. | 9 
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« My Siſter and I were ſent to a Boarding- 
School : for we were only thought troubleſome 
at home, and whilſt my Father thought us 


ſafe and out of harm's way, he was content- 


ed. My Mother's Fortune, which was 5000 J. 


was to be divided between us; but my Siſter 
dying when ſhe was Eighteen, the whole Sum 


devolved on me; and, what was very remark- 
able, I was fully ſatisfied with it : I did not 
ſo much as wiſh for more, only from a De- 
fire to give it others; for to communicate 
Happineſs to my Fellow- Creatures, was al 
ways the ſtrongeſt Paſſion of my Mind. 


« THis at firſt perhaps may ſound vain to 
ſay, but, as you earnefily deſired me to give 
you the Hiſtory of my Life, I think it ne- 
ceſſary, in order to make what I ſay intelli- 
giole, to let you into my own Diſpoſition; and 
to me it appears a more fooliſh Vanity to en- 


deavour to hide what Good we believe our- 


ſelves poſſeſſed of, only in hopes the Imagina- 
tion of others may be warm enough to ſet our 
Perfections in a fairer Light than they de- 
ſerve, than to ſpeak honeſtly our own Thoughts 
of ourſelves, If there is any Good in my 
Nature, I am very ſenſible I did not give it 
myſelf, and therefore humbly direct my 
Thanks for it to the great God that made 
Me. 


«© My Temper was calm and eaſy, which 
made it difficult to be ruffled, becauſe I had 
ſo perfect an Indifference in all Trifles which 
way I acted, that had not my Love of pleaſing 
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my Companions influenced me to comply with 
their Inclinations, I ſhould have been very apt 


to have ſunk into a State of Indolence, from 


having no Motive to actuate me; and yet. 1 
had very ſtrong Paſſions: but then the Bent 
of all thoſe Paſſions was Love ; whether I was 
angry or pleaſed, Love to the Perſon, who 
cauſed either the Anger or Pleaſure in me, 
was the ſole Motive, by which my Mind was 
influenced. | i 1 | 


„WIXn this Diſpoſition, at Twenty Vears 
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of Age, I was married to the Man in theWorld 
] really liked beſt; not becauſe he happened to 
be my only Lover, nor (as is commonly the 
caſe) did accidental Acquaintance make us 
fancy ourſelves in love with each other: no; 
he was a Man, whom, upon the moſt mature 
Deliberation my Age and Experience was 
then capable of, I thought poſſeſſed of every 
Quality capable of rendering my Life happy. 
He alſo choſe me freely, for he had no Parents 
to conſult, and my Father, provided I did no- 
thing to bring any Diſgrace upon. myſelf or 
him, gave himfelf very little trouble about me. 
Beſides, he had no reaſon to be againſt this 
Match; for, in point of Fortune, it was ra- 
ther advantageous on my fide. This indeed 
weighed very little with me on any other Con- 
ſideration, than as I thought it a Proof, that, 
as Love was the only Motive could induce 
him to make me his Choice, our Aﬀections 
mult be mutual, and our Love perfectly rect- 
procal. 
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“ CovLD now the warmeſt Imagination paint 
a Proſpect more fair, more likely to produce 
all the real ſolid Enjoyments of Life? Such 
Scenes of Harmony and Content poſſeſſed my 
Mind, as is almoſt impoſſible to deſcribe, I 
in fancy run through all the Methods, in 
which I could ſpend every Minute of my Time, 
and ſaw new Pleaſures ariſing every hour; I 
found the ſtrong Motive of direQting every 
Thought and Word, by an Endeavour and 
Hope of pleaſing my Huſband, was capable 
of warming and rouſing me from that natural 
Indolence which uſually prevailed over me in 
all other things, and would turn the moſt tri- 
fling Actions of my Life into ſolid Pleaſures ; 
and I found, that bier Reflections muſt be 
the Reſult of every Step I took, 


« IF the Man ] loved choſe to live in the hur- 
ry of the World, I imagined I ſhould be there 
furniſhed with continual new Obſervations, to 
render my Converſation agreeable to him. If 
Retirement was what he moſt delighted in, I 
fancied every Flower in the Garden, every 
wild Beauty of the Field; in ſhort, all the dif- 
ferent Objects in Nature, which at once give 
us an Icea of Variety and Harmony, would 
be but ſo many Pictures of my own Mind, 
where the Reſult of every various Thought 
would be Content a1d Concord, and all, like 
the Productions of Nature, have Reference to 
one great End only. 


« Bur how was J miſtaken | All things turn- 
ed out quite contrary to my Expectation, and 
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I have been miſerable from the Time, whence 
I hoped to have dated my Happineſs ; and from 
a Cauſe, which, till I have explained myſelf, 
you will imagine utterly impoſſible, and think 


me mad for mentioning it: namely, becauſe 
cc 


my Huſband will not diiſlinguiſh the Effects 
of that Paſſion, which is unſullied by Vanity, 
unmixed with any thing but itſelf, from ſuch 


Effects as conſtantly attend Paſſions made up 


of very different Ingredients; and in forming 
which (notwithſtanding any Appearance they 
may make to. ſhort-ſighted Eyes) real Love 
has the leaſt Share. I cannot treat him with 
Contempt, becauſe I love him; and he takes 
that Treatment to ariſe from Contempt, which 
is the Effect of Affection. He has number- 
leſs good Qualities, but the Strength of his 
Paſſions cauſes him to be ſometimes unreaſon- 
able, and the Force of his Imagination helps 
him to endeavour to bend and warp even 
Truth itſelf to his own Juſtification. But, as 
Truth and Error are ſo very diſtinct, that it is 
impoſſible ever to make them join, I cannot 
help ſuifering the utmoſt Uneaſineſs, when TI 
ſee him labouring and fatiguing himſelf, to 
drag the ſolid Weight of Reaſon, to meet the 
light Feather of Deceit; whilſt it would be 
ſo much eaſier for him to blow away the lat- 
ter with the ſmalleſt Breath, than in the leaft 
to bend the former, had he the Strength of 
ten thouſand Hercules s. mY 


 o& WHENEVER he has a mind thus to impoſe 

upon himſelf, he brings to my Remembrance 
a Story I heard when I was a Child, which, 
altho* only told to Children to amufe-them, I 


think 
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think is a good Fable, and may be applied to 
the Treatment Mankind in general give their 
own Minds. We: 


& In this Story there is one Man, who is wiſe 
enough to dig all Night in the Earth for Day- 
light, fancying by that means he ſhall obtain 
it; and another who drags a heavy Cow up to 
the Top of a Houſe, to eat a little withered 
Graſs, which he forgot there was any other 
means of coming at. 


&© Now, when I ſee the Man whom TI fo 
much languiſh to find in every reſpect the 
greateſt Object of Efteem, thus vainly digging 
for Day-light, in the dark Gloom of the 
Earth; or dragging a great Cow up a Houfe 
to eat a little Graſs ; whilſt others, from their 
Good-nature and Benevolence, laugh, and 
are pleaſed at his Miſtake, I cannot help, al- 
tho? in the ſofteſt 'T'erms, hinting, that with a 
little Patience, and by turning his Eyes up- 
wards, the broad Day-light of Truth? would 
break in upon him, and fave him the trouble 
of digging any longer in Mud and Dirt for 
what is not there to be found ; or that, if he 
would ſend and cut down that Graſs, which 
at a diſtance appears to him ſo fine and fit for 
Nouriſhment, he would find it withered and 
good for nothing, mere Traſh not worth any 
pains, 


* Bur, if from a Knowledge of his Tem- 
per, and Fear of provoking his Anger, I com- 
mand myſelf enough to ſay nothing, yet my 
very Looks declare my Sentiments; and, al- 

« tho” 
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tho! ever ſince I have been his Wife, I have 


never once contradicted him, or refuſed to 
comply with any thing he was poſitive in, E 
cannot believe Treachery towards a Huſband 


in falſifying our real Thoughts, either by 


Words or Actions, is a Duty, nor will the 
Sincerity of my Heart to my Huſband ſuffer 
me to be guilty of it. 


«© Tus, becauſe I cannot appear true to him, 
by being really falſe, he fancies my Affection 
for him is trifling ; nay, ſometimes his own 
Imagination makes him think I hate him; then 
he grows out of humour, and that moment 
conſtantly accuſes me of being ſo. The leaſt 
Hint of Unkindneſs from him, is too much 
for me to bear, and fometimes Tears will drop 
from my Eyes, in ſpite of all the Reſiſtance I 
can make. Fhis he immediately calls Blub- 
bering, Pride and Afectation, Words which 
too viſibly prove (that at leaſt for the preſent) 
the Mind is not overburthened with Fondneſs 
for the Perſon to whom they ean be uttered. 


Bur, notwithſtanding the numberlefs In- 
ſtances in which Women have by Affectation 
made uſe of Crying, as a Method of making 
their Huſbands comply with their unreaſon- 


able Humours; yet it is impoſſible to affect 


any thing which has never had any Exiſtence 


in Nature; and therefore all Affectation muſt 


ariſe from there having been a Reality. 


% ALL Paſſions have their peculiar Vents, and 
Tears are as properly the Vents of Tender- 
nefs, either indulged,-or hurt to a degree, 
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which the Mind is not able to contain with- 
out overflowing. This appears as well in 
Circumſtances of Joy as of Grief. I own in- 
deed, that Pride, when <iſappointed or op- 
poſed, may exert its Rage the ſame way, and 
Tears may be called in, when the Heart, burſt- 
ing with its own Dignity, makes the Tongue 
loſe its Utterance, But in my Opinion the 
Diſtinction is as viſible between Lage burſting 
in this manner from the Eyes, and t:ofe flow- 
ing Drops cauſed by a Heart warm'd with Af- 
fection and Tenderneſs; as between thoſe 
Storms where all the Elements ſeem in con- 
tention, and Thunder, Lightning and Hail are 
rattling about our Ears, and thoſe kindly re 

freſhing Showers, that make ſweet Smells 8 


more ſweet, and * the SO Heat as 
they fall. 


« Ir he has any the leaſt Grief or Pain, my 


Heart feels too much, to ſuffer my Words to 


find an Utterance. This he miſinterprets, 
and would be much better pleaſed with the 
Behaviour of any Woman, whoſe Words 
might flow in the greateſt abundance, in ſpight 
of all the Senſations her Heart was capable 
. | 5 


I HAVE contrived all manner of. 1 ways of 


placing before him theſe beautiful Lines in the 
Art of Cookery ; 


« Friends act with cauticus Temper, when An- 
& cere; 


&« But fattrring Impudence i is void of Care: 


6 85 


4c 
T 
66 


*< 
T 
6 
40 
ce 
0c 
cc 
T: 
cc 
66 
ce 
"08 
T: 
T 
ce 


(e 
ce 


(e 
ce 


F DAVID SIMPLE, e. 89 
& $9 at an Iriſh Funeral appears 
« Train of Drabs with mercenary Tears; 
« Ihe, wringing of their Hands, with hideous 
« Mean, © 
6c aum not his Name, 2 whom they feem ta 
groan : 
6 Wing real Grief + with ſilent Steps proceeds, 
% And Love unfeigned with inward Paſſin 
& bleeds. 


But in vain ; for, blinded by * own Love 


of Flattery, I cannot engage him to make the 


proper Application. 


« T Am very ſenſible many Women, if mar- 
ried to my Huſband, would be extremely hap- 
py ; for, as it is the Nature of Vanity, when 
ſatisfied, largely to return the Compliment to 
the Perſon who gratifies it; and he. cannot 
have an Affection, that is not ſupported by 
ſome Oblations offered to his Pride; they, by 
not caring whether his Aims were right or 
wrong, and ſubmitting to treat him with real 
Contempt, and ſeeming Approbation, would 
be indulged in return even to Adoration, 
which they would immediately place to the 
account of their own Merit: And thus both 
Parties would be pleaſed, in reciprocally feed- 
ing each other's real Vanity, and fancied Af- 
fection, 

| X ; 1 
© BuT Love like mine cannot owe its Gra- 
tification to any thing but Love itſelf, and 
muſt dare to think the Object of it may be 
treated like a reaſonable Creature, with- 


out Fear of offending. A contrary Be- 
8 | „ haviour, 
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& haviour, however well it might be received, 
& muſt, I think, to a Perſon really in love, pro- 


“ duce perpetual Torment and Perturbation of 


« Mind. | 


«© Mos part of the Time we lived toge- 
© ther, we ſpent in the Country, where, in- 
6 ſtead of thoſe delightful Scenes which I told 
you I had at firſt pictured to myſelf, every 
„ thing dark and gloomy ſeemed to reſemble my 
„Fate All the beautiful Proſpects in Nature, 
« only brought to my Remembrance, that the 
fair Proſpects I once had of Happineſs, were 
© now vaniſhed into nothing. 


« BUT I will trouble you no longer, with 
é the many Reflections and Senſations of my 
« own Mind; for Day after Day paſſed, and 


1% the ſame With of Happineſs, and the ſame 


* 


Impoſſibility of finding it, ran through the 
whole ſeven Years we lived together. 


® 
o 


&« Ar length my Huſband, wearied out with 


% a Paſſion ungratified (for my Diſpoſition was 


& as unſatisfactory to him, as his was to me) 
e ſought his Relief, in flying to another Wo- 
% man, who, by ſympathizing with him, could 


é give him much greater Happinefs : For, as 


% Flattery, which is another Word for Con- 
« tempt, can never be produced by unfeigned 
& Love, and yet every Affection mixed with 
“ Vanity, muſt require Flattery to be through- 
6 ly ſatisfied, it is no wonder we could not be 
« happy in each other, 1 


« Ex- 
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« EXPERIENCE alone has taught me this; 
and I ſhould not have endeavoured to relate 
Senſations which I cannot fully exprefs, had 
not your manner of Jiving with your Hus- 
band convinced me, that you will throughly 
underſtand me. | 


©: I Wir, not take up your time, in recount- 


ing any Particulars concerning our Separation. 


We parted at his Requeſt; and whatever 
Torments it gave me at firſt, Time has in 
ſome mealure abated them; and now I think 
it bett.r to know the Impoſſibility of being 
happy, than to be continually toſſed between 
Hopes and Fears, I love him yet, and take 
every opportunity of enquiring after his 
Health and Welfare; and, as I have never 
upbraided him for leaving me, think he can- 
not hate me; and, by the Character I hear of 
the Lady who lives with him, I have ſtill 
ſome glimmering Hopes, that his Eyes will 
2 ſometime opened, and he will return my 
ove. | 


„% Tus, Madam, I have complied with 
your Requeſt, in telling you the Hiſtory of a 
Life, in which the Incidents are ſo few, that 
I wonder how I could be fo long in relating 
it ; but what has for many Years been al- 
ways uppermoſt in our Thoughts, we are apt 
to expatiate on; and forget, whilſt we are in- 
dulging our own Imaginations, how tireſome 
we may be to others.“ 
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Tuus the Lady finiſhed her Story. I thought 
there was ſomething very artleſs and ſincere in 


her repreſenting of her own Senſations on all oc- 


caſions, I have a great Compaſſion for her, as 
I am convinced Cynthia will alſo have, when ſhe 
reads her Story. 


I am, &c. 
CAMILLA. 


— 
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LETTER XXX 


CynTHIA to CAMILLA at London. 


Dear Camilla, [ From Bath. 


HAVE a very great Compaſſion for the 

Lady, whoſe Story you ſent me, and can 
perfectly underſtand what ſhe muſt feel, in liv- 
ing ſeven Years with a Man ſhe loved; who, 
blinded by his own Paſſions, would not under- 
ſtand her real Character, nor ſuffer her to treat 
him as a reaſonable Creature. Had not I been 
ſo happy, as to meet with your Brother, this 
might very likely have been my own Fate ; and 
the Idea of it is ſo horrible, that I think it is the 
only Misfortune in life, which it would have 


been impoſlible to have ſupported. 


Was my Valentine capable of treating the 
meaneſt Creature in the world in a Manner I 
could not juſtify in my own Mind, his indulgiog 

me 
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me even to Adoration, would make me no 
Amends; nay, on the contrary, I ſhould be 
only the more unhappy : for the Racer, who is 
diitanced within Sight, and almoſt within Reach 
of the Goal, feels a great deal more Uneaſineſs 
than he, who, being thrown out at firſt, im- 
mediately deſpairs, and leaves the Race. 


WrarT the Lady ſays of Tenderneſs, is, in 
my opinion, ſo very true, that the palpable Mi- 
ſtake moſt Men lie under in confounding it with 
Pride, is an evident Proof to me, that they ſet 
up their Paſſions for Judges in a Caſe, where 
Reaſon alone can dittinguiſh ; and, if People 
would give themſelves leave to ſee clearly but 
for a minute, and be honeſt enough to ſpeak the 
Truth, we ſhould hear many a perſon own it, 
and fay ; „ I always argue with myſelf thus: 
«<< —Pride is a bad Paſſion, and Tendernefs a 
«© good one ;—but, I am fo perfect a Creature, 
“ and fo conſtantly in the right, that, whatever 
hurts me, muſt be a Fault in another; and 
£ therefore, that Behaviour in a Woman, with 
„ which I am diſpleaſed, muſt ariſe from Pride, 
« a Vice my own Mind is totally free from, 
& and not from Tenderneſs, a Virtue I have ſo 
large a ſhare of: As indeed what Virtue is 
e there, which I do not pollcts in the higheſt 
« Degree ?” | 


Now a Man, who has an Imagination warm 
enough thus to raiſe a Phantom of his own Good- 
neſs, and then to embrace” it as a Reality, muſt 
look with Hatred or Contempt on every one, 
who cannot be equally deceived with himſelf. 


But it is a melancholy Conſideration to me to 
find, 
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find, how very difficult it is to come at Happi- 
neſs, when a Woman, who married the Man 
ſhe really loved, and where ſhe had the greateſt 
Reaſon to believe her Huſband's Love equall'd 
hers, could be miſerable ; which is, I think, the 
Caſe of the Lady, of whom your laſt brought 
me an Account. Tho' I am like her in ſome 
Hopes, that Time will make him ſee the Truth; 
if he has a ſtrong Underſtanding. I am certain, \ 
he will not for ever continue in ſuch an Error, 
as to take Pride for Love; for a Man of Senſe 
can no more be at home in a Fool's Paradiſe, 
than a Brobdingnagian can live in a Lilliputian 


Palace. 


I Am not at all ſurprized at the Confuſion in 
moſt Families, ariſing from prepoſterous Matches; 
for, notwithſtanding it is genera lieved, that 
where there is no Force from Parents, nor any 
Views of Fortune, Women marry the Men they 
like, yet there is nothing ſo uncommon; for 
Vanity, in ſome ſhape or other, is the Motive 
that induces moſt of them to chuſe their Hus- 
bands. 13 35 


I HAvx often diverted myſelf with the 
Thought, how vaſtly things would be reverſed, 
had one the Poſſeſſion of that Glaſs, ſo often 
wiſh'd for, which ſhould be ſo true, as to repre- 
ſent things as they really are; and if in one 
Room were met together Numbers of Men and 
Women, married and unmarried, of all Stations 
and Degrees, where the Men ſhould fit in Form, 
as Ladies do at a Ball, and the Women ſhould 
be Chuſers: Vanity ſhould be for once quite ba- 
niſhed the Room, and every one obliged to act 

from 
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from the Dictates of her own Heart, How 
many Ladies would be ready to die for Grief, 
to find themſelves thus forced to appear without 
Diſguiſe ? 


How ſurpriſing would it be to fee Hautilla, 
inſtead of walking with that ſtately Pace and 

dignified Air, which ſhe thinks her preſent Hus- 
band's Character in Life requires in his Wife's 
Behaviour, capering up to a Dancing-Maſter, 

and preferring a Pair of red-heel'd Shoes, to all 
the agreeable Converſation in the world ? 


IN what amazement muſt Scipis ſtand, to ſee 
on a ſudden his Wife, his fond Mise, break from 
his Arms abruptly, and fly to a Karee-/how Man, 
who is crying at the Bottom of the Room, 
„Now, you ſhall ſee what you ſhall ſee;” and 
producing in Miniature in his Box, all the Kings 
and Queens of Europe, dreſſed in Tinſel an 
Mock finery. 


How would poor Lelius ſtare, to find all the 
fancied Friendſhip, which he imagined Lelia had 
for ſo many Years daily improved, by his kind 
Indulgence to her, in a moment ſwallowed up by 
a Paſſion for a Beau? and to fee her Eyes and 
Heart entangled by a laced Coat on the Back of 
a Coxcomb, who, far from returning her Love, 
would play Tricks, and expoſe her to all Com- 
panies by impertinent Sneers, and ridiculous af- 
fected Witticiſms? 


How many Men would find themſelves left 
unmarried, by the ſudden Appearance of Lotha- 
rio; I ſay Letbarie, a Man, who, by the * 
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of Gaiety and Gallantry, conceals the baſeſt 
Heart, and moſt villainous Deſigns ? Lolhario, 


the apparent Object of Admiration, and the real 
Object of Hatred and Contempt; Lothario, who 
counts his Hours, by the Miſchief he has done, 
and thinks, if he was innocent one Day from in- 
Juring another, it would be too great a Blank in 
his active ſprightly Life; Lotharia, who has 
Parts enough to be agreeable to the Injudicious, 
but not half enough to ſee the Pleaſure of doing 
Good: yet, at lesſt twenty Ladies (in this my 
fancied Scene) would leave their Huſbands on the 
firſt View of this defirable Creature; and, ra- 
ther than quit him again, would be contented to 
ſhare ſo valuable, ſo enlarged a Heart amongſt 


them. | 


In ſhort, Ovid's Imagination in his Metamor- 


phoſes never made more unaccountable Changes, 
than would appear thro' ſuch a Tell- truth Mir- 


rour: Men would be in one moment unmarried 
from Women, who, they fancied, would have 
broke their Hearts to have parted from them, 
and married again the next to others, that they 
had never the leaſt notion were even capable of 
loving them: and, I am afraid, ſome Men of 
Senſe, who are now molt contended for, would 
on a ſudden find great difficulty in meeting with 
any Wife at all. But ſuffer me to carry on this 


Fancy a little farther, and let me ſuppoſe all the 


Company obliged to anſwer ſincerely all the 
Queſtions I put to them, and faithfully to tell me 
how they came to be married. 


AND now methinks I hear Hautilla ſay; Since 
an Llavincible Power obliges me bcth to ſpeak 
” & and 
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and act ſincerely, I muſt tell you, that I mar- 
ried my Huſband for no other Reaſon, but be- 
cauſe I ſigh d and languith'd to be thought wiſe; 
and was wiſe enough to imagine, that the Re- 


putation of his Underſtanding would, on my 
becoming his Wife, immediately devolve on 


me; and thus, without any Pains. or Altera- 


tion in myſelf, I ſhould attain! the Character 


I moſt wiſhed for. But my Hypocriſy has coſt 
me very dear; for the continual Reſtraint I 


have been forced to put on myſelf, in pretend- 


ing to like all the Company, and every way 
of ſpending my Time, which was in reality 
diſagreeable to me, together with finding the 
Impoſſibility of paſſing for what I wiſhed, 
made me very miſerableg and turned all my 
8 and Ha- 
tred of every thing round me, for fear they 
ſhould not think me to have Under/tanding 
enough. But I am now perfectly happy with 
my dear Dancing-Maſter, my true and natu- 
ral Taſte, and would not part with him for 
all the World.” Here methinks I ſee her 


take her Love by the Hand, and caper off with 


him, without waiting for a Reply, 


On the ſame Queſtion's being put to Scipio's 


Lady, I ſcem to hear her making this Anſwer : 
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] never had any real Pleaſure in my Life, but 
what came in at my Eyes, and my chief De- 
light: was ever placed in Sights and Shews; _ 
but ſince J have been a Woman, for fear of 

being laughed at, I have always concealed my 
Inclinations that way, and affected to delight 
in nothing but Books, and thoſe too of the 


% praver fort; and I have locked myſelt up ma- 
Vor. IV. F ny 
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ny a time in my Cloſet, looking at my Fans 
© and ſorting out Ribbands, under the Pretence 
of being eager to read out ſome new Book 
« which I have borrowed, and have indeed ſent 
home untouched, except ſlightly turning the 
Leaves over, to make the appearance of having 
„ read it. However, the Character this Deceit 
% got me of Gravity and Diſcretion, and my 
885 abſtaining from public Places (where my Heart 
* was always) made Scipio chuſe me for his 
„Wife; and I accepted of him, becauſe 1 

* thought his Station would force me into a Pub- 7 
„lie Life apparently againſt my Will, But this Fi 
<< did not do; and Scipio s Behaviour, I cannot | 
tell why or wherefore ( for he was a very in- 5 
« dulgent good Huſband) was ſo diſguſtful to me, | 
< that I could never be eaſy under the forced 
«+ Fondneſs I put on for him; and I am now 
<* happier in the new Choice I have made, than 
< ever I was in my Life.” 


AFTER this Speech, methinks I ſee her bec- 
koning to her Raree-Show Man, who with ſome 
reluctance complies, having firſt made her take 
up his Box; grumbling out in a vulgar Tone, 
That he knavs no reaſon for having a Wife, but 
zo be waited on, Scipis ſtands as one amazed at 
the long Deception he has lain under, and turns 
with due Contempt from ſuch a Wife to a Lady 
who ſtands readv to receive him with real Love, 
founded on the Knowledge of his Merit. 


AND next I fancy that I hear Lela declaring, 
that ** ſhe had long been ſecretly in love with 
<< the Man, the Beau, the Coxcomb, for whom 


£ ſhe now, for the firſt time, had the courage 
« to 
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& to own her Love; and that ſhe married Lelius 
c for no other reaſon, but becauſe he made love 
< to her very aſſiduouſly fer two Months; dur- 
ing which time, ſhe found that ſhe was ſo pleaſ- 
e ed with herſelf, that ſhe fancied that ſhe was 
*+ pleaſed with him: for ſhe could not but own, 
c that ſhe was not quite unhappy at hearing her 
„ own Charms continually reſounding in her 
« Ears.” And now I ſee her Bear making her 
lead him up the Room, that all the Company 
may obſerve her Fondneſs for him. 


To deſcribe the Noiſe and Confuſion that muſt 
enſue upon the Claims of Lethario's twenty Wives 
at once, and all their Reaſons for ſuch a judici- 
ous Choice, is more than I will undertake; and 
it would indeed be endleſs to ſet down the ſeve- 
ral different Anſwers which I could imagine I 
| ſhould receive from this fancied promiſcuous 
Company of Wives. Some, I doubt not, would 
tell me, that they married becauſe they were aſk- 
ed; others, becauſe they wanted to take place 
of their Companions, and found that married 
Women met with moſt Reſpect; others, becauſe 
they wanted ſomething to govern, not quite ſo 
tefractory as themſelves, and thought a Huſband 
and Children the beſt Subjects; the one to exer- 
cite her Talents on, by managing him with Art, 
and the others as Objects of their Power. 


Was I to put the ſame Queſtions to the Men, 
and alk tnem how they came to marry the Wo- 
men who had thus left them, I ſhould hear them 
U conteis, that they were drawn in by a liking 
to their Wives Perſons, to think them the Ob- 


'ccts of their Eſteem; and that their Imagination 
F 2 ſoon 
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ſoon beſtowed on them every good Quality which 
it was now viſible they were defective in: And 
as to Love, I believe moſt Men (like my Lord 


Foppington) who by Flattery, Deceit, or any 


other means, can obtain a Woman's Perſon, 
make no doubt, or elſe never give themſelves 


the leaſt Concern, about her Heart. 


I AM afraid you will be tired with all theſe 


Whims; but as you may look on my Remarks 


as the Effects only of Leiſure and Happineſs, 


which makes the Fancy rove through various odd 


Scenes, they may ſerve for Subjects of Mirth. 
If indeed they had any Foundation in Nature, 
if ſuch things ever really happened, and we could 
think what I have here ſaid was any Picture of 
human Life; I cannot but ſay it would turn the 


Mirth into Melancholy, and could be the Sub- 
ject of Ridicule to none, but thoſe who are like 
a Man I have heard of, who was never ſeen to 


laugh but once in his Life, and that was, when 
he ſaw another Man fall from a Houſe, and 


break his Neck. 


Jam, &c. 


CYNTHIA. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


CAMIILA to CYNTHIA at Bath. 


Dear CyNTHIA, [ From London. 


OUR Whims, as you are pleaſed to call 
them, gave me great Entertainment; nay, 

J may ſay, that when you give Lieſure and Hap- 
pineſs as the Reaſons for them, that Conſidera- 
tion brought me the higheſt Pleafure imaginable. 


I Reap your Letter to my Huſband: He 


quite grieved at ſome part of it, eſpecially where 


ſo many Ladies are in love with Lathario: I was 


- forced to put him in mind continually, that it 7 
was only a Scene of Imagination, to keep him 


from being melancholy, 


A Lapy of my Acquaintance, whoſe Name 
is Berinthia, ſent me the fullowing Novel ; and 
as I am alwais pleaſed with every Opportunity 
cf amuſing dear Cynthia, I hope it will have the 
deſired Effect. Le 


4 NOVEL. 


B E LIND A was born of a Gentleman's Fa- 


mily, and in her earlieſt Infancy educated as 
became a young Girl of Fortune; bat her Pa- 
rents both dying in the thirteenth Year of her 
Age, ſhe was left in thoſe tender Years, after 


1 = having 
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having been hitherto too tenderly brought up, to 


the wild World, without any means of Support; 
for her Father and Mother had for a long time 
lived in a manner they could not ſupport ; and 
made it their only view to conceal their Poverty, 
inſtead of prudently endeavouring to remove it: 
by which means they Lindy left this fo much 
dreaded Diſcovery of their penurious Circum- 
fances to break out with all its Weight and Hor- 
ror, when the poor Belinda, their only dear 
Child, muſt fee} alone its Burthen. And thus 
in the midft of her unaffected Affliction for the 
Loſs of her Parents, did their mercilefs Creditors 
feize on every thing they died poſſeſſed of. 


B ELIN DAs Heart, young as ſhe then 
was, felt her firſt Loſs too ſtrongly, to let any 
_outward Cireumſtances, for the preſent, add 
much to her inward Grief. She could eaſily diſ- 
penſe with the Delicacy ſhe had been uſed to be 
treated with; for in the firſt Agonies of her Sor- 
row, ſhe was very careleſs of what became of 
der. 


HoweveR, this poor young Creature had an 
Aunt by the Father's fide, who had that Com- 


'paſſion for her which ſhe wanted for herſelf, and 
took her into her Protection: And although her 


Situation was ſuch, that ſhe could by no means 
propoſe to provide for her in the manner ſhe 
wiſhed, yet ſhe was reſolved to uſe her utmoſt 
Ende wours to preſerve her from the deplorable 
Fate that penerally attends Youth and Beauty 
when in diſtreſs. And in order to compaſs this 
her laudable Deſign, ſhe treated the young Be- 


 linga in ſuch a manner, that notwithſtanding the 
| Difference 
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Difference of their Ages, ſhe never ſcrupled to 
own to her the Dictates of her Heart, 


WE Belinda was fifteen, her Youth and 
Beauty gained her many Admirers ; but ſuch was 
the Force of her Education, joined to her own 
natural good Diſpoſition, that ſhe looked on 
Treachery with ſo great a Deteſtation, that ſhe 
fixed a Reſolution, that no Offers, though ever 
ſo advantageous, ſhould tempt her to give her 
Hand, without the Concurrence of her Heart. 


HER Heart had neither Levity enough to 
like every Man who came in her way by acci- 
dent, only becauſe he complimented her; nor 
did her Head contain Folly enough to fancy 
every time ſhe was amuſed, that ſhe was in love. 
She judged rightly, that ſhe might be very much 


pleaſed with the Gaiety of a Ball, where every 


thing ſeems contrived to raiſe and delight the 
Imagination, without being in love with her 
Partner; and knew the Qualifications requiſite 
to make her happy, and gain Eſteem too well, 
to let a temporary Complaiſance and Good- Hu- 
mour make her immediately form any Schemes 
of being totally in a Man's power for Life. She 
ſpoke her Sentiments to her Aunt on all Occa- 
ſions freely, and without reſerve, who encou- 
raged and applauded her for fo doing. 


BELINDA lived on happily with her good 
Friend, till ſhe was twenty years of age ; when, 
happening to dance one Night at a Neighbour's 
Houſe with a young Gentleman who was juſt 
returned from his Travels, ſhe was ſo much 
pleaſed with him, ſhe could think of nothing 

| F 4 elſe 
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elſe till ſhe had ſeen him again. Accident threw 


her often in his way; and ſhe could not guard 


herſelf ſrom being ſeized with one of thoſe vio- 
lent Paſſions of Love that poſleſſes the whole 
Mind, and leaves no room for any other Object. 
At firſt ſhe grew penfive and melancholy, and 
was ſo changed in her whole manner, that ſhe 
was hardly the fame Woman, Her Aunt, who 
knew a great deal of the World, and was ſatis- 
hed that, as ſhe continued her Goodneſs to her, 
no ſudden Misfortune had befallen her, ſoon 
gueſied the Cauſe of this Change, and by Per- 
ſuaſions prevailed on her not to begin now to 
conceal her Thoughts from her, 


BELIND A at firſt was unwilling to diſ- 
cover her Paſſion, even to her kind Protectreſs; 
not that ſhe was afraid to let her know her moſt 
inmoſt Thought: in reality ſhe was aſhamed to 
diſcloſe it. But how! was this good Woman 
orieved, when Bel:nda named Philander as the 
Object of her Love! for ſhe knew he was mar- 


ried, whilſt he was abroad, to a yourg Lady 
with whom he was very much in love. How-' 


ever, ſhe thought proper not to conceal from 
Belinda, that her Lover was married, as ſhe muſt 
know it in the end, and in the mean time might, 
by indulging it, increaſe her Paſſion. When 


Belinda heard that her firſt Affection muſt be 


diſappointed, ſhe could not help ſighing, and be- 
ing grieved at her hard Fate, that ſhe: ſhould fix 


her Heart, though unſollicited, on the Man 
whoſe Honour and Duty forbad him to return 


her Love; and at the ſame time found it impoſ- 
ſible to have the leaſt Inclination for any amongſt 


the Number of thoſe who purſued her with the 
utmoſt 
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utmoſt Aſſiduity and Endeavours to pleaſe 
her. : 


Bur ſuch was the Goodneſs of her Heart, 
that ſhe reſolved, whatever it coſt her, Philander 
ſhould be no Sufferer by her Paſſion ; and ſhe 
took ſuch uncommon chimerical Fancies into her 
head, as would ſcarcely be believed by the gene- 
rality of thoſe who are in ve, For ſhe often 
ſaid, that when Love made a Woman act as if 
ſhe hated, and to contrive by all manner of means 
and cunning Tricks to undo and ruin the Man 
on whom ſhe placed her Affection, ſhe could not 
wonder if Hatred was returned for ſuch Love. 


 PHILANDER too had firange Whim- 
fies in his Brain; for though Belinda's Love was 
too apparent for him to be ignorant of it, yet 
he never endeavoured to take advantage of her 
Paſhon, to betray her to Miſery; nor, on the 


other hand, would he ſhock her, by rudely 
flighting her; but behaved in every thing in the 


manner he thought would make her moſt eaſy, 
under that moſt difagreeable Circumſtance of 
being overwhelmed with a Paſſion ſhe had no 
hopes of gratifying. | 


PHILANDER did not ſtay long in 
England; but as ſoon as he had ſettled ſome Bu- 
ſinefs for which he came over, he went to his 
beloved Wife, and left poor Belimla to ſigh at 
his Abſence, though at the fame time ſhe ap- 
plauded his Behaviour. He ſtay'd five Years 
abroad, all which time Belinda retained her Love 
and yet never once wiſhed the Object of it might 

or come by any other 
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ſuch fight Misfortune, although he could not 
return it. 


PHILANDE R's Father was very fond 
of him during his Mother's Life-time ; but ſhe 
died whilſt he was abroad; and her Huſband, 
although he was at firſt very much concerned for 
her Loſs, did not long remain a Widower, but 
married a young Lady, of whoſe Beauty he be- 
came enamoured at firſt fight, and whoſe want 
of Fortune made her not inflexible to his Ad- 


dreſſes. 


Tris Lady's Gratitude: to her Huſband for 
generouſly forgetting all mercenary Views for 
her ſake, raiſed in her ſuch a prodigious Fond- 
neſs towards him, that ſhe could- not bear to 
ſhare either bis Affection or his Fortune with 


his Son; but contrived a Method of ingrofling 


all the former, and ſpending the. latter, to ſup- 
port his Dignity : ſo that, when he died, he left 
his Circumſtances in ſuch a Situation, that poor 
Philander was reduced to the utmoſt Neceſſity. 
He immediately brought his Wife to England, 
to endeavour to make the beſt of the very little 


chat was left. 


Nx Ak about the time that Philander loſt his 
Father, Bilinda was deprived of her Aunt, who 


left her every thing ſhe was worth, amounting 
in all to upwards of eight thouſand Pounds; ; for 


ſince ſhe took Belinda to live with her, a Re- 
lation had left her a conſiderable Sum, which 
enabled her to provide ſo handſomely for her 
' Niece. She heard of Philander's Misfortunes, 


and yet was ſo ſtrangely fanciiu!, that aitho" her 


% Rival 
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Rival was involved in her Huſband's Miſery, 


yet was the romantick Belinda ſo far from re- 
Jjoicing at it, that ſhe employed all her Thoughts 


how ſhe could relieve them : Nay, fo very far 
did ſhe carry theſe odd Notions of her's, that the 


actually contrived out of her own Fortune to 
ſupport them, whilſt they themſelves were igno- 
rant from whence came their continual Supply; 
and ſhe was mad enough to part with what was 
her own to the Man ſhe loved, even tho' he 
ſhared it with another Woman. 


 Tais laſted for three Years, when Ph:lan- 
der loft his Wife. He was at firſt almoſt incon- 
ſolable; for he had lived with her in tbe utmoſt: 
Fondneſs ; and no wonder he ſhould regret ſuch 


a Woman, for ſhe truly deſerved his Eſteem. 


At length, Time and Philoſophy calmed his - 
Mind, and he began to be tolerably eaſy, when 


by an accident he diſcovered whence had flowed 


all his Support ſince his Father's Death. Aſtoniſn- 
ed and confounded with Belinda's Goodneſs, his 
firſt Thought was immediately to throw him- 
ſelf at her Feet, and declare himſelf her Lover; 
but then he apprehended that it would be an ill 
Return for all her Generoſity, to deſire her to 
marry a Beggar. Then again, as he knew her 
Love for him, he imagined that ſhe, by being 
his Wife, would compleat ber Happineſs, and 
conſequently, that he ought to make that his 


firſt Confideration. The Reſult of theſe Re- 


raw occaſioned his writing her the following 
44 | 


—— 
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ALETTER from PHILANDER #0 BELINDA. 


L 
40 
4 
60 
40 
60 


« Madam, 

F it was in the power of Words to expreſs 

what my Heart feels for you, Volumes 
would not contain what I ſhould then have 
to write ; but as, on the contrary, the vari- 
ous Senſations that at preſent overwhelm my 
Mind are inexpreſſible, I find myſclf at a loſs 
to explain how greatly your Goodneſs has af- 
fected me. Was I to ſay your ſurpriſin 
Generoſity has inſpired me with the Wawel 
Gratitude, the Expreſſion would be too cold 
to reach half my Meaning. On the other 


hand, when I am prompted by Inclination to 


talk rapturouſly of Love, I am checked by the 
Conſideration, that in my preſent unhappy 
Situation, it would be Ingratitude even to wiſh 
you to ſacrifice to me more than you have al- 
ready done; and I dare not think on it. But 
then I cannot help entertaining ſome hopes, 
that my Silence on this Head would be pre- 
venting your vwn Happineſs. The moment 
this Thought occurs to my perplexed Imagi- 
nation, I dare not be ſilent. Inform me 
how to act, that I may appear neither inſen- 
ſible of your Goodneſs, nor too much encou- 
raged by it. Oh, Belinda! remember how 


pure and untainted with Art your own Mind 


is, and then you-cannot be at a lofs to know 
my Thoughts of you, although I am afraid 


to ſpeak them. Should it be in the power of 


my future Life to contribute to render yours 
happy, with what affiduous Care ſhould every 
PS} „Moment 
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„ Moment be employed in endeavouring to ap- 


© prove my Gratitude and Love. Give. me 
% leave at leaſt to wait on you, that I may 
<« have the pleaſure (which I think one of the 
greateſt this World can afford) of beholding 


6 


* 


c the Object to whom I am under thoſe im- 
„ menſe Obligations, which my Heart muſt ever 


6 exult and rejoice in. 

% Lr me beg you, Belinda, to ſend me an 
46 immediate Anſwer, as I ſhall wait with im- 
6 


* you: And believe me, that whatever you de- 

« termine, I ſhall breathe no longer than 1 

nam” ; _ | 
Nur faithful 

 _ PHILANDER. 


Wren Belinda received this Letter, the read 
it over ſeveral times with ſuch a Perturbation of 


Mind, that it was ſome time before ſhe could 


calm her Thoughts enough to make room for 
Reflection; and then fo ſtrangely whimfical was 
her Head,, that the was more perplexed than 
ever. Here was a plain Offer of Marriage from 


Philander ; and yet fo unaccountable were her 
' Whims, that ſhe thought it peſſible to be un- 
Happy, even though married to the Man with 


o 


whom ſhe was in love. 


SE did net doubt of Ph:lander's Sincerity ; 
for her Efteem for him had been long fixed. To 
ſpeak the truth, it was twin-born with her Love. 
One Hour gave them birth; and their very Ex- 


iſtence 


— 


patience till I can have the happineſs of ſeeing 
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iſtence depended on each other's Deſtiny. Be- 
linda's Diſpoſition could not give her leave once 


to ſuſpe& her little Fortune could be the Mo- 
tive of his Addreſſes; beſides, he might have 


ſhared in that, without any further Engagement. 
But her own Thoughts in the following Letter 
will beſt ſpeak her Sentiments. | 


BeLinDaA's ANS/FER to Pritanoe:. 


83 ” NO 4 bp 
* Know not by what Accident you diſcover- 
Ted that I have long correſponded with 
& you in ſecret ; but, ſince it is revealed, I am 


6 not aſhamed to own, that all the Pleaſure I 


«© have enjoyed fince firſt I became-acquainted 


« with your Worth, has been owing either to 


«© the hearing of, or the having it in my power 
cc to contribute to your Welfare. The exert- 
« ing that trifling and inconſiderable Power, 
% though you are ſo good as to fay it deſerves 
C 
6 ſure, that I can with truth affirm, I obliged 
„ myſelf much more than it was poſſible to ob- 
c lige another. I complied with my Inclina- 


A 


« tion; and if my Love for you had been of 


«© that kind as to make me rejoice in your Mis- 
« fortunes, becauſe you was engaged to live 
% with a Woman who deſerved your Eſteem, 
„ perhaps I might have followed the common 


&« Method in ſuch Caſes, and have ſpent my | 


„ whole time in contriving to increaſe your Mi- 
„ ſery. But the Object of Philander's Pleaſure 
« could never be bateful to Belinda. | 
PR- 


47 


your Gratitude, has given me ſo much plea- 


of DAVID SIMPLE, G. ur 


«© PERHAPS it may appear very odd, that. I 
6e talk thus freely of my Love, whilſt you know 
| : «© it was gained without any Solicitation on your 
„ fide. But I hate all Diſguiſe: Beſides, as I 
am certain you muſt have known it from our 

« firſt Acquaintance, your Knowledge of it is 
familiar to my Thoughts, and very unlike a 
„new Diſcovery : though the refined manner 
in which you mention it, is to me the great- 
eſt Obligation, as it juſtifies my Choice to my 
& & gwn Mind, and in ſome ſort makes me 
«© amends for having been ſo eaſily won; and 
„gives me leave to flatter myſelf, my Paſſion 
„ would not have been unconquerable, if my 
Judgment had not approved it. 


* 


„ Bur notwithſtanding 1 thus openly avow 
% my Love, yet have I Fears which alarm me, 
« when I think of indulging it. Every Woman 

„ who marries, if ſhe does not meet with a ve 

great Reprobate, does not put herſelf wholly 

<< in her Huſband's Power; for few Men care 

* by a very brutal Behaviour to abandon them- 

4“ ſelves to the Cenſure of the World, and be 

| << deſpiſed by all Mankind: And when a Man 
| ce is careful enough even of his Reputation to 
| <«« chuſe living decently with his Wife, if ſhe is 
* not fond of him, ſhe cannot be very miſe- 

& rable: but what Tongue can deſcribe the Ago- 
„ nies that Heart muſt ſuffer, which is ſenſibly 
« affected with every Word or Look of her 

A. «© Huſband's, that her Happineſs or Miſery de- 

| „ pends upon it, when ihe is treated at beſt 

« with cold Indifference, and a Careleſſneſs 

„ which the beſt-natured Man in the World 

P 5 FFF Hb cannot 
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© cannot avoid, where his Heart is not engaged? 
„The reading all the wiſe Leſſons that were 
e ever wrote, againft putting your Happineſs 
4 jnto the Power of another, will avail but 
little; for Paſſion deals not in cunning ; and 
* when the Mind is torn and rent with diſtract- 
<« ing Paſſions, what does it avail to ſay it would 
<c be better not to feel the Torment? I know 
6 all the Marks of Love too well to be deceiv- 
c ed, and am ſenſible, that the Lover pities in 
4c his Miftreſs even fancied Misfortunes and ima- 
4 ginary Griefs : Nothing is too trifling to give 
him Pleafure or Pain; nor is any thing of ſo 
much Conſequence, but he can imagine it a 
« Trifle, when weighed * her Content and 
« Happineſs.” 


Br pardon me, | Philander : : I do not mean 

* that I have the leaſt Diſtruſt of your Honour 
or Sincerity: Lal E know generous Minds, 
' when they do but fancy themſelves obliged, 
<< are very apt to take the Warmth of Grati- 
<< tude for Love. Should this be the Caſe, you 
„vill make both me and yourfelf miſerable ; 
< for nothing but your whole Heart can content 
* me. You may love involuntarily ſome Ob- 
22 more adapted to your own natural Incli- 

ä 3 and then I muſt be yotir Burden: 
© And ſhould your Goodneſs go far enough to 
„ make you never endeavour to gratify that 
% Love, ſtill I muſt look on my unfortunate 
Paſſion as the Cauſe of yours and my own 
** Unhappineſs ; and Words cannot paint what 
then muſt ſuffer. Therefore I conjure you, 
examine your own Heart with the utmoſt 
Circumſpection before you. engage farther in 
an 


placed themſelves 


of DAVID SIMPLE; S. 113 


an Affair on which depends Tannen Hap- 


, well U vor 
2 BELIND A” 


BELINDA4 formed in her Mind ncther 5 
Picture oppoſite to that of Miſery, which the 


had drawn in her Letter; in which ſhe indulged 
herſelf in the-Fhoughts of the great H 

of her future Life, ſhould Philander's Love be 
equal with her own; and theſe two Pictures 
by turns before her Imagina- 
tion: When ſhe ſaw her Lover, that of Happi- 
neſs was preſent; when he was abſent, Reflec- 


tion wolild ſometimes teaze her with producing 


the other to her Fancy. However, ſhe had not 
convetſed with Philander very often, before all 
Ideas of the Poflibility of Miſety with him were 


ſo intirely baniſhed her Thoughts, that ſhe cons 


ſented to depend for the reſt of her Life _y 


on him for her Happineſs, 


Bur Belinda carried on her n Notions 
even after ſhe was married; for ſhe was more 


fearful of loſing Philander (that is, loſing his Af- 


fection) now than before: while he, on the 


other hand, by the Sincerity of his Love and the 
Good-Nature of his Behaviour, made it the Bu- 


fineſs of his Life to baniſh all Fears from her 
Boſom, and let nothing but Joy inhabit there. 


PHILANDER had two Children by 


his former Wife, whom Belinda treated with the 


ſame Tenderneſs as if they had been her own; 


and when ſhe became herſelf a Mcther, if her 


Heart knew any difference, the Children, by 


ber 2. 
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her Behaviour, could never perceive it; and by 


this Education they were ſo little ufed to diſtin- 
guiſh between Own-Brothers and Brothers-1 

law, that they were united in Love ; and 2 2 
Happineſs of the whole Family were centered in | 


each other: And this Union was every day in- 
creaſed, till they became the Admiration of all, 
whoſe Good- Fortune it was to be of their Ac- 


quaintance, and they might W be en 
The Family of Love, | 


BERINTHIA4, when ſhe PIR me this 
Novel, ſaid ſhe only defired me to read it to 
laugh at it; for that ſhe thought the deſigned 
Heroine of it was of ſo very unnatural a Chara- 
ger, that ſhe looked on her to be a Monſter in 
Nature. I behold her in a very different Light, 
and deſire you will be ſo good to ſend me Fn 
arms on the Wr 


55 13 45 . "PLETE. a 
CAMILLA. 
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LETTER XXX1V. 
- CynNTHIA to CAMILLA at London. 


Dear CAaMuIL LA, T Frem Bath. 
JAM obliged to you, for making my Amuſe- 
1 ment your firſt Conſideration on every Oc- 
caſion, and thank you for your Novel; and, as 
you deſire my Opinion of it, I ſhall ſpeak my 
- Thoughts freely, as I always do, when I am 

converſic.s with Camilla, =» 


I ApmiRE and love Philander : his Behaviour 
to Belinda from the firſt, deſerves the utmoſt: 
Approbation. No Coquette in the midſt of her 
monkey Tricks, can be: half ſo contemptible, as 

a Man who endeavours to turn into Ridicule the 

Woman he plainly perceives likes him, Had 

Belinda met with a Coxcomb, how many pretty 

Inventions would he have found to have worked 

.her Paſſions, in -order to have made her con- 


9 


. temptible. - e 


IREMEM EBER my being at a Ball when Iwas 

very young, where I ſaw a Scene between a Cox- 
comb and his Partner, which for a long time 
made me very uneaſy. That Celia (for that was 
the Lady's Name) liked ber Spark, I really be- 
lieve; and his Intentions to put her out of coun- 
tenance, and to ſhew the Company that ſhe 
liked him, are almoſt incredible: he contrived 

Methods of continually raiſing in her the rf . 
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eaſy Senſation of Shame, and, with an imperti- 
nent Stare, he would often ſuddenly afk her, why 
ſhe bluſh'd ? This, tho? ſhe was as pale as Death 
before, always made her as red as Scarlet: What 
Triumph was this to a Man that he had made a 
Woman bluſh? Then, when by her Confuſion 
her Voice faultered, and ſhe found a Difficulty 
to pronounce her Words; Oh ] undoubtedly, 
«© fays he, Ladies muſt liſpl—' Tis pretty to 
talk like the Vulgarſ— What would be the Sig- 
«« nification of Beauty, unleſs Affectation was al- 
„% Jowable with it! | 


\CELTA was naturally a ſprightly ſenſible 
Woman, and could very eaſily have made ten 
ſuch Coxcombs the Jeſt of the Company, had 
not Shame taken from her the Power of Utter- 
ance : however at laſt, provoked with his Uſage, 
and enraged with his Impertinence, ſhe recol- 
lected her ſcattered Thoughts, and ſuddenly led 
this triumphal Conqueror to a great Peer-Glaſs 
at the lower End of the Room, and aſk'd him; 
when he ſa his own Figure, whether he could 
wonder at any Woman's liking him: altho' he 
had been endeavouring all the Evening to make 
a Jeſt of her for it, yet ſhe hoped on the Con- 
ſideration how impoſſible it muſt be to behold 
him without loving him, that for the future he 
would not uſe ſo many Endeavours to make her 
ridiculous for it. 


TE Gentleman was ſo ſtruck with this ſud- 
den Turn, that he could not command his Tem- 
per enough, to make her any reaſonable Anſwer, 
but hammered out two or three Words (un- 
doubtedly very kind ones) in ſo low a wi 

p | that 
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that he could not be heard. The whole Com- 
pany immediately took the Deſign, joined with 
Celia in her juſt Revenge, and all at once burft 
into a Horſe-laugh in his Face: One of the 
Company whiſpering him, what Sorceries he had 
made uſe of, to bewitch Celia? — Another ſo 
telling him, he ought to be hang'd for a Wi- 
zard ; with much more Raillery of the like kind, 
which the Fear of offending Celia confined to 
Whiſpers. This fo incenſed him, that ready to 
burſt with Spite and Anger, and unable to bear 
being ſo juſtly expoſed. as the Object of Con- 
tempt, he ſeſt the ee and the next day de- 
parted f 2 the Town; I hepe as much cured 
of his as Celia was of her Love. 


I Was m pleated; that Cilia had Reſo- 
lution enough to turn the Scorn and Ridicule on 
the Perſon who ſo juſtly deſerved it, and not to 
let ſuch a a. vain en m e e over 
her. 

How unlike was this filly low Fellow to 
your Philander, whoſe Gratitude ſeems to equal 
 Belinda's Generolity ; and yet I confeſs, I do 

not blame Belinda ſor her Fears, for that Picture 
of Miſery ſhe draws in her Letter, fills me with 
Horror. It is a bold Adventure to give another 
ſuch full Power over us ; which is always the 
Conſequence, when we live with a Perſon, whoſe 
every Word and Look can diſtract the Soul, and 
rent the Heart aſunder. 


Ilses nothing * in Belinda's Chara- 
Ger, tho' I am afraid it is a very uncommon 
one ; but at the ſame time think it far from be- 


ing 


— —— — — 


118 FAMILIAR LETTERS 


10g monſtrous ; and, inftead of wondering that 
there are ſome few Inſtances of the like Beha- 


 viour,-1 am only amazed, that they are not more 


frequent: For to me nothing appears more un- 
reaſonable, than that a Woman ſhould deſire to 


tear out a Man's Eyes, only becauſe he cannot 


give her his Heart. 


*Tis true, Dru/illa uſed all the Arts ſhe was 
miſtreſs of, to marry an old Man ſhe hated, on- 
ly to bring an Heir to his Eſtate, to exclude 3 
Nephew from it, becauſe ſhe loved this his Ne- 
4 and he was pre- engaged to another Wo- 


man, who loved and eſteemed him. 


PRISCILL / fell in love with her Couſin, 
and becauſe he could not marry her, entered in- 
to a long Law-ſuit with him, and hunted him 
thro” all the Forms of the ſeveral Courts of Ju- 
ſtice ; till ſhe was ruined with Pleaſure, in order 
to involve the Man ſhe loved in the ſame Ruin 
with her. 


Tur mild RP 3 Sachaviſa, Saas at firſt 
fieht with the Beauty of a married Man, and 
thinking it impoſſible to live without him, after 
ſhe had made uſe in vain of every Art ſhe was 
miſtreſs of, to engage him, at laſt took a noble 
Reſolution to ſet his Houſe on fire, and burn 
him in his Bed (and all this, only becauſe ſhe 
loved him) which heroic Deſign ſhe would actu- 
ally have executed, had ſhe not been. prevented 
by a mere Accident. 


| 3 3 of this ſort of X are fo nu- 
merous, that we bardly live a day, without hear- 
| ; Ing 

\ 
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ing ſome new Stories of this kind. If an Inha- 
bitant from any other World, where Reaſon 
ſway'd, and Fallacy had no power, was to make 
us a Viſit, and be told ſome of theſe Stories, and 
at the ſame time was to be informed, that we 
gave the Name of Love to Paſſions which pro- 
duce ſuch dire Effects; what an Idea would he 
bave of our Underſtandings? 


No, Camilla, let me intreat you in one 
point to take my Advice; on no account be in- 
timate with the Lady who thinks Belinda to be 
an unnatural and monſtrous Character. With 
Obſervation we may diſcover moſt Peoples Minds, 
by the- Sentiments which their Mouths utter; and 
when any Woman avows the Diſbelief or Im- 
poſſibility of Goodneſs, and can *affert with 
Warmth, that Belinda is a Monſter in Nature, 
you may be very ſure, that ſhe at leaſt is no ſuch 
 Aonjter : and I dare imagine, that, if the Lady 
who gave you that Novel, in hopes you would 
laugh at Belinda, was in the ſame Circumſtance, 
ſhe would, inſtead of ſupporting her Lover and 
her Rival, ſtick at nothing to do them a miſchief. 
J wiſh you would endeavour to find out the 
Lady's Hiſtory, and let me know it. 2 

I Ser the Afternoon yeſterday in a great 
deal of Company, with whom I ſhould have been 
very well pleaſed, had it not been for a Critic, 
who would not ſuffer any one to ſpeak, without 
declaring whether it was a good or bad thing that 
was ſpoken : He ſeem'd in all he ſaid to inti- 
mate, that no one ever ſpoke without a Deſign 
of being witty ; by which I did ſuppoſe, that 
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being witty was the Study of his own Life; 


altho if fo, the poor Man was very unfortunate, 
mn | 


Ar kt a Gentleman by accident told a Story ; 
that he bad contracted a great Friendſhip with 
a Man, only from hearing of a particular kind 
of Behaviour of his in a Fever: For, conti- 
&« nued the Gentleman, my Friend was a great 
Loder of Cyder, and always took care to keep 
Sc | the beſt in his Houſe that he could purchaſe ; 
No, when he was ſo ill, that the Phyſicians 
“ forbad him to drink any himſelf; whit he was 
“ reftleſs, and raging with the Thirſt of a burn- 
t ing Fever, he got a Set of his Friends to drink 
- $6:i& 2 him, that the ſeeing them pleaſed, 
© might communicate ſome Pleaſure to him. I 
<< was ſo delighted with this Inſtance of the un- 
ec common Love of ſeeing others pleaſed, that I 
«contrived foon to get acquainted with him, 
„ and have been very intimate with bim ever 
„ fance; till I have found, that his chief De- 

4“ flight in life, is Ns HRT OM _— 
* others happy. 2 


We, all: but the | Critic, W withithe Gen- | 
tleman, in his Opinion of the Story; but he fell 
into a great Paſſion, ſaid it was a very bad thing, 
and that it would have been much more natural, 
if he had thrown the Cyder in his Friends Face, for 
attempting to drink that in his Preſence, which 
he muſt not touchchimſelf. Nobody thought it 
worth their while to anſwer him; 2 all he 
got by his Sprech was, convincing the whole 
* W — : 

| 3 
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ed on the like Occaſion. When he left us, 
_ we all agreed in rejoicing, that we were in no 

reſpe& dependent on him. 


1 Se. | 
CYNTHIA. 


LETTER XXXV. 
CAMILLA to CYNTHIA at Bath. 


Dear CyNTHIA, [From London. 
OUR communicating of your Sentiments 
Y on Belinda's Story, was to me great Indul- 
gence, as they exactly correſpond with my own ; 
and I am always pleaſed to find, that we ſympa- 
thize in our Thoughts, and agree in our Notions. 


TI Was much diverted with Celia's having Re- 
ſolution enough to daunt the impertinent Cox- 
comb, who took ſuch pains to put her out of 
Countenance; as fuch Behaviour deſervedly 
makes a Man the Object of Contempt and Ridi- 
cule; and nothing is more juſt, than to puniſh 
that Vanity, which wants to be indulged at ano- 
ther's Expence. 


You may be certain, Cynthia, that the mo- 
ment I was informed of your Curioſity to know 
Berinthia's Story, I made it my Buſineſs to en- 

.G | 


quire 


Vot. IV. 
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quire and find it out; and luckily ſpending an 
Hour or two yeſterday in the Afternoon with a 


Lady, who, on wy mentioning her, ſaid, that 


ſhe was formerly of her Acquaintance; I aſk'd 
her ſo many Queſtions concerning Berinthia, that 
at laſt ſhe ſaid, ſhe believed I wanted to know 
every Action of Berinihia's Life from the time 
ſhe was born. I replied, it was true, that I had 
a Curioſity to know Berinthza's Story; then the 

Lady faid, ſhe had known her from her Infancy, 


and would relate all ſhe knew of her, if I de- 


fired it; and on my ſaying, nothing could oblige 
me more, ſhe began as follows : 


«© Wren Berinthia was eight, and I was ſe- 
<< ven Yearsof Age, we went to the ſame School. 
% As we were conſiderably your ger than any of 
«© the reſt of the Scholars, we naturally kept 
% much together, and were conſtant Compani- 
« ons. I have ever had a good deal of Fondneſs 
« inmy Temper ; and, as the Bent of Nature diſ- 
« covers itſelf very early. I even at that time 


«© had a great Fondneſs for Berinibia, but no 


«© fine Lady who is adorcd bv a Man'to whom 
*< ſhe is perfectly indiffgrent, can treat her Slave 


« with more Inhumanity, than. ſhe did me. I 


gave her every thing in my power; I prefer- 


red her in all things to myſelf, and omitted no 


« Opportunity of endeavouring to pleaſe her, 


« but all in vain; for ſhe ſaw her Power, and 


<< would deign to treat me no otherwiſe, than as 


« her Slave. I was paſſionate, and when ſhe 


“ uſed me ill, could not help burſting into rage, 
<< at which ſhe with great Good-nature would al- 
« ways laugh, and try to exaſperate me, till I 
* could hardly refrain from beating her. This 

| | © was 
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was her daily Amuſement and Diverſion. I 
have cryed whole days at her Cruelty to me, 
and yet ſhe would never do any thing to make 
me eaſy, for that ſhe thought too mean, and 
quite unbecoming a Perſon of her Dignity. , 
If any of the bigger Girls took any notice of. 
me, ſhe was ſo angry at it, that ſhe was ſure 
to find out ſoge Method of revenging it on 
me. To fome of them indeed ſhe was very 
obſequious; but I have ſince reflected, it was 
only to thoſe, who told her ſhe was pretty, os 
in any manner praiſed her; ſor ſhe never re- 


garded any one the more for doing her any real 
Kindneſs. 


„Bur I will dwell no longer on this Part of 
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her Life, nor ſhould I have ſaid ſo much of 
it, but only as I think her Behaviour even then 
was a ſtrong Indication of her future Conduct, 
and to ſhew you how N People wh in Cha- 
racter. 


C We came from School, when I was Thir- 
teen; and, as we lived very near each other 
till I was F iſteen, we continued our Correſ- 
pondence. But now it was impoſſible it ſhould 
laſt long; for that Envy, which ſhe could not. 
contain, even when any of my School-Fel- 
lows took notice of me, now I became of an, 
Age to be obſerved by Men, burſt forth like 
a- Torrent, rene all Bounds. 


« SRE had her Share of Admirers, but that 
would not content her; the moment any Man 


appeared to have the leaſt Liking to me, ſhe 
oy ' fancied herſelf in love with him, for ſhe never 
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examined herſelf ; and, when ſhe was uneaſy 


that ſhe was not fattered, ſhe immediately 
imagined it was fruitleſs and unreturned Love | 
gave her that Uneaſineſs : and it is incredible 
how many artful Tricks ſhe made uſe of, to 
ingroſs all the Men to herſelf. Some new Lye. 
was the Tax I paid for every new Lover; and 


when ſhe had ſpread abroad theſe her own In- 
ventions, ſhe conſtantly came and told them 
me with great Anxiety for my Good; was 


greatly grieved, that People ſhould be ſo wick- 


ed, as to give themſelves the Liberty of thus 
cenſuring others without a Cauſe, and then 


gave me ſome friendly Advice, to behave in 


the very manner, ſne knew would to the World 
corroborate the Story. A Train of Gun-Pow- 


der, when once lighted, cannot faſter catch 


the Flame, than Scandal ſpreads, when ma- 
naged by an artful Incendiary ; and, as Berin- 


« jthia had herſelf laid the T rain, ſhe muſt know 


«66 


beſt where firſt to kindle it. 


4% SEVERAL feepleſs Nights and reſtleſs Days 
have theſe Stories given me; for I was young, 
and every time I heard I was thus defamed, 


fancied I was undone. I had not then * 


dered, that T ruth, like the Sun, tho' cloud- 


ed by Envy, and eclipſed with Spite and Ma- 


Jieniey, will in the end break forth and ſhine 


with all ats natural Luſtre. 


« Ar laſt by an accident I diſcovered all Be- 


rinthia's Treachery: You may be certain, I 
no longer then converſed with her, altho' ſhe 


played over all her Arts to induce me not to 


abandon her. She wept and ſ wore, and ſtuck 
5 4 at 
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at no Falſehoods that could give her the leaſt 
glimmering hopes of ſtill deceiving me; but 


it was all in vain, for I never would ſpeak to 


her afterwards; and in a ſmall time, to my great 
Joy, ſhe left the Neighbourhood, and fixed 
at the other End of the Town: there ſhe got 
acquainted with the young Oliva, who was 
ſincere and artleſs in her Diſpoſition, not in 
the leaſt apt to ſuſpe& others; tender in her 
Heart, and open and unreſerved in her Beha- 


viour. 


« Tris was the very Character that ſeemed 
formed by Nature for Berinthia to exerciſe her 


Talents on. You know ſhe can be very agree- 


able, when ſhe has a mind to recommend her- 


ſelf; and her Aſſiduity to oblige this her new 


Friend, ſoon deceived the poor innocent Oli- 


va, who imagined ſhe was as fond of her as 
ſhe profeſſed. This was the greateſt Joy ima- 
3 to Berinthia; for a Friend is no leſs 


neceſſa uy to the compleating the Happineſs of 


thoſe Minds that delight in Treachery, thay 


to the heightning the Pleaſures of thoſe bene- 


volent Diſpoſitions, whoſe chief Enjoyments 
depend on 2 * ſhared with others. 


15 OLIVA was not at all Coquette in her 
Humour, and therefore had not a Mares Er 
Followers, for Berinthia to practiſe her Skill 
on; but in Lorenzo ſhe had one accepted Lover, 


whom ſhe deſigned on to make her Huſband, 


40 LORENZO was a Man, who valu- N 
ed himſelf greatly on his Prudence, and ſtudi- 
ed the Paſſions of others with the noble De- 

G3 « figg 
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« fign of turning them to his own Advant: 

« without any Conſideration what they ſuffered 
« by it. He knew well the ſecret Springs of the 
„ human Mind; and could, whenever he thought 
« proper, make uſe of that Knowledge, to rack 
and torment it; and yet he would have won- 
„ dered at the Cruelty of a Tyrant, who ſhould 
« ſtudy Anatomy, with a Deſign only of find- 
ing outgn wht manner he could belt contrive 
<< to rack and torture the Bodies of Men. 


La 


« OLIV 4 was very handſome : Lorenzo 


$* liked her Perſon, and, as her Fortune was 


« full as much as he could expect with a Wife, 
„ he thought it would be more prudent in him to 
„ marry her, than to think of her in any other 


* light; but if he had not thought it prudent, 


© he would bave ſcorned to have let her Happi- 
** neſs or Miſery have the leaſt Weight in his 
? Determinations. 


4 As foon as 1 3 out on what 


„Terms Lorenzo viſited Oliva, ſhe was reſolved 


eto contrive ſome Method of getting him away 
&« from her: and the firſt Invention ſhe hit upon, 


„ was writing him a Letter, in which there were 


« many dark Hints about Oliva's Conduct, as if 
„ ſhe: had been: guilty of ſomething, of which 


% he was ignorant, that, if known to him, would 


« certainly make him change bis Mind. Every 
ce Sentence was intermixed with great Expreſſi- 
& ons of Tenderneſs for the Reputation of young 
% Ladies, and ſtrong Aſſertions, that nothing 
( but the Fear that a Man of his Underſtanding 

"48 ſhould be drawn in to do an imprudent Action 

CL could poſſibly have induced her to write this 
Letter. 


.. 
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© Letter. Then ſhe begs him not to believe 


(e 
25 
cc 
cc 


UE 


any thing againſt Oliva without ſtrong Proof: 
for there were ſo many Lies told in the World, 
it was very difficult to come at the Truth, and 
it would be terrible to let poor Oliva foffer 
from Calumny. 


« This Letter was ſigned from an unknown 
Friend. Lorenzo was ſtartled at the Receipt 
of it. The Thoughts of being made a Dupe, 
were to him more terrible, than any Misfor- 
tune his Imagination could paint, No Man 
viſited Oliva but himſelf; nor had he ever ſeen 
any the leaft MiſconduR in her Behaviour. 
Notwithſtanding all his Prudence, he liked ber 
Perſon well enough, to be unwilling to reſign 
her; and, when ſhe was preſent, could not 
believe any thing againſt her. The Innocence 


of her Look, and the unaffected Simplicity of 


her Manner engaged him to have ſuch a Con- 


fidence in her, thit he ſhewed her the Letter. 


Poor Oliva cou'd by no means gueſs whence 


+ this Malice could ariſe ; and, as ſhe was her- 


ſelf conſcious of no Offence, even in thought, 
to any Perſon in the World, ſhe could not ima- 
gine 8 could are any Spight againſt her. 


« Tar next time the faw her Friend, ſhe 
artleſsly told her of it. Berinthia made ſuch an 
Qutcry at the Wickedneſs of the Perſon, who 
could, without any Provocation, be guilty of 
ſuch an Action, as greatly confirmed Oliva's 
Opinion of her Friend's fincere and ardent 


| Affection. 


/ 
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« I CanxorT repeat all the treacherous Arts 
« Berinthia made uſe of, to perpetrate her noble 
« Scheme. It is ſufficient to inform you, ſhe fo 
« perfectly ſucceeded in it, that ſhe made Le- 


« renz believe all he deſired, and brought him 


„to turn his Thoughts on herſelf for a Wife. 
© She had the ſuperior Fortune, which Conſide- 
c ration, in the Scale of his Prudence, had no 
« {mall Weight; but ſtill Oliva's Perſon dwelt 
« ſtrongly on his Imagination, and he could not 
* think of quitting her: He therefore formed 
another Scheme much more agreeable to his 
« own Deſires; and, as he knew Oliva was fond 
* of him, reſolved he would make uſe of that 
„% Fcndneſs to betray her. In ſhort, the poor 
«© young Creature, not ſuſpecting in Lorenzo the 
«« Jeaſt Treachery, fell into the Snare he had bar- 
«© barouſly laid to catch her unwary Steps, and 
„ became a Prey to his crue] Deſigns; and, as 
«© I have already told you Lorenzos Character, 
«© it would be unneceſſary to ſay how he behaved 


« afterwards. 


% BERINT HI4, who was herſelf in love 
«« with Lorenzo (for he was very. handſome and 
«*« ſprightly) now added to her natural Love of 
% Deceit, a Hatred to Oliva, ariſing from Jea- 
„ louſy; and therefore, under a Pretence of 
& Friendſhip, went daily to ſee her, to ſet before 
4 her all her Misfortunes in the moſt glaring 


Light, and upbraid her with her Crimes. She 
4 ſtudied Words that would pierce the Soul the 


« deepeſt, and firike the moſt cutting Daggers 
6 to the Heart; and yet contrived it ſo, that the 
2 | cc poor 


of DAVID SIMPLE, &:. 120 
© poor deceived Wretch, whoſe Mind ſhe was- 
„ torturing, believed ſhe pitied her.. p 


„„ Thvs artfully tormented by her ſuppoſed 

„ Friend, neglected and fcorned by the .cruel 
Lorenzo, and weighed down with the Burthen- 
« of her own painful Reflections, poor Oliva 
«© (whoſe Mind was unacquainted with Rage} 
« ſunk under her Afflictions, and pined in 
Thought, till Death, her only true Friend, 
„ relieved her Sorrows, and the Grave covered 
„ her Shame. 


« BERINT HI A now rid of her Rival,. 
“ ſoon married Lorenzo; and, as her Paſſion for 
« him is of that kind that purſues nothing bur 
its own Gratification, and 8 very eaſily, 
«© by a Perſon ignorant of the World, be miſ- 
„taken for Hatred, it breaks out continually in 
% Tealouſies, Feuds, Quarrels, and all manner 
of Confuſion: their Houſe is one continued. 
«« Scene of Diſcord and Uproar; and to them. 
«© the Names of Wife and Husband do indeed, 
* as Lothario fays in The Fair Penitent, means 
only Ill-nature, Cares and Quarrels.”” 


HERE the Lady ended the Story of Berinthia;. 
and ſaid, that ſhe would on no account renews 
her Acquaintance with any one, for whom ſhe. 
had ſo great a Deteſtation.. 


York Advice, Cynthia, would have been pre- 
valent enough with me, to have made me for the 
future avoid any Intimacy with Berintbia; but, 
now know her Story, my own Inclination wilt. 
Þ alio- 

ET. 


| 
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alſo lead me to ſhun and fly her as a Creature too 


venomous to be converſed with. 
J am, Sc. 
CAMILLA, 


— ao h—_————_ — 


— o_Q 
— —_ 


LETTER XXX. 


CYINTHIA fo CAMILLA at London. 


Dear CamiLL a, [ From Bath. 


O U may be certain, I pitied poor Oliva. 


But, alas! general Compaſſion cannot at 
preſent have much place in my Thoughts; for 
my Eyes ſtreum with deeper Sorrow, and my 
Heart ſwells with a more piercing Grief. Oh! 
Camilla, I have loſt my dear Ophelia *, who 
died laſt Week in the Country of a mercileſs 
Fever, that ſuddenly deprived her of a Life va- 
Juable to all who knew her, and more eſpecially 
to thoſe, who had a true Senſe of her exalted 


Merit. Opbelia's Countenance; was a Picture 


drawn by Nature, at once to expreſs the higheſt 
Goodneſs, and the ſtrongeſt Underſtanding. To 


deſcribe her Features would be impoſſible; for 


the Luſtre that aroſe from her refined Senſe and 
Goodneſs was ſo great, that it ſtruck every Be- 


holder with ſuch ſudden and violent Admiration, 


that 
This is the real Character of a yourg Lady who 


died at Cheljea in Luguft laſt ; and the Author falls as 
ſhort in painting her tranſcendent Merit, as in expreſ- 


ing her own Concern at the Loſs of ſuch a Friend. 


Nr 
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that in the general Aſtoniſhment, the Power of 
diſtincty examining every Beauty, was loſt. 


Bor the Charms of her Perſon, tho' ſhe was 
a conſummate Beauty, were the molt trifling of 
her Perfections; for the Goodneſs of her Hearc 
was ſo great, that ſhe melted with Tenderneſs 
at others Griefs, whilſt ſhe had Reſolution enough 


to ſupport any Affliction, in which ſhe alone 


was concerned. From her Lips could flow no 
ill- natur'd Expreſſion, as her Heart was incapa- 
ble of conceiving one malicious Thought, Her 
Sentiments and Obſervations were not inferior 
to thoſe of the greateſt and wiſeſt of Mankind, 


whilſt the Simplicity of her Manner brought to 


the Remembrance of all her Hearers the prat- 
tling Innocence of Infancy itſelf. | 


My Opheha's Goodneſs compenſated her 
Beauty, even ta her own envious Sex; for, in- 
ſtead of making it her Pleaſure inſolently to dif- 
play her own Superiority, a benevolent Delight 
in ſeeing all around her happy, was viſible in her 


whole Converſation : nor would ſhe ever attempt 
to purchaſe the Reputation of Wit, at the Ex- 


pence of another's Uneaſineſs. 


GoopNEss itſelf was the Object of her Re- 
gard. None were too low to gain her Friend- 
ſhip, whilſt they deſerved it; nor could even the 
appearance of her Eiteem be bought by outward 
Circumſtances, or exalted Stations, 


\ To the fprightly Imagination, whoſe Fire 
burns brighteſt in Youth, ſhe joined the Judg- 
ment, that long and dear-bought Experience can 
| G 6 give 
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give to old Age itſelf. In ſhort, ſhe had the 

Wiſdom of a Philoſopher, the Heart of a Chri- 
ſtian ; or to ſpeak more properly, ſhe poſl: ſled 
the Head and Heart of a Chriſtian Philoſopher ; 
whilſt her Form gave us a faint Idea of what 


Angels are. 


VoLumMEs could not ſpeak Ophelia's Praiſes: 
But, altho' I know the Impoſſibility of doing 
Juſtice to ſuch a Character, yet I find it diffi- 
cult to quit the Subject : for the fondeſt Mother's 
Love to her new-born Infant is not too ſtrong a 
Picture of my Affection for Ophelia; and yet I 
ſind ſome Comfort in her Loſs, and think my 
Tears are more properly Tears of Tenderneſs 
than of Grief. For ever ſince I knew her Worth, 
I have looked with Trembling and Horror on 
the Poſſibility of her being in the power of ſtu- 
pid Inſenſibility, or tyrannical Cruelty. I thank 
God ſhe has eſcaped ſuch Miſery : and when I 
conſider how few Objects could have given her 
Pleafure, and what Numbers might have given 
her Pain, I rejoice over her Grave, and triumph 
in the Thought, that it is now out of the Power 
of either IIl- Nature or Folly, to torment and 
rack her honeſt, artleſs, tender Boſom. 


Bur I dare ſay no more, for I every moment 
expect your Brother to return home; and, as. I 
know he ſhares every Pain he but imagines. I 
feel, I would, if poſſible, prevent his thinking 
any other Gueſt but Joy ever inhabits this 
Breaſt, 2 


I Mos therefore ceaſe to write of my loved 


Opbelia, to ſtop thoſe Tears, which I would 
conceal 
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conceal from my Valentine. Some Women are 
perhaps laviſh in unfolding their Griefs, leſt their 
Huſbands ſhould not have their Right, in ſharing 
whatever they poſleſs, yet I muſt agree with the 
Author of that inimitable little Piece, called, The 
Fatal Curioſity, in this Sentiment, that, 


As Pain and Anguiſh in a genercus Mind, 

Ihile kept conceal'd, and to ourſelves confin'd, 

IL ant half their Force ſo Pleaſure, when it 
flows N 

Bi Torrents round us, more exlatick grows, 


; FAREWELL then, ſweet Maid, and may Flig bt 
k „ Angels ſing thee to thy Reſt. 


I am, &c. 


/ 
ny 


. | 


/ „ CYNTHIA. 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
Lavinia to CYNTHIA at the Bath. 


AD A 1M, [From London. 


H E extreme Pleaſure I took in your Com- 
pany, for the ſhort time I ſtayed at the 
Bath, could not be unobſerved by you, as I loſt 
no Opportunity of being with you, that was in 
my power; and, unleſs I was very much mi- 
ſtaken, both as to your Underſtanding and Good- 
nature, there is very little Apology neceſſary for 
my beginning a Correſpondence of this kind; 
for when 1 tell you, that converſing with you is 
a real Pleaſure to me, I know that I give you 
the ſtrongeſt Reaſon in the world for indulging 
me in it; and that Conſideration would have 
more Weight with you, than the greateſt Aſſu- 
rance that could be given you of its being likely 
to prove an Entertainment to yourſelf, 


TRE Eaſe and Freedom J found in your Con- 
verſation, made me forget we were, what is 
called newly acquainted ; and, from the firſt day 
I faw you, I could not help loooking on you as 
my moſt intimate Friend, | 


I SCARCE ever before met with any one that 
would underſtand me; for, if I faid any thing 
the leaſt out of the common way, I was always 
told, that it was to ſhew my Wit; and, tho” I 
laid the plaineſt thing in the World, yet thoſe I 


Con- 
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converſed with, were always deſiring to know 
what that might mean, and what fine Sentiment 
was now intended to be deliver'd ; ſo that in 
the midſt of Company I have hitherto ſeemed to 
live in a World by myſelf, and to talk a quite 
different Language from all that J have conver- 
ſed with. There is nobody who is more fond of 
communicating their Thoughts without Con- 
ſtraint; but yet, till I met with yourſelf, there 
was no one who ſeemed more reſerved. 


IT is with great Pleaſure T have often heard 
you talk on the various Characters of Men, and, 
as I then thought, there were none, but what 
you ſeemed to underſtand and be acquainted 
with ; but fince I have been in Tawn, I have met 


with three, that I believe have never yet fallen 
under your Obſervation, ö 


TRE Report of the Fortune lately left me by 
my Aunt, has procured me innumerable Lovers, 
and among the reſt, the three Gentlemen I in- 
tend to deſcribe. 


Mx. Newman, amongſt his Acquaintance, is 
commonly called the Naturaliſt. He was bred 
up under a Man, who was a great natural Phi- 
loſopher; and, from ſome Books that lay conti- 
nually in the old Man's Window, he cull'd here 
and there an Idea concerning what was agreeab!e 
to the Nature of Things. The fame Figure as 
a Floriſt would make with the Roots of two or 
three common Flowers, duces our Philoſopher 
make with his few ſcattered Ideas. But what 
ſets him off to the beſt advantage, is my other 
Lover Mr. Smith, who has no Ideas at all, but 


2 what 
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what ariſe from Experience. He aſſerted, that 
there is nothing certain in this World, but what 
is teſtified by our Senſes, and whatever he in the 
ſpace of thirty Years has never experienced, he 
poſitively denied, could ever have been ſince the 
Creation. 


MR. Sereld, my third "TEM tho' quite diffe- 
rent from the other two, is full as odd a Cha- 
racter as either. He deſpiſed Experience, for he 
ſaid, that Circumſtances too minute for our Ob- 
(ration, might make Things differ very much, 
when we apprehended them to be alike, and 
then our Experience would come to nothing ; 
and, as we could not perceive on which of thoſe 
Circumſtances the Event of Things depended, 
ſo it was impoſlible for us to make any judg- 
ment of the future by the paſt; and, as to the Na- 
ture of Things, there needed no more than the 
frequent and undecided Diſputes upon that head, 
to prove the great Uncertainty of that Rule of 


judging. 


WHENEVER this Gentleman poke to me of 
Love, he diſdained to. be too ſubmiſſive, and 
complimented me in the following manner.. 
«© Oh, Madam, for this Minute you appear ſo 
« very beautiful, that my Heart ſeems captivat- 
« ed; but ſo very uncertain is every thing here, 
2 that perhaps your Beauty is but Appearance, 
and my Heart only ſeems captivated ; for, whe- 
«© ther there is any thing real under the Sun, I 
© know not. I think you have great Merit, as 
« well of Mind as of Body; and yet ſo. deceit- 
«« ful are Appearances, that perhaps your Mind 
« may be filled with every ill _ and your 

« Perſon 
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„ Perſon not half ſo handſome as it looks to be, 
thro' my deceitful Senſes. 


MR. Sereld, when he had thus delivered him- 
ſelſ, really fancied he had made a Speech that 
would highly delight me; for he wiſely imagin- 
ed, becauſe a Woman of Senſe does not take 
pleaſure in that nonſenſical Homage, which only 
proves the Perſon who pays it, to have a Con- 
tempt for her, that therefore ſhe muſt be pleaſed 
with Rudeneſs, and take Ill-breeding for Sin- 

cerity. | : 


MR. Newman uſed to make love to me in the 
following manner, It is, Madam, according 
eto the Nature of Things, that Men ſhould like 
«© Women, and Women Men; it is ſtil] cor- 
„ reſpondent with the Order of the Creation, 
& that Men ſhould like handſome Women beft : 
. 66 Certainly Nature gave Beauty to raiſe Adini- 
ration, and we follow her great Law, when 
&« we admire that Beauty. It is alſo allowed, 
that, as far as Women ſurpaſs Men in Beauty, 
fo far do Men excel Women in Underſtand- 
„ ing; and therefore the latter is properly the 
«© O Object of Admiration to Women, Now, 
«© you being a very beautiful Woman, I do, as 
“far as is according to the Nature of Things, 
©. admire you; and, as I may ſay without Vani- 
6 ty, that I have been from my Infancy inſtruct- 
© ed by a very learned Tutor, in ail the Rudi- 
© ments of Knowledge, a ConjunQion between 
c you and me, by way of Marriage, will be juſt 
c according to the Nature of Things.” 


ALL 
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ALL this would Mr. Newman ſpeak in a for- 
mal ſedate deliberate Tone, till I could hardly 
keep my Countenance ; neither was it much ea- 
| ther to do ſo, when Mr. Smith addreſſed me, 
which was generally in the following manner. 
« Madam, I fee you are a Woman of Senſe, 
© therefore I am not afraid of that formal Cox- 
„ comb Mr. Newman, who talks Nonſenſe of 


the Nature of Things. I know your Under- 


&« ſtanding will inform you, that there is no far- 
© ther Knowledge to be attained in this World, 
© than what Experience gives us. Now, this 
* ſure Foundation of all //7/dom, this fartheſt 
„Boundary of the human Underſtanding, has 
«© always been my utmoſt Care to ſtudy; and I 


«© by experience have found out, that Women 


„ are to be obtained by Mens Sollicitations ; 
„Oh! Experientia docet: Had not I known this, 
„ how ſhould I have dared to have proſtrated 
« myſelf at the Feet of ſuch Beauty? But thirty 


6 Years Experience is worth ten thouſand Years 


of poring over muſty Books, whoſe Tenets are 
„% all nonſenſe, and whoſe Concluſions are all 
6 uncertain,” 


ALL the time Mr. Smith ſpoke this, he would 
ſtrut about®the Room, as if he had juſt gained 
ſome mighty Conqueſt, and was ſure of carrying 
his Point. | 


I Own I uſed to take great delight in ſeeing | 


theſe three odd Fellows together; and one day [ 
_ contrived to invite them all to Dinner, and got 
two Girls of my Acquaintance, who were ſpright- 
ly, and I fancied very friendly, to ſhare the Enter- 

| tamment. 
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tainment. When Dinner was taken away, and 


the Servants retired, then our Converſation be- 


gan. 


MR. Smith told a long Story of ſome matter, 
which I have now quite forgot, only to prove, 
that all Knowledge takes its firſt Riſe from Ex- 
perience; when Mr. Newman took him up with 

reat Warmth, and ſaid: „ Sir, fo far is Know- 
« ledge from being derived from Experience, 
e that I may ſay, and I think I may affirm, that 
6 1 is no Knowledge at all; the Sen- 
* ſes may deceive us, Matters of F ack may be 


Mx. Serold impatiently interrupted him thus: 
6 *Tis true, Sir, you are a Man of Senſe ; Un- 


„ certainty is the only certain thing; this I can 


«© prove from the greateſt Writers of Philoſo- 
re phy. 


TREN Mr. Newman cryed out: And thoſe 
% Philofophers were in the right, as far as con- 


© cerned the Senſes; but when they come to 
„ confider the Nature of Things, abſtracted 


A 


Ideas, and logical Concluſions, then indeed 


there is ſome Certainty to be come at.“ 


«© No, replied Mr. Sereld, RA beg your par- 
don, Sir; theſe logical Concluſions, as you 
e pleaſe to call them, may be drawn from falſe 


La 


Principles; and I think there is but one thing 


LA) 


„certain; and that is, that there is nothing cer- 


de tain,” 


Mz. 
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MR. Smith would not ſuffer him to proceed 
farther, but riſing out of his Chair, ſaid : ++ How, 
« Sir, are not Matters of Fact, which we ſee 
before our Eyes, certain.“ | 


MR. Newman joined him in his Rage, and in 
an angry Tone ſaid : ** And is not the Study of 
„the Nature of Things the ſure way of coming 
at Truth? Do you ſay, that I have all my life 
«© been in the wrong?“ 


Mx. Smith cryed out: And dare you affirm, | 


“ that I have never been in the right?” 


Ma. Serold not liking to be thus queſtioned, 
replied: 4+ Nay, Gentlemen, you ought not to 
es take it ill, that I contradict you, when you 
both as ſtrongly contradict me; but let us in 
this affair appeal to the Ladies.“ ; 


W agreed that they were all in the right, 
and fo for the preſent ended the Fray. We had 
ſeveral more of theſe Scenes, which diverted me z 
for I could not help laughing at my Lovers, who, 
whilſt they pretended to be following me, really 
ſpent their Time, in finding out new ways of 
confuting one another; for I found the Bulineſs 
of their Lives was, to fupport their ſeveral fa- 
vourite Tenets; not that they really thought 
them of any uſe either to themſelves, or the So- 
ciety they were Members of, but only from the 
Dread of being convicted of being of that inferior 
Order of the Creation, which is capable of being 
in an Error, | 


SOM E= 
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SOMETIMES, when the Diſcourſe was on 
Love, I uſed to be led in to advance my real 
Sentiments; ſuch as, that ſome Women had been 
ſincere and conſtant ; that I thought there was 
no Love, which did not ſeek the Good of its 
Object. —Then Mr. Newman would immediate- 
ly bring ten thouſand Arguments to prove, that 
it was not according to the Nature of Things for 
Women to be conſtant, or for any one to ſeek any 
body's Good but their own. Mr. Smith ſaid, 
that he had never met with a ſincere Woman, 
in all his thirty Years Experience, and therefore 
there could be no ſuch thing: And Mr. Serold, 
after a great many Deliberations, concluded, that 
I might or might not be in the right, for there 


was nothing certain, = 


I Paip very dearly for all theſe Amuſements ; 
for both the young Women I mentioned, and 
whom I deſired to ſhare my Pleaſures, turned out 
to be my greateſt Enemies: They were angry 
to ſee the Addreſſes of theſe three Men paid to 
me, and that they were not liked beſt by ſuch 
amiable Creatures; and told them, that my whole 
Scheme was to laugh at them. This enraged 
them all to ſuch a degree, to find they had been 
treated with Contempt, that they left me, and 
fell in love, or followed, or had a mind to ſhew 
their Senſe to theſe two Girls, or any other 
Girls that came in their way. The Loſs of ſuch 
Lovers, or ſuch Friends, you may imagine, gave 
me very little Vexation; but, I own, the Conſe- 
quences have made me very uneaſy, for I could 
go no Where, but I heard ten thouſand ridicu- 
lous Stories of myſelf; as that I diſplayed my 

9 Charms, 
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Charms, only to draw in unwary Men, to laugh 
at them ; that I had ſuch ſtrange high-flown No- 
tions of Love, that no Man was fit for my Lo- 
ver, but the Hero of a Romance; and many 


more ingenious things invented, I ſuppoſe, by my 


two good Friends before-mentioned. 

Bur I make no doubt, that Time and Pati- 
ence will overcome Malice, as intirely as it ge- 
nerally does the Gout. 

Jam, &c. 


L AVINIA. 


— cc 
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LET N N III. 
CyNnTHIA to LAVINTA at London. 


M 4 D 4 1M, [From Bath. 


O U could not have obliged me more, than 

by writing to me ſo unreſervedly, after our 
ſhort Acquaintance ; for there is no one Qualit 
I eſteem more, than that Qpenneſs of Heart, 
which renders us void of Suſpicion, and apt to 


embrace all Opportunities of being acquainted | 
with ſuch Perſons as give us pleaſure. That cau- 


tious Fear, which appears in the very Counte- 
nance of too many, is to me ſo deteſtable, that J 
cannot help thinking, ſomewhat very unfit to 
come to ſight lurks within the Mind, which with 
ſuch mr ſhuns Diſcovery. 


Hows- 
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However ſhort the Time of our converſing 
together may have been, yet it has been: long 
enough for me to be ſatisfied, that you will un- 
derſtand my Meaning; and not from what TI 
have here ſaid imagine, I am pleading in defence 
of thoſe, who, to each Stranger they meet, 
babble out every Idea they have collected, from 
the Time of their Remembrance, to ſhew their 
Parts, and ſet their Underſtanding in view : for, 
as ſome Women, who think China piled up in 
proper Pyramids, as neceſſary to their well-being, 


as a Houſe to cover them, when they cannot af- 


ford to buy what's proper, diſplay crack'd Cups 
and the whole Side of broken Jars to Sight, and 
then fancy they have proved their Wealth; fo 
others, by venting their few broken Thoughts i in 
every freſh Set of Company, ſit down ſatisfied, 


that they prove their Underitandings. 


Bur I pity you, Lavinia, when you tell me 
you are fond of communicating your Thoughts 


| freely, and yet, from the Misfortune of having 
generally met with ſuch Perſons, as miſinterpret- 


ed all you faid, have been forced to ſeem reſerv- 
ed the greateſt part of your Life, I don't know 
a more uneaſy Situation; *ris living in a conti- 
nual Reſtraint, putting a Curb on our Inclina- 
tions, and yet imagining ourſelves treacherous, 


as we find we are afraid to ſpeak the Truth. 


YouR three Lovers are the Characters of 


ſime ſmall Part of Mankind. To get to the 


Bottom of an Argument, - and nicely ſeparate. 
one Idea from another, requires ſome Difficulty, 
and perhaps may exceed the Power of ſome part 

| of 
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of the human Species; but general Terms, ſuch 
as, that all things are agreeable to the Nature of 
things ;—that Experience is the beſt Mafter ;— 
that Events in this World are uncertain, Sc. re- 
quires no more Penetration, than would be ſuffi- 
cient for a School- Boy to learn his Leſſon by rote: 
and therefore no wonder Men who can go no 
farther, ſhould chuſe to gratify their Vanity by 
ſuch Proofs of their Underſtanding. 


Bur as ſome People pleaſe themſelves by 
heightning common Expreſſions into the deepeſt. 
Maxims of Philoſophy ; fo others delight to de- 
ſpiſe what they fancy the Object of Contempt, 
only becauſe they cannot underſtand its Meaning. 
I was yeſterday in a Room full of Company, 
where an Acquaintance of ours, namely Florella, 
told me ſhe had accidentally met with the Frag- 
ment of a Fairy Tale, which, as ſhe knew I lov- 
ed that kind of writing, ſhe would ſend me. 
You can hardly imagine the Sneers, Witticiſms, 
Jokes, that immediately flew round the Room, 
on the childiſh Taſte of reading Fairy Tales. 


SEVERAL Beaus, whoſe Perſons happened to 
be run up to a great Height, whilſt their Un- 
derſtanding was in Miniature, ridiculed the /t/e 
Creatures, and wondered whether they were 
now grown more inviſible than formerly; for 
they proteſted, they had never ſeen one of the 
Pigmies in their lives. One Lady ſaid, ſhe had 
forbid all her Servants ſuffering ſuch Books to 
enter her Doors: For, continued ſhe, I have 
% two little Girls, the eldeſt is about fix Years 
<< old; and I would not for the world they ſhould - 
be even now ſo childiſh as to read Fairy Tales.“ 

ANo- 
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ANOTHER Lady ſaid, that although ſhe had 
no Children, yet would he not keep a Servant 
about her that was ſuch a Fool; for that ſhe 
ſhould expect a Creature, who was filly enough 
to be diverted with ſuch Stuff, would not be 
able to diſtinguiſh one Ribband from another. 


AN old Gentleman, who fat next me, ſaid, he 
ſuppoſed theſe People had never heard, or elſe 
had all forgot, that the Machinery of the Odyſſee 
:tielf, where ſome Events which appear ſuper- 
„ are performed, was not at all unlike the 
Intervention of Fairies; and that one of the 
greateſt Genius's of our own Nation had condeſ- 


cended to call his principal Work by the Name 
of The Fairy Rueen, 


- WhriLsT. he was 8 in this manner, I 
obſerved all the Gentlemen and Ladies, who were 
within hearing, got up and leſt their Seats with 
a ſcornful Air; and a viſible: Contempt both for 
him who talked ſuch Nonſenſe, and for me who 
could hearken to it : But notwithſtanding their 
Contempt, I will ſend you this Fragment of 
the Fairy Tale, which, altho' it has neither be- 
ginning nor ending, yet as it contains one whole 
Story, and, in my opinion, a good Moral at- 
tends it, I have ſome hopes it may amuſe you. 


Wir great Eſteem for your obliging man- 
ner of beginning this Correſpondence, I am, 


Dear LAVINIA, 
Your obedient humble Servant, 


| ET 
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FRAGMEN T 


FAIRY TALE. 


; HILST the Princeſs, attended only by 
her favourite Dwarf and the faithful Re- 

ſetta, was purſuing her Journey to the Ca/?le of 
Fiſhes, her Mind was ſo tranſported with the 
Proſpect of her future Happineſs, when ſhe 
ſhould be once admitted into that fair Caſtle, 
that ſhe forgot the Direction the old Man had 
given her; and inſtead of turning ſhort to the 

Right-hand, juſt at the end of a long Cedar- 
Walk, ſhe kept ſtrait forwards, and proceeded ſo 
far into that Walk, that, as the Night now ad- 
vanced, ſhe had no hopes, ſhould ſhe return back, 
of reaching the Houſe where ſhe was to have 
ended that Day's Journey ; nor had ſhe for many 
Miles left any ſort of Caſtle, Houſe, or Cottage 
behind her; ſhe reſolved therefore to travel on as 
far as her Mule would carry her, in the Road ſhe 
then was, as that only afforded her any hopes of 

a Houſe to repoſe in, 

, | 4 | In 
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In this Reſolution ſhe had not gone far, before 
ſhe ſaw a ſmall Light amongſt ſome Trees at no 
great diſtance, She ſent her Dwarf to inquire 
who lived there, and if they would receive ſome 
benighted Travellers. He ſoon returned with a 
friendly Invitation, which the Princeſs readily ac- 
cepting, ſhe was conducted to the Houſe, where 
ſhe was received by a plain, but well-dreſſed el- 
derly Woman, who with great chearfulneſs aſ- 
| ſured her of a ſincere and hearty Welcome to the 
ſimple homely Entertainment it was in her pow- 
er to afford. The Princeſs returned her all due 
Thanks, and told her who ſhe was, the Manner 


of her loſing her Way, and the Deſign of her in- 
tended Journey. 


THe old Lady, upon learning the Quality of 
her Gueſt, roſe up to throw herſelf at her Feet, 
and to pay the Reſpe and Ceremony due to her 
high Birth and Station: but the Princeſs (pre- 
venting her) abſolutely forbad all ſuch Form and 
Tom, and inſiſted on it, that their Conver- 
ſation and Behaviour that Evening ſhould be upon 
an equality, and without reſerve. I know 
„my Duty (faid the old Lady) too well to diſo- 
bey your royal Commands; and, ſince you 
have granted me this Freedom, give me leave 
to offer my Advice concerning your Journey 
to the Caſile of Miſsbes; and let me, if poſh- 
ce ble, perſuade you to deſiſt from it: for it will 
certainly procure you nothing but Misfortunes 
and Unhappineſs. I have myſelf experienced 
the Vanity of its Favours; for to the Indul- 
<< nence of my Wiſhes was owing all the Miſe- 
« ry Jever knew: = I doubt not, but as ſoon 
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« as you have heard my Story, you will quit 
« your preſent Purpoſe, and rejoice to think of 
„the Dangers you have avoided.” 


THE Princeſs ſmiled at her Diſcourſe, as 
thinking it impoſſible for her to prove what ſhe 
had aſſerted; but told her, ſhe was very willing 

and deſirous to hear her Story ; which ſhe then 
began in the following manner. 


«© My Mother was married very young to a 
Gentleman her Parents had provided for her, 
whom ſhe neither liked nor diſliked. His Perſon 

was tolerably agreeable, his Underſtanding not to 
be complained of, his Humour eaſy, and his 
Temper quiet and compoſed ; ſo that my Mother 
had no Reaſon to find fault with his Behaviour. 
They lived together nine Years without having 
any Children; but in the tenth Year of their 
Marriage I was born, to the great Joy of both 
my Parents. But before I was a Month old, 
my Father died; and as my Mother, tho' ſhe 
had a great Eſteem and Friendſhip for him, had 
not that exceſſive Fondneſs which would have 
made his Loſs inſupportable, ſhe ſoon got the bet- 
ter of her Grief. She doated on me to the moſt 
| extravagant degree; and innurfing and taking care 
of me, employed all her Thoughts and all her 
if Time. I was ſaid to be fo extremely handſome, 
[ that I ſoon became the Sight and Wonder of all 
1 the Neighbourhood, and never went by any other 
i Name during my Childhood, but that of the 
ll Infant Beauty, My Mother would hardly ever 
1 let me be out of her Arms, and confined herſelf 
ſo much to the nurſing me, that Want of her ac- 
£uſtomed Exerciſe and Air made her very ſickly: 
| and 
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and me was told by a Phyſician, that if ſhe did 
not alter her manner of living, ſhe could not hold 
it long. The poor Woman was dreadfully alarm- 
ed at this Sentence; for her Imagination painted 
Death in all his moſt horrid Forms, when ſhe 
conſider'd. that ſhe could not die, without being 
ſeparated from her dcar Infant Beauty; and there- 
fore, purſuant to the Doctor's Advice, ſhe every 
day rode out in the Fields for two or three Hours. 


One Morning, when ſhe was on horſeback, 
attended only with one Servant, as ſhe rode by 
the ſide of a Wood, ſhe heard the Sound of Hol- 
lowing, and the Opening of Hounds, as in a full 
Purſuit; and looking down juſt before her Horſe's 
Feet, ſhe ſaw a poor trembling Hare juſt crepi 
out of the Wood, but quite panting for Breath, 
and lying proſtrate, as juſt ready to expire. Het 
piteous Look, which ſeemed to beg Protection 
from her cruel Purſuers, moved my Mother to 
compaſſionate her Diſtreſs; and ſhe ordered her 
Servant to take her up, and to convey her ſaſely 
home. 


T ls poor Creature had fo much Gratitude 
in her Diſpoſition, that to her kind Dcliverer ſhe 
preſently grew tame, and would let my Mother 

take her up and play with her whenever ſhe pleaſ- 
ed: Nay, fo deep an Impreſſion had my Mother's 
Goodneſs made on her, that (though undoubted- 
ly when I pulled ber about, as is the Caſe with 
moſt Children, it muſt be very teazing) ſhe would 
chearfully ſubmit to whatever might give me plea- 


ſure, as if ſhe was ſenſible it was agreeable to my 
Mother. 


os - . Fol 


1590 FAMILIAR LETTERS 


For three Months was the poor Hare preſerv- 
ed, and lived in this Manner in our Family; and 
every Morning ſhe uſed to follow my Mother to 
the Gate, to fee her get on horſeback; and on 

that Occaſion would friſk and play before her, 
as if it were an Acknowledgement, that by that 
means ſhe had been once ſaved from the F ury of 
the Dogs. | 


Bur one Day, as ſoon as my Mother was got 
on the Horſe's Back, he ſuddenly ſtarted, and 
ran away with her; at the ſame time kicking and 
flinging in ſuch a manner, that my Mother was 
every moment in danger of falling. The poor 
Hare was ſo anxious for her Friend's Safety, that 
ſhe forgot her own; and, careleſsly running un- 
der the Horſe's Feet, was trampled on, and cruſh- 
ed to death. The Horſe now ſtopt; and ſud- 
denly, in the ſtead of the poor little Animal, ap- 
peared a beautiful young Woman, dreſſed and 
adorned like the favourite Sultana of an Eaſtern 
Emperor. 


My Mother at firſt was greatly ſtartled; but 
the handſome Appearance and genteel Behavi- 
our of the Fairy, for ſuch my Mother was ſoon 
convinced ſhe was, got the better of her Fears ; 
and immediately alighting from her Horſe, ſhe in- 
treated the Fairy to walk with her back to the 
Houſe, The Fairy readily conſented, and told 
my Mother ſhe never ſhould forget the Kindneſs 
ſhe had received ; and as her chief Delight was 
in Acts of Benevolence, ſhe might ever depend 
on her Friendſhip. My Mother ſaid, that ſhe 


was not conſcious of having ever been ſo happy 
as 


\ 
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as to have it in her power to be of the leaſt ſer- 
vice to any Fairy; but ſhe hoped ſhe had always 
endeavoured to be as ſerviceable as ſhe could to 
any of her Fellow- Creatures that wanted her Aſ- 
ſiſtance. The Fairy anſwered, that ſhe would 
ſoon explain herſelf, by telling her the Hiſtory of 


her Life; which, as ſoon as they were arrived at 
the Houſe, ſhe began in the following manner. 


% Mx Father and Mother were both Fairies; 

6 but having many more Children, I was ſent, 
© as ſoon at was ſix Years old, to live with an 
“ Uncle, who was a great Magician, and had 
% greater Power than moſt of the Fairy Race : 
“ For tho' we are all ſuperior to you Mortals, 
% yet we differ very much in Power one amongſt 
% another. The immenſe Riches of my Uncle 
% made my Parents very readily part with me to 
„ him, as hoping it would be highly to my Ad- 
„vantage: And as he had always appeared to 
e them as a very good-natur'd Fairy, only with 
„ ſome few Particularities in his Temper, they 
© made no doubt of my being well uſed. The truth 
6 was, that he was really very good to all thoſe 
who were not in his Power, but a perfect Ty- 
e rant to thoſe that were: And what was ex- 
“ tremely odd was this, that though he took the 
6: greateſt delight in the world in teazing and tor- 
«© menting, yet he had made himſelf believe, 
© that it was only for the Good of the poor Crea- 
ture thus tormented, and not from the great 
Joy he took in exerciſing his Power over 


% them. 


HE lived in a Houſe as magnificent as a Pa- 
66 te; and furniſhed as if it had been the Habi- 
EY © tation 
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tation of a Prince. At firſtT was dazzled wit“ 
the Sight of ſo much Grandeur, and though 
myſelf very happy; but this did not laſt long; 
for he ſoon began to exerciſe his Authority and 
Cruelty towards me. I was contradicted and 
abuſed for every thing I did: and though I 
tried ever ſo much to plcaſe him, yet he either 
did not, or would not ſee it; and never failed 
to endeavour to prove, that every Word and 
Action of mine proceeded from Perverſeneſs 
and an ungovernable Diſpoſition. By his 
Auſterity and rough Behaviour, I contracted ' 
ſuch an Awe of him, that whenever he was 
preſent, the Fear and Anxiety which poſſeſſed 
me, deprived me of my Senſes, and I became 
quite a Fool. This was the greateſt Offence 
] could have been guilty of; for he was fo un- 
reaſonable, that he was angry his brutal Beha- 
viour ſhould produce its natural Conſequence 
and would have had me believe, that all he 
did was for my Good. Sometimes when he 
came into the Room, I fell into ſuch Terrors, 
that Fear took away my Utterance, and I 
could not fpeak. He would then beat me 
110 unmercifully, for daring to be afraid of 

im; ſaying, I muſt undoubtedly think him very 
barbarous, like a Fool as I was, that I trembled 


« ſo at the Sight of him; but he would cure me of 
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my nonſenſical Fears: And then he would beat 
me again, as if I had committed the greateſt _ 
Crime in the World. But I was ſo unfortu- 
nate, that the more he abuſed me in this man- 
ner, the more my Dread of him increaſed, 
*till at laſt I became a perfect Mope. 
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„ WHEN he had got this Handle to quarrel 
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with me, I heard of nothing elſe; and he 
threw himſelf into ſuch Rages, that I ſome- 

times thought he would murder me. At laſt, 

this barbarous Uncle came in one Day in a 
worſe Humour, if poſſible, than ever. He 
immediately fell upon me in the moſt outragi- 
ous manner, and {wore he would bear my Im- 
pudence of being afraid of him no longer. He 
then took up his Wand, and, holding it over 
me, muttered ſome Words; and burſting in- 
to a loud Fit of Laughter, ſaid, There, you fear- | 


% ful Fool, you may now enjoy your own natural 
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Timidity ; for you will immediately be transform- 
ed into the moſt fearful Animal in the Creation. 
There is nothing but being killed in your new 
Form can take you from my Power, and reſtore 


« you to your own ; and that can never happen, till 
& you loſe all Pear fer your own Safety, What 
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he ſaid, did indeed happen; for I-was preſent- 
ly turned into a poor timorous Hare. It is im- 
poſſible to tell you what I have ſuftered; no 
Death or Torments could equal the continual 
Fright I have always been in; for J fancicd 
every thing I heard was the Cry of Hounds or 
the Huntſman's Horn. I had lived five Years 
in that Shape when you Kindly took ma under 
your Protection; and the firſt time I ſaw you 
in danger, Gratitude for your Goodneſs made 
me in my Fear for your Safety forget my own 
and by the Tread of your Horſe's Foot, I was 
reſtored to my wonted Form, and am free 
from the Magician's Power. 
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« T INHERIT from my Parents a great deal 
« of the Fairy Art; and whatever you ſhall aſk, 
to the utmoſt Limits of my Power ſhall be 
« performed. 


HERE the Fairy ceaſed: And my Mother, 
the moment ſhe had the Offer of a Fairy's 
Friendſhip, thought of her little /nfant Beauty, 
and requeited that I might have the Completion 
of every Wiſh the Moment it was formed. The 
Fairy ſhook her Head, and ſaid ſhe could not go 
from her Word: © But, continued ſhe, IT with 
© you would retract the Requeſt you have made; 
for ſo blind are Mankind to their own real 
„ Happineſs, that it is ofiner to the Gratificati- 
„% on than the Diſappointment of their Wiſhes 
that all their Miſery is owing: And this which 
« you have requeſted as a Bleſſing, may prove 
% your Daughter's greateſt Curſe.” | 


TRE good Fairy and my fond Mother had a 
long Argument on this Subject, in which the 
former fairly proved, that it would be better for 


me not to be indulged in every Wiſh: But ſtill 


the Imagination of the latter Had raiſed ſuch Pic- 
tures of Pleaſure to herſelf, in ſeeing her dear 
Infant Beauty gratified in all her Wiſhes, that ſhe 
would not hearken to any Reaſon ; but conclud- 
ed every Sentence with a Petition to have her 
Requeſt granted, As no Arguments could pre- 
vail with my Mother to change her Requeſt, the 
good-natur'd Fairy conſented; and locking on 
me with Tenderneſs and Compaſſion, ſhe with 
Reluctance and a deep Sigh addreſſed me in theſe 
Words: You have, fair Infant, ſaid ſhe, an ex- 
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cc treme good natural Diſpoſition, and ſhall, as 
you grow up, have leſs Levity than is common 
to your Sex, which will guard you from very 
„great Evils; but I fear a Life of Unhappineſs 
is but too certainly your Lot, ſince I am in a 
% manner compelled to pronounce this Sentence, 
that you ſhall never fail of having the Com- 
c pletion of every Wiſh that comes within a na- 
© tural Poſſibility, and implies no abſolute Con- 
„ tradiction: And this Power ſhall continue as 
long as your Mother lives, and you are igno- 
«© rant of that Power.“ | 


THrvs, in my Infancy, when I had ſcarce Sen- 
ſation enough to wiſh one thing more than ano- 
ther, did 1 enjoy the ſuppoſed Bleſſing (tho' un- 
known to myſelf ) of having every Wiſh com- 
pleated. Whilft I was young enough to wiſh for 
Play-things, thoſe very Play- things, in ſome ſhape 
or other, did me ſome Miſchief. I wiſhed for 
Knives, which cut my Fingers; for Dolls ſo big 
that I could not manage them, but uſed to beat 
. my Face with them, or fall down and beat my- 
ſelf againſt them, I wiſhed for little Cats and 
Dogs, which ſcratch'd and bit me ſo, that I was 

generally all over Scratches, and bruiſed black 
and blue; and, from ſome accident or other, 
that attended the Fruition of almoſt all my Wiſh- 
es, I was continually in Tears, and my Mother's 
Fondneſs for me was her greateſt Torment. I. 
grew by this means ſo humourſome and trouble- 
ſome, that every body hated the ſight of me: 
This was an additional Plague to the poor Wo— 
man; for, as ſhe hated every body who did not 
love me, ſhe was in a conſtant Rage and Pertur- 


bation of Mind, at ſeeing me diſlixed and ſhunned, 
H 6 WHEN 
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WaHen I grew alittle older, I one day hap- 
pened to be in Company with three or four Miſ- 


ſes that were at a Boarding-School, who talked 


fo much of their Companions, that I thought it 
would be a charming thing to live with ſo many 
Girls of my own Age and Size. No ſooner had 
I formed in my Mind a Deſire to go to School, 
but my Mother, who had hitherto kept me as 
much as poſſible in her light, reſolved to ſend me 
thither. 


I Was, on firſt coming there, very much diſ- 
pleaſed, for I was an utter Stranger to moſt of the 
Girlz, and they all ſeem'd reſerved and cold to 
me: I was likewiſe under Command, a thing I 
had never been uſed to at home, and it ſeemed 
very hard to me to meet with the leaſt Contra- 
diction. However I had no mind to quit the 
School, but wiſhed that I might be ſuch a Fa- 
vourite with my Miſtreſs, that ſhe ſhould have 
the greateſt Partiality imaginable for me. This 
immediately happened, and then I was more mi- 
ſerable than ever; for from that moment all the 
whole School taok ſuch an Averſion to me, that 
amongſt the whole Number, could not meet with 
one that would keep me company. If the Miſ- 
treſs heard of their Faults, they always fancied I 
told her; this I never did, but, as they believed 


it, they behaved juſt in the ſame manner, as if 


their Conjectures had been true: Aake-miſthief, 


Tell. Tale, Blabb, all the Terms of Reproach 


they could think on, were thought good enough 


or her, who was fo happy, as to have her Mit- 
trels particular to her. 
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i W as quite tired of this Life; and my next 
Wiſh was, to have one of the Miſſes, whom J 
took a great Fancy to, particularly fond of me: 
Ih es preſently (in appearance) happened; but, 
as ſhe had no real Fondneſs in her Nature, was 
a very artful! Girl, and had a great deal of Envy, 
ſhe was the greateſt Plague I had ever met with: 
ſhe conttived to get me out of my Miftreſs's Fa- 

vour, and at the ſame time made the Girls be- 
| lieve, I continued in it. Whatever appearance 
there was of her Falſhood, ſhe made her Compa- 
nions impute it to my Art; for ſhe always ſaid 
behind my back, that I was the moſt cunning 
. Creature alive, tho' in reality I was quite the con- 
trary: however, this Outcry of my Art had the 
deſired Effect, and made me more the Object of 
Hatred than ever. This my fancied Friend was 
at laſt diſcovered by me, for I accidentally over- 
heard her giving an account to one of the Girls, 
of all the Tricks ſhe had played, and what a 
Dape ſhe had made of me. 

Tus I found myſelf uſed ill on all hands; 
for my Miſtreſs, who was at firſt partial to me 
without a Reaſon, now hated me without a 
_ Cauſe. My School-Fellows abhorred me, and 
my Favourite had deceived me; ſo that, quite 
weary of School, I reſolved, the next time m 
Mother came, to go home with her. This hap- 
pened very ſoon, for ſhe came often to ſee me, 
and hitherto had always gone away in Tears, be- 
cauſe ſhe ſaw me ſo; but ſhe was rejoiced to find 


I defired to go home, and immediately complied 
with my Requeſt, 


WäREN 
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WHEN I had left School, I began to throw of 
the Child, and commence Woman; and then 
my firſt Wiſh was, to be the general! Object of 
Admiration of all, both Men and Women, who 
ſaw me; but, as this was impoſſible, and a con- 
tradiction, there being ſeme few Women, who 
cannot admire nor love the Object of Mens Ad- 
miration, the Fairy could do no more, than grant 
what, by her Penetration into the Mind, ſhe 
knew, would pleaſe me beſt. 


Now I never ſaw a Man, who did not im- 

mediately become my Admirer, I did not ſay 
my Lover : for, as I liked nobody, and my only 
Deſire was Admiration, the Diſtance I kept, and 
the Reſervedneſs of my Behaviour ſuffered no 
Man to think I was attainable, and therefore 1 
received no ſerious Propoſals; but was adored 
rather like an Idol than addreſſed as a Woman. 
The Women, who could bear to ſee another 
more admired than themſelves, were rea ly very 
friendly to nie (for I never inſulted them, nor 
gave myſelf any Airs on the Merit of ſuperior 
Beauty) and acted according to their own good 
Inclinations, in doing me every Piece of Ser- 
vice in their po ver; nay, they liked me the 
better for being handſome, as it was one Qua- 
lification that rendered me more amiable. 


Ox might reaſonably imagine, that this Si- 
tuation would make any Perſon happy, and yet 
J was very miſerable; for the incredible Devices 
of the Envious, in raiſing Lyes, and propagating 
them againſt me, and the many falſe Friends I 


had, who took care, that not one Lye that was 
| ſpread, 
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ſpread, ſhould die without my knowing it, pla- 
gued me ſo much, that I had no Peace; fo that, 
I was worried undeſervedly by my Enemies, tor- 
mented by my Friends, and gained by it only a 
little Flattery, which coſt nothing to thoſe who be- 
ſtow'd it on me, as they pleaſed themſelves with 
being in the Faſhion, (for it was then the Faſhion 
to flatter me) and which gave me no real Plea- 
ſure, What ſurprized me much was, that I of- 
ten found, on tracing them out, the moſt viru- 
lent Lies invented againſt me had taken their firſt 
Riſe from Women, whoſe Beauty gave them ſo 
little Pretence to be liked themſelves, that, if I 
had never been born, they would have had no 
Chance of procuring even one Admirer, tho? 
they ſhould have thrown themſelves in the way 
of Men who had been half a Year at Sea, with= 
out ſeeing the Face of a Woman. 


Tris I thought muſt ariſe from the utmoſt 
Malignity ; for, if a Man, whoſe Houſe was in 
every reſpect ſuited to his Taite, and form'd 
for his Plcaſure, except the Want of a Proſpect, 
and the Want of that Proſpect was cauſed by a 
few tall Trees of his Neighbour's, that ſtood in 
his way; if that Man, 1 ſay, was to fell thoſe 
Trees to the Ground, tho* he had no right to 
ao it, there might be ſome Alleviation found for 
the Guilt of ſuch an Action: But ſhould any one 
run about, cutting down his Neighbour's Trees, 
where it could be of no Advantage to himſelf, 
nor any Pleaſure, but merely from the Love of 
doing ſpiteful and ill-natured Actions, ſuch Ma- 
lignity would deſerve no Forgiveneſs, 
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I Lived on about three Years after I left 
School, which was till I was ſeventeen Years old, 
pretty much in the ſame manner; for, being 
naturally of a quiet indolent Temper, I had very 
few Wiſhes, that went farther than the preſent . 
Minute ; ſuch as going to Balls, ſeeing any fine 
Place or Show I had heard of, and many other 
things as trifling, and too numerous to repeat. 
But theſe, like my childiſh Wiſhes for Play- 
things, all brought their Inconveniencies; for I 
never appeared in any public Places, but, by the 
Envy of others, I was plagued, as I have before 
mentioned. | | 


You will wonder perhaps to hear, that in 
ſeventeen Years, I ſhould ſeem to have had ſo 
few Wiſhes, and they ſhould have produced ſo 
ſmall a Number of Incidents ; but this was ow- 
ing to the extreme Goodneſs of my-/Temper, 
and natural Diſpoſition ; for, as I had not one 
Spark of Revenge or Malice in my Compoſition, 
I never wiſhed any harm, even to thoſe, who 
bad done me an Injury; and I ſcarcely thought 
it poſſible in Nature for a Perſon to hurt, er with 
to hurt thoſe who had never offended them; ſo 
that my own Unhappineſs alone, was all that 
was procured by the Fairy's Gift. But was'ſuch 
a Power given to too many, I fear, that not only 
their own Defirution, but that of half the 
World would be the Conſequence. 


My Mother ſeeing me for ever wretched and 
uneaſy, began now to be convinced of what the 
Fairy had told her; and fearing, as I grew old- 
er, and my Paſſions ſtronger, that I might make 

{ome 
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ſome haſty Wiſh, which might prove my utter 
Ruin, ſhe molt earneſtly wiſhed to have the Gift 
retracted, The Fairy preſently appeared to her, 
and ſaid, ſhe was ſorry it was not in her power 
to relieve her; but, if ſhe would recollect the 
Conditions of the Gift, ſhe would find that ſhe 
might, if ſhe pleaſed, * relieve herſelf. 


My Mother did not at firſt underſtand her; 
but at laſt remembring, that it was granted to 
me to continue, only during her Life, or during 
my Ignorance of it, ſhe immediately reſolved to 
let me into the Secret, and to deprive me of ſo 
fatal a Power. But the Fairy ſtopt her, and told 
her, that ſhe did not perhaps know, that, by 
thoſe very Conditions, the Loſs of her own Lite 
would be the Conſequence of ſuch a Diſcovery. 
But this did not in the leaſt prevent her firſt In- 
tentions; for ſhe anſwered, that ſhe never wiſhed 
to preſerve her Life but for my Sake, and ſhould 
now moſt willingly part with it for my Advan- 
tage. She came directly into my Chamber, ſat 
down on the Bed, and burſting into Tears, told 
me, that ſhe had been the Cauſe of all the Un-. 
happineſs that I had ſuffered ; and then recount- 
ed to me every Circumſtance between her and 
the Fairy, as I have before rejatzd; and, before 
I could make her any Anſwer, ſhe fell on my 
Neck, and tenderly embracing me, breathed her 
laſt, I imagined it only a fainting Fit, and ex- 
erted myſelf to call for Help, and uſed my ut- 
moſt Endeavours to reſtore her back to Life, but 
all in vain; and I ſoon found the Power I fo 
lately had been made acquainted with was loſt ; 
for all my Wiſhes for her Recovery were ineffe- 
ctual, The Loſs of ſo good a * 
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ſhe was really the Cauſe of my Unhappineſs7 
gave me inexpreſſible Concern, _ 


WrirsT I was one day ſitting alone, and in- 
dulging my Grief, the Fairy appeared before me, 
confirmed all that my Mother had faid, and ſo 
ftrongly aſſured me of the Impoſſibility there was 
of my Mother's ever enjoying a happy Hour in 
this World, that I became in a manner recon- 
ciled to her Fate: and when I reflected, that ſhe' 
loſt her Life willingly, to make mine eaſy, it 
appeared to me a piece of Ingratitude to fruſtrate 
her good Deſign, by indulging a fruitleſs Sor- 
row. The Fairy profeſſed great Friendſhip and 
Love to me; and ſaid, that for my Mother's fake 
ſhe was determined never to abandon me. She 
again recounted over the various Accidents of my 
Life, and ſeemed plainly to prove, that- all my 
Misfortunes aroſe from the Gratifications of my 
Wiſhes: And, faid ſhe, ** I make no doubt but 
& you would now refuſe the Continuance of 
& that Power, if it was offered you.“ 


I Cons1DzRED ſome time on what ſhe had 
faid ; and then anſwered, that I apprehended that 
my Unhappineſs was rather owing to my Igno- 
rance of that Power, and the early Part of my 
Life on which it was beſtowed ; but was I now 
to command the Accompliſhment of my Wiſhes, 
I did not doubt, but from the Experience I had 
already had, and the Direction of my own Rea- 
ſon and Judgment, that I could make myſelf 


very happy. - | 


THE good Fairy was greatly concerned to 
find my Inclinations turn that way, and knew 


aa 
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how impoſſible it was to convince me, but by 
Experience, of the Error I was in. But as ſhe 
ſincerely loved me, ſhe was reſolved ſome way 
or other that I ſhould be happy. She ſaw my 
Mind fo bent on a further Trial, that unleſs I 
was indulged in it, nothing could make me eaſy; 
and yet ſhe greatly dreaded the Conſequence of 
ſuch an Indulgence. However, ſhe at laſt deter- 
mined to grant what I deſired for one Year lon- 
ger; and then ſhe made no doubt but I ſhould 
be thoroughly tired of wiſhing, and might live 
contented with a common Lot. She gave me 
many kind Inftrutions, and begged me moſt 
earneſtly to conſider well, before I formed any 
With; and, to prevent the ill Conſequences that 
might foilow thoſe made raſhly and inconſiderate- 
ly, the ſo far limited the Power, that no Wiſh 
could take effect, unleſs it was thrice repeated, 
and the Diſtance of an Hour kept between every 
Repetition. She then told me, that as I had 
cnoſen to have the Direction of my own Fate, 
ſhe could not any ways aſſiſt me; but when the 
Time was expired, ſhe would viſit me again, 
and do me all the kindneſs that lay in her power. 
And ſaying this, ſhe diſappeared. 


I CannorT ſay that I felt any Sörrow at her 
Departure; for I was ſo elated with the Thoughts 
of my approaching Happineſs, that I ſeemed al- 
ready in poſſeſſion of every Bleſſing this World 
could beſtow ; and by the Fairy's laſt Precaution, 
I fancied myſelf guarded againſt all ſorts of Evils ; 
and made no doubt but that at the end of the 
Year the Fairy, ſeeing me fo exceſſively happy, 
would continue this valuable Gift to the End of 


my Life. 
WHEN 
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WHEN the Fairy left me, I had really no ſet- 
tled Wiſh or Deſire formed in my Mind, un- 
leſs thofe fluctuating Emotions, which, like the 
Bubbles on the: Water, are born and die in the 
ſame inſtant, can be called ſuch; but on the 
contrary, inſtead of being hurried on by the Im- 
petuoſity of any particular Deſire, I only fat 
down ſeriouſly to conſider what I ſhould do to 
convince the Fairy, that her granting my Re- 
queſt would prove my Happineſs. 


My. firſt Wiſh was for a very large Increaſe 
of Fortune ; for though I had already a Com- 
petency, yet as I ſaw all Mankind making Ri- 
ches their chief Purſuit, I imagined there muſt 
be ſomething very valuable in what the whole 
World ſeemed ſo highly to efteem. But, as I 
had really no natural Taſte for Grandcur, this 
Wiſh did not come from my Heart ; and there- 
fore, in much leſs than the three Hours allowed 
by the Fairy, I was convinced by my Reaſon of 
the Vanity of it, and the Impoſſibility of its ad- 
ding one Grain to ny Happineſs: And indeed I 
faw plainly, that it would rather ſubje&t me, in 
many Cafes, to Diſquiet; and, without farther 
Hefitation, I immediately threw it by, and did 
not a little exult in the Conqueſt I had gained. 
I now ſeemed more perfectly ſatisfied than ever, 
that my own Prudence and Conſideration would 
intirely prevent all thoſe ill Conſequences the 
Fairy had ever apprehended from her Gitt. 


My next Wiſh was to have more Under- 
ſtanding than any Woman in the World; and I 
made not the leaſt doubt, but that the Wiſdom 

Y _ 
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of ſuch a Deſire would ſecure me from its being 
attended with any Inconvenience. Here I was 
ignorant that true Underftanding is not in the 
Gift of Fairies, who can only give the Appear- 

. ance and Affectation of it. Theſe became pre- 
ſently my Lot, (for my Wiſh was always to be 
compleated as far as in the Fairy's Power.) I 
now began to imagine that my Underſtanding 
was ſuperior to that of other Women ; and 
with this Imagination I was greatly pleaſed. My 
Beauty attracted the Eyes of all who ſaw me; 
and whenever I ſpoke, there was a Deference 
paid to my Words which almoſt convinced me 
of my great, and ſuperior Senſe to that of any 
of the Company. But yet I was but almeſt con- 
vinced, for I had ſome Suſpicions that this was a 
Compliment paid me on the account of my 
Beauty. The Anxiety I ſuffered leſt it ſhould 
be fo, and the vaſt Care I was continually in to 
maintain my aſſumed Character of Wiſdom, 
more than over- balanced the Pleaſure I received 
from my own fancied Superiority, 


AFTER I have been in Company, I have lain 
awake whole Nights, recoileciing each Word 
that has been uttered ; and if once I could in- 
terpret any thing that was ſaid to convey the leaſt 
Hint that I did not fit firm on my Throne of 
Wiſdom, my Eyes have ſtreamed with Tears, and 
my Heart has beat with ſuch convulſive Pangs as 
if ſome ſad Misfortune had befallen me. One 
of my greateſt Griefs was, that moſt of the Men 
I converſed with would make love to me. This 
I looked upon as a ſtrong Indication that my 
Perſon and not my Underſtanding was the Ob- 
ject of their Admiration, My Mind was in a 
| : manner 
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manner jealous of my Body, and ſuffered the ut- 
moſt Uneaſineſs at every Addreſs or Reſpect that 
was paid to its envied Rival: And, as Envy is 
the greateſt Miſery the Mind can endure, I led 
a moſt wretched Life. 


Ar laſt I took it into my Conſideration how 
to get rid of this odd Perturbation and Hurricane 
which poſſeſſed my Mind; and reſolved that I 

would find ſome Method of being convinced that 
my Perſon had no ſhare in the Compliments I 
received. I have ſince reflected that I might in- 
deed have wiſhed. for the Small Pox, or ſome 
Accident by which I ſhould have loſt my Beauty; 
but at that time I never once thought of this 
- Expedient, chuling rather to wiſh that I might 
be intimate with three or four Men of Senſe, 
who would deign to converſe with me, and never 
once mention the Word Love. When the Wiſh 
I had formed was really the Bent of Inclination, 
the three Hours which the good Fairy had given 
me for Conſideration, before my With could be 
confirmed, were only employed in painting to 
myſelf the Happineſs that would attend the Frui- 
tion of it; ſo that when the time allotted was 
expired, my Wiſh was 8 ten times 
more ardent than at firſt. 


I Was ſo pleaſed to think that J ſhould get 
ſo many InftruQions from Men who would talk 
to me as they do to one another, that I imagin- 
ed I ſhould now build on my own natural Un- 
derſtanding a Fund of Knowledge, which would 

make my Mind as maſculine as my Perſon was 
effeminate. According to my Deſire, I ſoon be- 
came acquainted with three or four Men of 

Lrarn- 
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Learning and Underſtanding, who either had 
not, or had made themſelves imagine that they 
had not, any Taſte for Beauty, I was reſolved 
to behave myſelf in ſuch a manner, as not to be 
taken for a ſilly Woman ; and therefore gave up 
all Ceremony, and expected no more Regard 
than they paid to each other. Decency they had 
Senſe enough to preſcribe to DT es z and 
that was all 1 required. 


Tax were at firſt much pleaſed to meet 
with a Woman who expected no Adoration ; 
and I was equally pleaſed to. meet with Men 
who would pay me none. They addreſſed great 
part of their Diſcourſe to me ; and I-was happy 
to think my Underſtanding was preferred to my 
Beauty. This laſted for a F ortnight, during 
which time I exulted ſo much in the Succeſs of 
my Scheme, that Joy now baniſhed Sleep from 
my Eyes as much as Sorrow had done before. 
I lay all night reflecting on what I had ſaid the 
preceding Day; which I always approved, and 
imagined all the Company joined with me in my 

Opinion; which Imagination gave me a Pleaſure 
too great to be 2 


Ar laſt theſe my Male-Companions (when 
the Novelty of converſing with a Woman in this 
manner was over) began to treat me with the 
utmoſt Neglect; and as I did not expect any 


pecoliar Deference to be paid to me, they in the 


Loſs of Ceremony ſwallowed up all Civility, and 
in a manner ihut me out of the Company. 
They would neither hearken to nor anſwer me, 
but talked to each cther, and gave me very little 
opportunity of ſpeaking and whenever they al- 


lowed 


| 
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flowed me that Honour, they were ſure to con- 
* tradi me, even before they knew or underſtood 


what I was about to ſay: And, as in order to 


prove my Senſe, I had thought proper to give up 
the Behaviour due to me as a Woman, they now 
treated me rather like a Child; and, as they ſaw 
me willing to be inſtructed, the only Notice 
they now ever took of me was, that each would 
govern me in his Turn, One would have me 
think one way, another would inſpire me with 
Sentiments the very contrary to thoſe of his Com- 
panion. A third would not have me talk any 
Sentiments at all, and a fourth inſiſted on my 
learning things above my Comprehenſion. It 
was impoſſible to pleaſe them all; and yet, as I 
was afraid any one of them ſhould think mean- 
ly of my Underſtanding, I was mad enough to 
attempt it; by which means I. diſobliged them 
every one; and we grew reciprocally tired of 
each other. They were weary of endeavour- 
ing to govern and teach me, becauſe I did not 
oppoſe them enough to gratify their Pride with 
having gained any Conqueſt: and when I found 
that they on delighted to prove their own Senſe, 
without taking any pains to bring mine to my Re- 
membrance, I grew weary of being tutored ; and 
in ſhort at laſt found out that I was playing the 
Part of little Children, who when they would 
_ graſp any thing beyond their Reach, only pull 
it on their own Heads, and do themſelves a miſ- 
chief. | 


Nov I fell into the other Extreme; and as 
this Fancy about Underſtanding had plagued and 
| teazed me to ſuch a degree, I began to have an 


utter Contempt for all Underſtanding ; and, as: 
| 1 
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J had before looked on it as the only thing va- 
_ duable, I now deſpiſed it ſo much, that I choſe 
to converſe with *ſilly People rather than any 
others; and I ran about to all publick Places, 
and endeavoured to amuſe myſelf the beſt [ 


could, with whatever Accident threw in my 
way. 


I, Wo had ſo lately been the Woman of 
Senſe, (that is, in my own Fancy) was nov be- 
come ſo full of Levity, that I hardly knew how 
to find any thing trifling enough to amuſe me. 
J was continually ſurrounded with that Part of 
the human Species who are eternally buſy, though | 
they have nothing to do; and eternally talking, 
though they have nothing to ſay: and whilſt I 
lived in this manner, I never gave myſelf time 
to reflect or wiſh for any thing. But as the Ap- 
pearance I was obliged to make, in order ta 
keep fuch Company, carried me into the Ex- 
pences of Dreſs, Equipage, and Entertainments, 
J found my Fortune decreaſing very faſt, and I 
was obliged to pauſe, in order to conſider how 
I ſhould next proceed. Though I had not in 
this manner of paſſing my Time found any 
great Pleaſure, yet neither had I ſuffered any 
violent Uneaſineſs. A Continuance of it was 
quite impoſſible, without an Increaſe of Fortune; 
and therefore I ſet myſelf ſeriouſly to conſider, 
whether it would be worth my while to wiſa 
for a Fortune to continue it. But as Levity had 
no ſhare in my natural Diſpoſition, and was only 
taken up in a Rage, in oppoſition to what I had 
been ſo teazed with before, I ſoon gave up the 
Point, and thought, by greatly retrenching my 
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Expences, I ſhould perceive whether any of my 
late Companions were worth my further Acquain- 
tance: But I ſoon found myſelf intirely deſert- 
ed; which (as I very much expecled it) gave 
me no ſort of Uneaſineſs. 


How EVER, my next Wiſh was to meet with 
A ſincere Friend. Had a Month, inſtead of three 
Hours, been allowed me for Conlideration, I 
Mould ſtill have concluded, that this Wiſh was 
the wiſeſt I could form; and from the Moment it 


was firſt projected, it was ſure of being confirm'd. 
Well, I met with this ſincere Friend, ina young 
Lady whoſe Heart was as ſincere and as open as 
1 could defire; and we were for ſome time as 
happy as I could wiſh; and in the Freedom of 
gur Converſation, having now a Companion to 
whom I could without Reſerve open all my 
Thoughts, I ſeemed perfectly happy. But this 
did not laſt long; for my Mind was not fully 


atished for want of an Employment which ſhould 


 Intirely poſſeſs it; and at laſt I took it into my 
Head to with to be i in love. 


Tuk three Hours given me for Conſidera- 


tion now flew ſo faſt, that they ſeemed to my 


Imagination no more than' three Minutes for 
ſueh Scenes of Pleaſure preſented themſelves be- 
fore me in the Conſideration that I ſhould have 
an agreeable Object on which to employ all my 
Thoughts, that I was for the preſent unſpeak- 
ably happy ; and I fancied that now even my 
Friend would become a double Bleſſing to me, 
as the different Senſations my Lover's Behaviour 


would give me, muſt be an eternal 2 of 
Con- 
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Converſation to entertain her with; whereas 
before I had really nothing to ſay to her, but 
what J might have truſted to an Enemy, 


As ſoon as I had confirmed this Wiſh of being 
in love, I had the Paſſion even before I met with 
an Object. No wonder therefore I fixed on the 
firſt hat preſented itſelf to my View. In ſhort, 
Accident threw Berzardo in my way; and with 


Bernardo I was immediately enamoured to ſuch a 


degree, that had I endeavoured to conceal it, to 


a judicious Eye that Endeavour muſt have been 


fruitleſs ; as the Mind ſtruggling with a new- 
born Paſſion has always too much Employment 


to admit a * of concealing it. 


InTEREST and Pleaſure ſo 3 ſwayed 
Bernardo's Mind, that the moſt diſtinguiſhing 
Judgment could not pronounce which did moſt 
preponderate. He would often ſacrifice his In- 
tereſt to the Pleaſure of purſuing a Woman; 
and yet, when he thought himſelf ſure of Suc- 
ceſs, he would relinguiſh that very Woman for 
any the moſt trifling Point of Intereſt. He had 
Underſtanding enough to be very agreeable (at 
leaſt I thought ſo) but, not ſatisfied with what 
he poſſeſſed, he was always {training to ſee ſo 
far beyond the Mark, that he overlooked every 
thing 1 in his View. 


I Nzver put on the leaſt Diſguiſe, and yet 
he was always ignorant of my true Character; 
for he fancied the World to be one great Maſ- 
querade, in which every one performs a Part in 
a Maſk; and therefore would not believe, there 
was any ſuch 3 in the whole Scene, as 2 


12 bare 
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bare Face: nay, fo far did he carry this Notion, 
that, whenever ſuch a Prodigy EEO. he only 
| took it for a more artful. Maſk. | 


THrtrs Character of my Lover, is ſufficient to 


explain what a Life I led, from the time my 


Heart was attached to bies: - He at once ſuſpect- 
ed my Sincerity, and yet made uſe of that very 


Sincerity to torment me: He had not one Grain 


of Tenderneſs in his Diſpoſition, and therefore 
could work up my Paſtons to Madneſs, and at 


the ſame time think the Follies I was guilty of in 


the Vent of thaſe Paſfions, a a fit Subject of Ri- 
Aicule and Laughter. 


SELIND 4; who was S my Friend, 
became my Curſe; for, as I could not conquer 
my Paſſion, I wanted her to flatter me in it, ra- 
ther than ſpeak that Truth, which, when ſhe ſaw 
me in Agonies at Bernards's Ill uſage, ſhe could 
not help uttering. Every time ſhe endeavoured 
to perſuade me, that breaking with Bernardo, 
was the only means to procure my own Happi- 
neſs ; ſhe increaſed my Diſlike of her: till I came 
to have ſuch an Averſion to her, that I dreaded 
her Sight more, than I ſhauld have done that of 
the moſt frightful horrid Moniter the World ever 

produced. Nay, ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion had Her- 


r s fancied Charms made on my Imagination, 


that, when my Friend endeavoured to combat 
with my Paſſion, for my own Good, I was jen- 
lous, that ſhe meant ſome Treachery towards me, 
and wanted to get my Lover herſelf. 


Wu I firſt ſaw. Bernards, 1 thought that I 
would on no account marry him, unleſs his Love 
; 1 Was 
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was reciprocal, and he behaved in a manner to 


deſerve my Efteem; but I did not conſider, that 
my Fondneſs for him, would reader it impoſlible 


| for him, even with his utmoſt Endeavours, to 


forfeit my Eſteem; and that, whenever it was 
in my power to gratify my Love, I ſhould find 


it very difficult, to fancy his was not reciprocal. 


Ar lat I wiſhed to be married to him; and 
I now thought, that his preſent Uſage of me, 
was only to try my Love, or that perhaps it might 
be owing to a little Coquetry in his Nature, 
which Matrimony would cure; or that he might 
have a few capricious Humours, which, by ſtu- 


dying and indulging, I might turn to my advan- 


tage, I remembred to have heard it remarked, 
that the moſt obſequious Lovers often make the 
moſt tyrannical Huſbands ; in ſhort, I muſtered 
up ſo ma Reflections to prove, that there was 
nothing in Bernardo's Temper that would make 
me unhappy, when he was my Huſband, that I 
did not at all heſitate in confirming my With. . 


I Soow found by his Behaviour, that this was 
not to be brought about but by an Encreaſe of 
my Fortune, for he would not marry me, whilſt 
it was any Difadvantage to him; but even this I 
imputed to a prudent Conſideration for our Fu- 
ture Happineſs, However, it ſometimes came 
into my Head, that it might be ſome ſmall Want 
of Affection, and therefore I reſolved to take a 
Month, inſtead of three Hours, before I abſo- 
Litely confirmed the Wiſh of Fortune, which 
was to compleat my former one. | 


? 
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: | 
Bur in the mean time all Objections were re- 


moved by the Death of Selinda, who really loved 
me fo well, notwithitanding my late "Treatment 
of her, that ſhe left me all ſhe was worth; which 
was ſo conſiderable an Addition to my Fortune, 
that Berrardo deigned to accept it, without any 


fa ther Heſitation; and ſo much had I forgot all 
my Suſpicions, that within & W we were mar- 


Tied A 


To deſcribe, or give another an adequate Idea 


of the State of my Mind from this time forward, 


is impoflible, The foaming Ocean and the ra- 


ging Waves, the contending Elements before the : 


burſting of a dreadful Storm, are but faint Ima- 
ges of the tumultuous Paſſions, which alternately 
warred within my wretched Boſom. I loved and 
hated, admired and deſpiſed in ſuch ſhort Spaces of 
Time, that the ſeveral Emotions of my Mind 
could ſcarcely be diſtinguiſh'd from each other, 
My Wiſh, that my Huſband would behave dif- 


ferently , was fruitleſs; for it was not in the Fai- 


_ 7y's power to alter a Man's Nature; and Affecti- 
on or Love had fo ſmall a Share in his Diſpoſition, 
that he underſtood thoſe Words no more, when 
I mentioned them, than he would, if they had 
been expreſſed in a Language, of which he could 
not even read the Characters. 


WHEN I had lived this miſerable Life three 
Months, my Year of wiſhing was out, and the 
Fairy according to her Promiſe, appeared to me* 
The firſt Queſtion ſhe afked, was, whether I 
had not found her . Words true, and would not 
now be glad, for the reſt of my Life, to take the 
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common Fate of Mortals, and not defire a Re- 
newal of her former Gift: I replied, chat L 
would wilinzly put my Fate into her hands, if 
ſhe would contrive any Method of relieving me 
from the Perturbation of Mind J then daily en- 
dured; for that Neglect and inſolent Scorn from 
the Man I loved, had almoſt turn'd my Brain, 
and drove me to Madneſs, | 


TE Fairy then. plainly proved to me, that 
every Uneaſineſs I had hitherto ſuffered, was in- 
tirely owing to the having my Wiſhes compleat- 
ed; and concluded with telling me, that, had L 


not inſiſted on that fatal Giſt, I ſhould never have 


been married to Bernardo; for, inſtead of “e- 


linda, I ſhould have met with ſome falſe Friend, 


who would have got him from me, for which I 
ſhould indeed have been at firſt much grieved, 
but afterwards my Fate would have married me 
to a Man of great Good-nature and. true Under- 


ſtanding, who would have really loved me, and 
with whom I ſhould have been very happy. But, 


continued the good Fairy, I will not forſake 


„ vou, but will exert the utmoſt of my Power 


© to comfort and relieve you.“ 


AFTER uttering theſe Words, ſhe left me, 
and I heard nothing of her for half a Year, dur- 
ing which time I led the ſame unhappy Life as 
before her laſt Appearance; for the ſame Love 
on my fide, and the ſame Contempt on my Huſ- 
band's ſtil continued, till he was ſeized with a 
raging Fever, which, notwithſtanding all proper 
Applications, and my moſt aſſiduous Care, in 


three days deprived him of Life, and threw me 


into ſuch Agonies, that I have often wondered 
5 | how 
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how it was poſſible to ſurvive them. I raved, 


wept, ſtamp'd, beat my Breaſt and tore my Hair; 


in ſhort, every Vent the moſt paſſionate Grief 
ever found, I then experienced, and yet all was 
too little, to eaſe the Load my fond Heart was 
burthened with. 


PerHAPs it may appear incredible, after what _ 


I have related of Bernardss Uſage of me, that 
his Death ſhould affect me in this manner, and 
yet it was folemnly true; for it was at leaft a 
Fortnight, before I once recollected any Part of 
his Behaviour that had made me unhappy, and 
every kind Word or Look he had ever given 


me from my firſt Acquaintance with him, baunt- 


ed me like Ghoſts, and were for ever preſent to 
my Fancy. | 


J Accvs?p the Fairy of Unkindneſs and 
Breach of Promiſe, that ſhe ſhould now, in the 


time of my greateſt Neceſſity, forſake me; but, 


as ſoon as my Grief began to ſubſide, and I was 
capable of hearkening to Reaſon, ſhe again ap- 
peared, and told me, that ſhe had left me to my- 
ſelf in the height of my Agonies on purpoſe, 
that their Violence might exhauſt themſelves ; 
for ſhe knew, that contending with Paſſions, 
when they poſſeſs the whole Mind, is the way 


fo continue them. She begged me to conſider, 


that I had loſt only my Torment, and my Mind 
would now be free from Perturbation, and reco- 
ver the Tranquillity it was naturally inclined to. 
I ſoon experienced the Truth of her Words, for 
I daily grew more eaſy, till at laſt I was convinc- 
ed, that nothing could have been ſo conducive 
to my Happineſs, as. the Loſs of my — | 
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FRoM the time I once gave myſelf Leave to 
think, that I could live, and bear the being de- 
prived of Bernardo, I grew every Day, nay, 
every Hour, more eaſy and compoſed in my 
Thoughts: Every Amuſement I could meet, 
without paying too dear for it, 1 enjoyed: and, as 
I had no eager Wiſhes, I had no Diſappointments. 


THE good Fairy came often to viſit me, and 
confirmed me in my Reſolution, never again to 
be ſo unreaſonable, as to deſire to have all my 
Wiſhes compleated ; for ſhe convinced me, that 
the ſhort- ſighted Eyes of Mortals were not form- 
ed to ſec, whether the Event of any of their own 
Wiſkes would produce m: ft Happineſs or Miſe- 
ry: and that our, greateſt Felicity oſten ariſes 
from the very Diſappointment of thoſe Defires, 
the Gratification of which at the firſt Views 
ſeems to be neceſſary to our Welfare. 
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ABOUT a Year after I was a Widow, I be- 
cathe acquainted with my preſent Huſband, whom. 
the Fairy has ſince inform'd me, I ſhould have 
firſt married to, had not that fata! Giſt 
neg me to Bernardo. I ſhall not trouble ou 
with any Particulars of our Courtſhip, but only 
inform you, that in about three Mouths we were 
married. 


My Huſband has ſomething very uncommon 
in his Character; for he never judges If any 
Point, till he has thoroughly examined it; and 
when his own Inclinations are concerned, he al- 
ways deliberates with a much ſtricter Exactneſs, 


before he makes any Determination. In ſhort, 
te Seu 1 5 = he 
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he is perfely reaſonable, and examines himſelf, 


an] the Moticns of his own Mind ſo nicely, that 


I never had any the leaſt Cauſe to camplain of 


him, ſince I have been his Wife. At firſt, in- 
deed, I ſometimes wanted Indulgences not alto- 


gether conformable to Reaſon ; but then, inſtead 
of denying me any Requeſt with the "Tyranny 
of an arbitrary Maſter, he in the kindeſt gentleſt 
manner uſed to take ſuch pains to make me diſtin- 
guiſh Right from Wrong, that I was both ſatisfied 
of his Good-nature, and convinced of his ſupe- 
rior Judgment; and ſoon came to have ſuch a 
Confidence in him, as to be certain, that, whilſt 
I obeyed him, 1 could not err. 


Ws have a Son and two Daughters, in whoſe 
Education we have jointly laboured, and who 
overpay all the Pains their Infancy have coſt us. 
They delight and ſtudy to add to our Pleaſure, 
and we are happy to ſee them improve in Good- 
neſs, as they grow in Years. 


TE good Fairy employs my Huſband and 
Children every day, to divert the 4 29 
much as poſſible. from purſuing their Journey to 
that Ca/tle of Miſbes: I ſuppoſe they were gone 
beyond the Place where your Royal Highneſs loſt 
your way, or you would have met them. They 
bring all the Paſſengers, they can allure out of 
the great Road, hither to hear my Story, in 
hopes of preventing their Deſire of journeying 
on; for, as my Friend the Fairy has the higheſt 
Joy in doing Good; ſhe employs moſt of her 
time, in endeavouring to prevent wretched Mor- 
tals from being dazzled by the falſe Appearance, 
and ſhut up in that deceitful Caſtle, where ſhe 


e knows. 
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knows the Inhabitants muſt be miſerable. I hope 
what I have told your Highneſs, will have the 
deſired Effect, and that you will return to-mor- 
row, to your Father's Palace; where, no doubt 
but your Abſence has cauſed great Confuſion. 


TRE Princeſs was going to reply, when the 
good old Gentleman, attended by his Son and 
Daughters, with a numerous Troop, whom they 
had diverted from their Journey, entered the 


Room, and puta ſtop to any further Converſa- 


tion between the hoſpitable Miſtreſs of this con- 
our wh tho' plain Habitation, and her Royal 
veſt, : , 


— 


* Es — 


LETTER XXX 


From a Gentleman at London, to his Friend in 
the Country, 


8. 

SEND you incloſed two Dialogues ® which 
1 were written by the Gentleman, with whoſe 
Converſation you was fo pleaſed the laſt time you: 
were at my Houſe, His Name would be a ſuf- 
ficient Recommendation to any who know him; 
but I think their own Merit will recommend them 
more to your Judgment, than any Name what- 
ever. 


J am, &c. 


* Theſe Dialogues were a kind Preſent to the Au- 
thor by a Friend. 


og TIT "2" EY * 9 e 7 . it 
n n * * og S246 n 8 " V : . Fs NOS 
\- — 5 ASE! A 2 a * 

« "= 


* 80 7 5 1 
farts LNG 
F * * - 
\ % / WO 3 — | : 
: — 0 _ W | 
C8 


or A) / 


— 


„ | 
/ 
8 


* 


— 


* 5 5 Sail Rus then * . * * emen 88 
5 2 Vt PO erp. Ae he een red OE SAC Ee VE —x Te 
Ooh te Edt he i Eg RA ERIE 0 * a 83.) 
: vg : 
_ 


DIALOGUE. 


4 
3 
MN 
pa 
— 
Ja 
— 
D 
bY 
O 
- 
2 
ber 
= 


2 


© ay. * 
1 


Noe 


= 
FF 
2 

8 
pe 
wy * 
5 
1 4 4 
oF, 
Ea 
4 
£ 
7 
4 
S 

5 

* 

* 

5 
0 
7 
t 


„rubber 


( 183 ) 


| l 


MUCH AD O: 


A 


DIALOGUE. 


The PERSONS. 


An Old Gentleman. His Friend. Mr. Fohn- 
fon. His two Nieces. Vem, a Lap-Dog, 


SCENE, à Garden by the Side of a Canal. 


Old Gent. T 0 8 ＋. fay- you ? 
ind Ay, Sir, caſt away. 


Ola Gent, And no account how? | 
Fr. Not the leaſt, *T'is agreed on all hands, 


that every Soul periſhed. 
Old Gent. Well, 'tis a ſad Affair; but we are 


all mortal, and 


Enter Nueces. 


Firft Niece. Indeed, Madam, ſaid ſhe, if 
your Ladyſhip will but conſider, the Flounces 
are not at all too deep.-—- Lord ! Mrs. La Sche, 


ſaid I, they are too deep by a mile, Your 
: — h Lady- 
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Ladyſhip, ſaid ſhe, muſt remember the Robe- 
ings. The Robeings, Mrs. Za Saye, ſaid I-— 
-- Old Gent. Nieces! Nieces | have you heard 
the News? 

Firft N. What, Sir? what? 

Second M. Dear Uncle, what? I long to bear. 

Old Gent. The Victory is loſt. 

firſt N. And who won it, pray? 

Ola Gent. I mean, Child, the Ship ſo called is 
caſt away ; and in her a gallant Admiral, and a 
thouſand brave Seamen.— A ſad Accident | Are 

not forry to hear it? 

Firſi N. Lord, Sir, you know I am no Poli- 
Lician, I don't underſtand theſe Matters. 

Second N. Well, I was always mighty afraid 
of Water. You remember, Couſin Jenny, I was 
once like to be drowned, Lord, what a ſweet 
Pair of Shoes did I ſpoil then by the Wet ? 
Firſi N. You mean, when you fell into that 
great Puddle in the Mall. | 
Second N. I do. 

Fir V. That was the very Morning Mrs. 
La Soye brought home your Pink Damaſk. Cap- 
tain O Blaze met us, Jou remember, in Blue 
and Silver. No, no; 'twas n't Blue neither 
*twas Brown, turn'd up with Brocade. | 

Second N. Upon my word he never wore the 
Brocade till above a Week after. 

Firſt N. Then it muſt be the Blue and Silver. 

Second N. Stay, let me reflect alittle—(/»dden- 
ly flaring ) O Lord! Jenny, look | look 
this Moment! Help! Help! 

Fir N. O] Heavens! Uncle! Uncle ! Where's 
my Uncle? For God's ſake, Help! Poor 
dear little Soul 'twill be drown'd this very Mo- 
ment; ; *twill be Joſt this Inſtant. 

* 
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Second N. That odious Turky-Cock ! Who 
let him into the Garden ? 
Old Gent, Heyday | Heyday |! What's the mat- 
ter now ? | 
Firſt N. Lord, Sir, ſee—/eny, Sir Poor 
dear Veny- in the Canal—frighten'd in by the 
Turky-Cock. 
Ed N. Sweet Creature! It can't ſwim ; it 
never learnt. 
Old Gent. Tom ! Here Lend me thy Rake. 
Friend. Look, Sir; look—-Miſs Jenny faints. 
j Old Gent. Be ſo kind to dip up a little Water, 
1 and fling in her Face. 
: Second N. Speak, my Dear, ſp ** Lord! 
Lord! what 3 I done with my Bottle of Salts? 
I can't find it for my . Jenny; 
ſpeak, my Dear! — And poor Yeny too !-—-Mr. 
Johnſon, you are vaſtly good; for you have 
thrown a prodigious deal of Water upon my 
Couſin. _ 
Friend. She is coming, Madam, to herſelf—l 
believe we have fetched her. 
Old Gent. Well, Niece, I have rid him 
out—Don't be terrify'd—Pony s not drown'd this 
bout. 
Firſt N. ( Recovering herſelf, and bugging 
Veny)—Little dear Thing! how monſtrouſly tis 
frighten'd ? How it pants, and it quakes, and it 
drops, and it ſhivers ? If it ſhould take cold now, | 
or have Fits. — Well, pleaſe God, I'll ſend to | 
Dr. Slaughter this Moment, and have his Ad- 
vice. 
Old Gent. Come, come, Niece ; as the Dan- 
ger's over, better take a Turn or two in the 
Garden. A little waſhing will do the Dog no 
harm. But to return, Mr. » to wy 
ba 
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bad News Don't it make you . to 
think on the Loſs of this brave Ship 

firjt N. Do you not ſhudder, my Dear, to 
p on what ER have happen'd to poor 
Veny 2? 
Cd Gent. How was it poſſible the Pilot could 
be ſo miſtaken? 

Firſt N. How could Tom be ſuch a Wretch, 
as to let that Turky-Cock into the Garden? 
An abominable Fellow, to mind nothing in the 
World but his Cucumbers, and his Melons, and 
his Trumpery, and not to conſider that 

Old Gent. Hark! hark ! the Dinner-Bel — 
1. Nieces! Dinner ! | 

Firſt N. Not to conſider, that ſuch a great, 
filthy, two-legg'd Bird 

Old Gent. Dinner, I ſay ! Dinner! 

Bath Nieces. Lord, Sir, we are coming. 


Would-you have us fly ? 
Cid Gent, Come along; come along. 


[ Exeunt Omnes. 
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FASHION: 
A 


DIALOGUE. 


The PERSON Ss. 


"An Old Genin His Daughters, Mr. 
Prim, a Mercer. 


5 & EN E. 2 Parlour, with ſeveral Silks lying 
on. the. Table. 


po O! Mr. Prim! that is the ſweet- 


eſt Silk 


well, tis prodigious 


pretty; 'tis 4 charming, 


Old Gent. Shall I buy it for you? 
Miſs. Do, Papa, do; buy it this moment. 
Old Gent. Agreed, provided you'll protniſe 


me not to make it up this Twelvemonth. 


Miſs, O]! dear Papa a Twelvemonth! a 
Twelvemonth hence, *twill be frightful. 

Old Gent. You mean, I — that *twul 
rot by keeping, and liner away. 


prim. 


z 
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Prim. On my Honour, Sir, *twill be as ſtrong 
2 Year hence, as 'tis now. 
Old Gent. Then I imagine, the Colours will 
fade. p 

Prim, Not the leaſt, Sir, I aſſure you. 

Old Gent. Then pray, my Dear, how is it 
poſſible for the ſame individual Thing, without 
the leaſt Alteration, to be charming now, and 
frightful a Year hence? 

Miß. La! Papa] why, you are fo comical— 
you know *twill be out of Faſhion,” and then *twill 
be hideous for any Creature to be ſeen in it. 

Old Gent. You ſay then, that a Year hence 
*twill be out of Faſhion and hideous. 

Both. Indeed, Sir, it will. 

Old Gent. But now tis faſhionable and charm- 
ing. 

Both. It is, Sir, indeed. 

Old Gent. And pray, Mr. Prim, how long 
has it been in Faſhion ? 

Prim Not a day, Sir, upon my Honour, 
*T was imported but this very Morning from 
France. | 

Old Gent. A Year ago, then, there were other 
Silks in Faſhion. 

Prim, T here were. 

Old Gent. And now they are out. 

Prim. They are. 

Old Gent. And conſequently hideous. 

Miſs. To be ſure; Papa. | 

Old Gent. And ſo it happened for Years paſt, 
and will happen for Years to come. | 
Prim. Your Honour is certainly in the Right. 

Old Gent. It ſhould ſeem then, Mr. Prim, that 
this ſame Thing call'd Faſhion, was ſomething 
prone to perpetual Mutation, 
| Prim. 
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Prim. I can't ſay as to that, Sir, but to be 
ſure, the Faſhions are always changing. | 

Old Gent. Your Obſervation, Mr. Prim, is 
very judicious : But tell me — you under- 
ftand Arithmetic ? 

Prim. Poor T radeſmen, your Honour knows, 
muſt keep their Books, God help them. | 

Old Gent. And pray, Sir, in Addition do you 
not apprehend, that on this preſent day, two and 


two make four ? 


Prim. Your Honour is ſo jocoſe 
Miſs. Ah! Mr. Prim ! Papa is ſometimes the 
merrieſt Creature 
Old Gent. No Joak, on my Word. I only 


aſk, whether 1s and two do not for the — 


make four. 


Prim. I believe they do. 
Old Gent. And do you believe a T welvemonth 
hence they will come to make ue? 


Prim. No, ſurely. þ 
Cd Gent. Or, that a Year ago they made but 


three? 


Prim. I never ſaid, Sir, they did. 

Old Gent. No, Mr. Prim, I dare ſay your ex- 
cellent Skill in Numbers has long ago ſatisfied 
you, that heir Nature is unalterable; that Truth 
and Falſbod can never reciprocate, but are immu- 
tably diſtinct thro all Eternity. 

Prim. I am very much obliged, Sir, for your 
good Opinion ; I was all my life long an Enemy 
to Falſhood. 

Old Gent. I dare believe you were; and yet, I 


warrant, you have been a Sufferer yourſelf. Had 


ou never a Piece of Silk taken up, and never 


paid for, by a Mock-Lord, or a Mock-Lady? 


Prim. 
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Prim. Ay, Sir, and by real ones too, 

Old Gent. And what ſay you to this? was it 
right, or was it wrong? 

Prim. IJ have always eſteemed it one of the 
crying Sins of the Nation. 

Old Gent. But they tell me, Mr. Prim, they 
are going to paſs an Act, to make it lawful. 

Prim. Nay, now I am ſure your Honour 
jokes ; for that's impoſſible. ; 

Old Gent. What, to make Wrong Right, or 
Right Wrong? 

Prim, Upon my Credit, Sir, I think ſo ſeri- 
ouſly. 

Ol Gent. Mr. Pri im, Mr. Prim, you and 1 
have ſeen ſtrange things happen in our time; and 
ſtrange things, for aught we know, may happen 
again. Who can be certain a Twelvemonth 
hence, but that Meat may grow Poiſon, and 
Ratſbane be the common Food! 

Prim. That 1 don't believe. 

Old Gent. Why, Mr. Prim, fo poſitive ? your 
Reaſons ? 

Prim, Firſt, Sir, ran the thing's not to be 
done; and then, again, becauſe, notwithſtand- 
in | 
On Gent, 'Tis enough, Sir, your Arguments 
have convinced me. You are, I find, by the 
whole Tenor of your Converſation, a F riend to 
that antient School, who maintain the analterable 
Natures of Tr uth and Falſbood, of Right and 
 tTrong,. of Gad and Evil: They were great 
Men, Mr. Prim, who were of that Opinion, 
very Wa Men, it muſt be confeſſed. I can only 
obſerve, that, as theſe Natures are ever Axt, and 
Faſhion (as you moſt judiciouſly remark'd) is 
ever” changinz, it moſt evidently follows, that 

3 nothing 
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nothing is true, or Tight, or good, becauſe tis the 
Faſhion ; or the Faſhion, becauſe tis true, or right, 
or good But I have Buſineſs, and muſt go 
Mr. Prim, your Servant. | 
Prim. Sir, I am your molt obedient. 

| [ Exit Old Gent, 

Prim. to Miſs. Indeed, Miſs, your Papa— 
poor Gentleman! upon my Word, thoſe 
Mathematics feared what *twould come to 
indeed you ſhould have ſome Advice, 
Miſs. No danger, Mr. Prim, J hope—Papa is 
indeed ſometimes vaſtly whimſical, but het ſoon 
comes to himſelf he'll be well again to- 
Morrow You may leave the Silk tho”, for! 
am determined to have it, | 

Prim, Madam, your moſt devoted—your 
Will is a Law —— I am eternally obligated, 
Se. Ec. ; 


[£xeunt. 


ry 
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Lace 


Note. The following five Letters were given me by 
the Author of the Preface. I ſhould have thought 
this Hint unneceſſary, had not much Nonſenſe 
and Scurrility been unjuſtly imputed to him by 
the Good-Judgment or Good-nature of the Age. 
T hey can inn but little of his Writings, who 
want to have them pointed out ; but they know 
much leſs of him, who impute any ſuch baſe and 
ſcandahus Productions to his Pan. 


— 


LE TT TTT N Md 
VALENTINE fo DAviD SIMPLE. 


Dear David, [London, Decem. 20, 


N Compliance with your Requeſt, I fit down 

to write you my Senſe of the preſent State of 
the Town, tho' I fear what I have to ſay will 
ſerve but as little Inducement to you, to give us 
your Company here. 


To begin then with Politics, 50 which head I 
Wall be extremely ſhort ; The Adminiſtration of 
our public Affairs is, in my opinion, at preſent 
in the Hands of the very Men, whom you, and 
every honeſt Perſon would wiſh to be intruſted 
with it. Amongſt thoſe, tho' there is no ab- 
ſolute Prime Miniſter, yet there is one, wheſe 
Genius mult always make him the Superior in 
every Society, as he hath joined to the moſt pe- 


netrating 1 the cleareſt Judgment 1 in 
en 


6. 
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Men and Things, andthe profoundeſt Knowledge 


of them, of any Man, whom, perhaps the World 
ever ſaw. 


Tunis is indeed multum in parvo, and will be 
abundantly ſufficient to cheer you in that Love, 
which I know you ſincerely bear your Country: 
for this will thrive in every difterent Branch, as 
the ſeveral Branches are governed and directed 
by Men of proper and adequate Ability. 


Axp if Arguments a poſteriore may corrobo- 
rate the Opinion I have above given, ſure- 
ly we are furniſhed with great. Plenty. What 
but a Genius of the higheſt kind could have 
preſerved Ireland in a perfect State of Tranquil- 
lity and Obedience during the late Troubles ! 
Or what could have reitored this Nation from 
that drooping and languid Fit of Deſpair, which 
ſo lately appeared in every honeſt Countenance, 
to thoſe chearful Expectations, which the preſent 
Proſpect of Things aftords us ? 


From the abovementioned Reaſon, I ſuppoſe 
you will conclude, that the great and important 
Article of Religion is in the moſt flouriſhing Si- 
tuation; and, to ſay the Truth, as to the exter- 
nal Part, which moſt properly belongs to the 
Heads of the Church to regulate, there is no ap- 
parent Deficiency; but wich regard to Morality, 
which may be conſidered as the internal Part, I 
freely own, I believe no Age or Nation was ever 
ſunk to a more deplorable State. 


ONE expat Cauſe of this, I conceive, may be 
that Luxury which of. late Years hath rolled in 
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like a Deluge upon us: For the greateſt Eſtates 
being barely ſufficient to ſatisfy the Demands of 
ſo outrageous a Monſter, the Hearts of the Opu- 
lent are of neceſſity ſhut to the Wants of their 
Fellow- Creatures, and Liberality, nay even Ho- 
ſpitality, are baniſhed from among us; while 
Men of ſmaller Fortunes are puſhed on to all 
Acts of Meanneſs and Miſcreantiſm, in order to 
ſupply themſelves with the Means of imitating 
their Superiors. Hence arifes a total Diſregard 
to all true Honour and Honeſty 5 hence every 
kind of Corruption and Proſtitution, no Man 
being aſhamed of any thing but the Appearance 
of Poverty. | 1 


Now whence doth this proceed, but from 
our Morals being in wrong Hands ? true Wit 
and Genius being in a manner depoſed, and Im- 
poſtors advanced in their Place. 


In reality, what the Miniſtry are to the State, 
the Biſhops to the Church, the Chancellor and 
Judges to the Law, the Generals to the Army, 
and the Admirals to the Fleet; that is a great 
and good Writer over the TT of his Country- 


men. 


THe Truth of this Obſervation will appear, 
if it be conſidered, that there is a ſtrict Analogy 
between the Taſte and Morals of an Age; and 
Depravity in the one always induces Depravity 
in the other, 


TRUE Taſte is indeed no other than the 
Knowledge of what is right and fit in every 


thing. It cannot be imagined therefore, that 
one 
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one capable of diſcerning this in all leſſer Mat- 
ters, ſhould be unable to perceive it in that 


higheſt and nobleſt Object the Human Mind. 


Wren therefore we ſee a falſe Taſte pre- 
vail in all things elſe, we may naturally conclude 
it exiſts here likewiſe. 


Tre firſt great Corrupters of our Tafte are 
the Virtuoſo's, a ſort of People with which we 
abound to ſo prodigious a degree, that their Dex- 
terities engroſs almoſt our whole Converſation. 
'Theſe are a kind of burleſque natural Philoſo- 
phers, whoſe Endeavours are not to diſcover the 
Beauties but the Oddities and Frolicks of Na- 
ture, They are indeed a fort of natural Jug- 
glers, whoſe Buſineſs it is to elevate and ſurprize,, 
not to ſatisfy, inform, or entertain. 


Tre next great Buſineſs of the Age is Mu- 
ſick; of our Taſte in which I need ſay no more, 
to give you an adequate Idea, than barely to in- 
form you we have Operas, in which Mr. Han- 
del is totally ſilent. 


ARCHITECTURE, Painting and Sculpture 
cannot fail of Encouragement in an Age de- 
voted to Luxury. In theſe therefore we imi- 
tate the Extravagance of the Romans, and the 
Delicacy of the Goths, 


Tazst however aſſiſt in forming the SubjeAs: 
of our Converſation: and it is difficult to find 
a ſingle Perſon who is not a Connoiſſeur in them 
all; and this often without knowing the com- 
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mon Rules of the Art in which he affects to be 
a Judge. | 


I Come now to the Theatres, of which you 
will doubtleſs expect a more favourable Account. 
And indeed our Actors promiſe no leſs; many 
of theſe being equal to any of their Predeceſſors, 
and ſome, I believe, ſuperior to any who have 
ever been. But ſo artfully is the Theatre con- 
ducted in the Choice of Plays, and the Caſting 
&f Parts, that JI have ſeldom ſufficient Intice- 
ment to viſt it. 

HAlx a dozen Tragedies, two of which were 
Jane Shore and the Fair Penitent, furniſhed the 
Entertainment of a Month this Winter at Covent- 
Garden : So that we were obliged either to vifit 
the Theatre ſeldom, or be dicted with the ſame 
Diſh, Nor did Drary-Lane give us any Relief; 
for that "Theatre, inſtead of treating us with 
another kind of Dramatical Food, very - wiſely 
attempted io emulate the beſt Actors of Covent- 
Garden in their beſt Parts; and vainly endea- 
voured to rival one who never had, nor, I be- 
lieve, ever will have an hs: 


How much more jade would. it have 
been in that Houſe to have applied themſelves 
to the Revival of ſeveral of our old Comedies, 
to which their Company is ſo well adapted, Mr. 
Barry, who-ſeems to have all the Materials of 
a good Actor, might then have gained Applauſe, 
without the Danger of a diſadvantageous Com- 
parifon. Mr. Cibber and Mr. Macklin could 
not have failed of pleaſing ; nor would. the vaſt 
| 1 Genius 
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Genius of Mrs. Clive (inimitable in all Hu- 
mour) have been loſt and forgotten by the Folly 
and Ingratitude of the Town. 


IT is pity, I think, that the Legiſlature do 
not interfere, and put the Conduct of this fo 
noble, ſo rational, and fo uſeful a Diverſion, into 
Hands more capable of conducting it ; by which 
means public Entertainment and Example might 
be rather conſidered in Theatrical Performances, 
than the acquiring immenſe Fortunes to private 
Perſons, who will make it more their Buſineſs 
to indulge, than to correct a vicious or bad Taſte, 
when ſuch prevails, 


I IL ſomething of this kind is done, the 
Theatre can never truly flouriſh, nor the Warld 

reap ſo much either of the Uſeful or the De- 
lightful from it, as it is capable of affording ; but 
the Fuſtian of Zee and Rowe, with French and 
Italian Buffoonry, will in a great meaſure mo- 
nopolize the Stage. 


T EIS Regulation is then to be wiſhed ; but J 
am afraid it is to be deſpaired of: For as to the 
few truly Great Men whom this Age hath pro- 
duced, either the Neceſſity of the Times, or 
their own Inclinations, - have totally diverted 

them from any Thoughts of this kind. T hey 
are themſelves far from wanting Taſte, (for none 
can be in reality a Great Man without it) but 
they will give themſelves no trouble to reform 
that of the Public; thinking it probably of much 
leſs conſequence to the Good of Society than it 
hath always appeared to the Wiſe of former 
Times. 
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AND « the Theatres be totally over-looked 
by them, it is no wonder that every other Branch 
of the Republic of Letters ſhould meet with 
equal Diſregard. This is notoriouſly the Caſe; 
for I think I may affirm with Truth, that there 
is no. one Patron of true Genius, nor the leaſt 
Encouragement left for it in this Kingdom. 


Ir I was writing to a Sneerer, I might appre- 
hend he would anſwer, by inverting the Com- 
plaint, and ſay, that there was no true Genius 
at preſent to patronize, 


Tris in fact is not the Caſe ; but admit that 
it was, the Reaſon would ſtill be the Want of 
Encouragement ; and indeed J may here apply 
the Anſwer of a Gardener to his covetous Ma- 
ſter, who was angry that he had no Cucumbers 
in his Garden: How fhould you have Cucumbers, 
Sir, ſaid the Gardener, when you know you would 
rot afford a Heit-Bed to raiſe them in? 


PLanTs of this tender kind ſhould be care- 
fully watched when they firſt appear, and placed 
in warm Situations, if we expect any ripe and 
good Fruit from them. The cold Air of Neg- 
lect nips and deſtroys them; nor can their Shoots 
be ever ſtrong and flouriſhing in a poor hungry 
0 which denies them Nouriſhment at the 

ook. 


THERE have been indeed ſome Inſtances of 
Men of a very rare and ſingular Strength of Ge- 
nius, which (to reſume my "Allegory) have flou- 
riſhed in the pooreſt Soil, and bid defiance to 
be 
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the froſty Breath of the World; but they make 
a very thin Appearance in Hiſtory: and even of 
theſe few or none perhaps ever arrived at the full. 
Perfection of which they were capable. 


*T1LL ſome Patron then of the Muſes ſhalt 
again ariſe in this Nation, you wilt not be very 
curious ininquiring after their Productions. When 
I meet with any Performance untainted with Pro- 
faneneſs, Indecency, Slander, or Dulneſs, I will 
certainly ſend it you. | 


ONE Particular, I think, now only remains 
to be ſpoken to; namely, the private Amuſe- 
ment of Perſons in their own Houſes. This. my 
Friend, conſiſts of one Article only, vz. Whiſk, 

a Game ſo univerſally in vogue, that there are 
few Perſons who do not play two or three Rub- 
bers every Day. 


SEVERAL get a Livelihood, and others. of 
conſequence injure their Fortunes by theſe means; 
but much the larger Number play with ſuch equal 
Succeſs, and for ſuch inconſiderable Stakes, that 
they loſe nothing more than the Card-Money 
and their Time. 


Or which latter, T am afraid, you will thin 
T have. already borrowed too much from you. L 
ſhall therefore conclude, by aſſuring you. 


Jan, &c. 
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LE I 6K MC 
WEETTER frem a French Gentleman ts his 


Friend at Paris; in Imitation of Horace, Ad- 
diſon, and all "_ Writers of travelling Let- 
ers, | | 


Done into ENGLISH. 


Mon fleur, 


T JYVhitchall we took a Pair of Oars for 

Putney, Theſe we had indeed ſome Diffi- 
cuity to procure; for many refuſed to go with us 
ferther than Foxhall or Ranelagb Gardens. At 
laſt we prevailed with two Fellows for three Halt- 
Crowns to take us on board. 


I Have been told there was formerly a "7M 
regulating the Fares of theſe People; but that is 
to be ſure obſolete. I think it pity it was not 
_ revived, 


As the Weather was extremely fine, we did 
not regret the Tide's running againſt us, ſince by 
that means we had more Opportunity of making 
(Obſervations on the fineſt River in the World 
except the Seine. 


AFTER taking a Survey of the New Bridge, 
which muſt be greatly admired by all who have 
not ſeen the Pontneuf, we paſt by a Row of 
Buildings, not very remarkable tor their Ele- 
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gance, being chiefly built of Wood, and irregu- 
lar. Many of them are ſupported by Pillars; 
but of what Order we could not plainly diſcern. 


We came now to Lambeth, where is a Palace 


of the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, the Metropo- 


litan of England. This is a valt Pile of Building, 
not very beautiful indeed in its Structure, but 


wonderfully well calculated, as well to ſignify, 


as to anſwer the Uſe for which it was, I ſuppoſe, 
originally intended; containing a great Num- 
ber of little Apartments for the Reception of tra- 


velling and diſtreſſed Chr. NMians. 
Lambeth is perhaps ſo called from Lamb, which 


is the Type of Meekneſs. 


THe next Place of Note, as we aſcend this 
River, is PFex- Hall, or rather Fex-Hole, the firtt 
Syllable of which is corrupted into Vaux by the 
Vulgar, who tell a fooliſh Story of one Faux who 
reſided here, and attempted to blow up the 
Thames, But the true Reading is Fox- Hole, as ap- 


pears by an ancient Piece of Painting, repreſent- 


ing that Animal whence it takes its Name, and 
which is now to be ſeen on a high wooden Pi}- 


lar, Anglice a Sign-Poſt, not far from the Land- 


ing-Place. 


A VER little further ſtands Marble-Hall, of 
which we had a full View from the Waaler. 
This is a moſt auguſt Edifice, built all of a rich 
Marble, which reflecting the Sun-Beams, creates 
an Object too dazling for the Sight. 
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Havinc paſled this, we were entertained with 
a moſt ſuperb Piece of Architecture of white, or 
rather yellow Brick. This belongs to one of the 
Bourgeois, as do indeed moſt of the Villas which 
border on both ſides this River, and they tend to 
give as magnificent an Idea of the Riches which 
flow in to theſe People by Trade, as the Shipping 
doth, which is to be feen below the Bridge of 
London. 

HENCE a Range of moſt delicious Meadows 
begins to open, which, being richly enamelled 
with Flowers of all kinds, ſeem to contend whe- 
ther they ſhall convey molt Pleaſure to your Sight 
or to your Smell. Our Contemplation was how- 
ever diverted from this Scene by a Boat, in which 
were two young Ladies extremely handſome, who 
accoſted us in ſome Phraſe which we, who thought 
ourſelves pretty good Maſters of the Engliih 
Tongue, did not underſtand. They were an- 
ſwered however by our Watermen, who after- 
wards told us, that this is called Water-Language ; 
and conſequently, I ſuppoſe, not to be learn d on 
Shore. 


THrs next Place which prefents itſelf on the 
Surry Side (for I reſerve the other Shore for my 
Return) is the pleaſant Village of Batterſea; the 
true Reading of which we conjectured to be Bet- 
zerfee ; and that it was formerly a Biſhoprick, and 
had the Preference to Shelſee, of which we ſhall 
ſpeak anon. Is is chiefly famous at preſent for 
affording a Retreat to one of the greateſt Stateſ- 
men of his Fime, who hath. here a magnificent 


Palace. 
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From Better ſce, verging to the South-Weſt, 
ſtands Wanſor, as it is vulgarly called; but its 


true Name was undoubtedly Mindmill- Spore, from 
whence it is a very eaſy Corruption; and ſeveral 
Windmills are yet to be found in its Neighbour- 
hood, Here are to be ſeen a Pariſh-Church, and 
ſome Houſes ; but it is otherwiſe little worth the 
Curioſity of Travellers. 


As you ſail from hence, two lofty Towers at 
once ſalute your Eyes from oppoſite Shores of the 
River, divided by a magnificent wooden Bridge. 
That on the Surry Shore is called Putney or Put- 
nigh, a fair and beautiful Town, conſiſting prin- 
cipally of one vaſt Street, which extends from 
North to South, and is adorned with moſt beau- 
tiful Buildings. | 

HERE we went afhore, in order to regale-our- 
ſelves in one of their Houſes of Entertainment, 
as they are called; but in reality there is no En- 
tertainment at them. Here were no Tarts nor 
Cheeſecakes, nor any ſort of Food but an En- 
gliſb Diſh called Breadandcheeſe, and ſome raw 
Fleſh, 


Bur if it be difficult to find any thing to al- 
lay Hunger, it is ſtill more ſo to quench your 
Thirſt. There is a Liquor ſold in this Country which 
they call Wine, (moſt of the Inhabitants indeed 
call it Vind.) Of what Ingredients it is com- 
poſed I cannot tell; but you are not to conceive, 
as the Word ſeems to import, that this is a Tranſ- 
lation of our French Word /in, a Liquor made 
of the Juice of the Grape; for I am very well 

aſſured 
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aſſured there is not a Drop of any ſuch Juice in it, 
There muſt be many Ingredients in this Liquor, 
from the many different Taſtes ; ſome of which 
are ſweet, others ſour, and others bitter; but 
though it appeared ſo nauſeous to me and my Friend, 
that we could not ſwallow it, the Engliſb reliſh it 
very well; nay, they will often drink a Gallon 
of it at a Sitting; and ſometimes in their Cups 
(for it intoxicates) will wantonly give it the Names 
of all our beſt Wines. 


HowEVER, though we found nothing to eat 
or drink, we found ſomething to pay, I ſend 
you a Copy of the Bill produced us on this Oc- 
calion, as I think it a Curioſity. 


| 5 
For Bread and Bear —— 2 
Wind on — 
Watermens Eating and Lickor 1 
"pi 


So that, with the Drawer, we were at the Ex- 
pence of Ten Shillings; though no Catholic ever 
kept an Aſb- MWedneſday better. 


TRE Drawers here may want ſome Explanati- 
on: You, muſt know then, that in this Coun- 
try, in whatever Houſe you eat or drink, whe- 
ther private or public, you are obliged to pay 
the Servants a Fee at your Departure, otherwite 
they certainly affront you. | 


THrse Fees are called Vails; and they ſerve 
inſtead of Wages: for though in private Houſes 
E ; the 
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the Maſter generally contracts with his Servant to 
give him Wages, yet theſe are ſeldom or never 


paid; and indecd the Vails commonly amount to 


much more. 


From Putnigh we erofled over to the other 
Shore, where ſtands the fair and 'beautiful Town 
of Full home, vulgarly called Fulham. It is prin- 
cipally remarkable for being the Reſidence of a 
Biſhop ; buta large Grove of Trees preventcd our 
ſeeing his Palace from the Water. 


Tuksz two Towns were frond by two 
Siſters; and they received their Names from the 
following Occaſion. Theſe Ladies being on the 
Surry Shore, called for a Boat to convey them 
acroſs the Water. The Watermen being ſome- 
what lazy, and not coming near enough to the 
Land, the Lady who had founded the Town 
which ſtands in Surry, bid them put nigh ; upon 
which her Siſter immediately cried out, A good 
Omen; let Putnigh be the Name of the Place. 
When they came to the other Side, ſhe who had 
founded the other Town, ordered the Water- 
men to puſh the Boat full home; ber Siſter then 
returned the Favour, and gave the Name of 
Full home to the Place. 


HERE ſtands a moſt ſtately and magnificent 
Bridge. We inquired of the Watermen by whoſe 
BenefaRion this was built. Benefaction, do you 
call it? ſays one of them with a DSA J hear- 
tily wiſh it had been by mine ; there hath been a fine 
Parcel of Money got by that JOB ; a Name which 
the Engliſh give to all Works of a public Nature: 


F or ſo n are theſe People, that nobody 
| ever 


0 
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ever doth any thing for the Public, but he is cer- 
tain to make his Fortune by it, 


We now returned by the Shore of Middleſex, 
and paſſed by ſeveral beautiful Meadows where 
the new-mow'd Hay would have wonderfully 
delighted our Smell, had it not been for a great 
Variety of dead Dogs, Cats,. and other Animals, 
which being plentifully beſtrewed alang this Shore, 
a good deal abated the Sweetneſs which muſt have 
otherwiſe impregnated the Air. 


WE at length arrived at Shelſee, a Corruption 
from Shallow See; for the Word /hallow ſignifies 
empty, worthleſs, Thus a ſhallow Purſe and a 
ſhallow Fellow are Words of Contempt. This, 
' formerly, was doubtleſs a ſmall Biſhoprick, and 
inferior to that on the other Side the Water, 
which was called Betterſce. 


HERE are many things worthy the Curioſity 
of Travellers. This Place is famous for the Re- 
fidence of Don Saltero, a Spanihh Nobleman, wha 
hath a vaſt Collection of all forts of Rarities; but. 
we had not time to ſee them. 


HRE is likewiſe a Walk called Parad:ſe-Row,. 
from the delightful Situation, and the magnift- 
cent Buildings with which it is adorned, We 
had certainly gone on ſhore to admire. the Beau- 
ty of this Walk; but here being no Landing- 
Place, we muſt have ſpoiled our Stuckings, by 
ſtepping into the Mud; and were beſides inform- 
ed, that the Road was ſo abominably dirty, that 
it would be difficult to croſs; the rather, as it 

ſeemed. 
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ſeemed entirely ſtopped up by a great Number of 
Duſt- Carts. | N 


A LiTTLE farther ſtands an Hoſpital, or ra- 
ther a Palace, for the Reception of old and 
wounded Soldiers. A Benefaction of ſo noble a 
kind, that it really doth honour to the Engliſb 
Nation. Here are fome very beautiful Apart- 
ments, which they told us belonged to the Offi- 
cers; a Word which led us into a Miſtake, as 
we afterwards diſcovered: For we imagined that 
_ theſe Apartments were alloted to thoſe Gentle- 
men who had borne Commiſſions in the Army, 
and who had, by being diſabled in the Service, en- 
titled themſelves to the public Favour; but on 
farther Inquiry, we were ſurprized to find there 
was no Proviſion at all for any ſuch; and that 
theſe Officers were a certain Number of Place- 
men, who had never borne Arms, nor had any 
military Merit whatever. | 


BeyoND this ſtands Ranelagh, of which we 
ſhall ſay no more, than that it is a very large 
round Room, and will contain abundance of Peo- 
ple. This is indeed a ſufficient Recommendation 
to the Engliſb, who never inquire farther into the 
Merit of any Diverſion, when they hear it is 
very much frequented. A Humour, of which 
we ſaw many Inſtances: all their public Places 
being either quite empty of Company, or ſo 
crouded, that we could hardly get to them. 


Hence failing by a Shore where we ſaw little 
very remarkable, ſave only the Carcaſſes of Ani- 
mals, which- were here in much greater plenty 
than we had before found them, we arrived at 

a Place 
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a Place called 14:!/-Bank or Mile-Bant; and ſoon 
after we pailed, as we were informed, by the Se- 
nate-Houſes : but though we went within a few 
Yards of them, we could not diſcern with any 
Certainty which were they. 


HAvINO again ſhot (as they call it) the New 
Brid:e, we ſaw the Palace of a Nobleman, who 
hath the Honour to be a Duke of France as 
well as of England, and the Happineſs to be great- 
ly efteemed in both Countries, 


NEAR this Palace ſtands that of another Duke, 
who, among other great and good Qualities, 1s 
reputed the moſt benevolent Man in the World. 


 AlLiTTLE further we ſaw the Palace of an 
Earl, of a very high Character likewiſe among 
his Countrymen; and who, in times of Corrup- 
tion, hath maintained the Integrity of an old 
Roman. 


| . Palaces of theſe three Noblemen, who 
do a real Honour to their high Rank, and who 
are greatly beloved and reſpected by their Coun- 
try, are extremely elegant in their Buildings, as 


Well as delightful in their Situation; and, to be 


ſincere, are the only Edifices that diſcover any 
true Taſte, which we ſaw in all our Voyage. 


WII now approached to Hungerferd-Statrs, 
the Place deſtined for our landing ; where we 
were entertained with a Sight very common, it 
ſeems, in this Country: This was the ducking 
a Pickpocket. When we were firſt told this, we 
imagined it might be the Execution of ſome le- 


gal 
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gal Sentence; but we were informed, that his 
Executioners had been likewiſe his Judges. 


To give you ſome Idea of this, (for it is im- 
poſſible for any one who doth not live in what 
they call a free Country, to have an adequate 
Notion of a Mob) whenever a Pickpocket is taken 
in the Fact, the Perſon who takes him calls out 
Pickpocket, Upon which Word, the Mob, who 
are always at hand in the Street, aſſemble; and 
having heard the Accuſation, and ſometimes the 
Defence, (though they are not always very ſtrict 
as to the latter, judging a good deal by Appea- 
rances) if they believe the Accuſer, the Priſoner 
is ſentenced to be ducked; and this Sentence is 
immediately executed with ſuch Rigour, that he 
hardly eſcapes with his Life. 


THE Mob take Cognizance of all other Miſ- 
demeanors which happen in the Streets, and they 
are a Court, which generally endeavours to do 
_ Juſtice, tho' they ſometimes err, by the Haſti- 
neſs of their Deciſions. Perhaps it is the only 
Court in the World, where there is no Partiality 
ariſing from Reſpect of Perſons. 


THEr are great Enemies to the Uſe of Swords, 
as they are Weapons with which they are- not 
intruſted, If a Gentleman draws a Sword, tho' 
it be only zz terrorem to defend himſelf, he is cer- 
tain to be very ſeverely treated by them; but they 
give great Encouragement to their Superiors, 
who will condeſcend to ſhew their Courage in 
the way which the Mob themſelves uſe, namely, 
by Boxing, of which we ſhall T ſhew 
ou an Init ance, 


OUR 
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Our Boat was now with ſome difficulty cloſe 
to the Landing- place; for there was a great 
Croud of Boats, every one of which, inſtead of 
making way for us, ferved to endeavour to keep 
us out. Upon this occaſion many hundred 
Curſes paſſed between our Watermen and their 
Fellows, and not a few Afﬀronts were caſt on ud, 
eſpecially as we were dreſt after the manner of 
our Country. 


AT laſt we arrived ſaſe on ſhore, where we 
paid our Watermen, who grumbled at our not 
giving them ſomething to drink, (for all the la- 
bouring People of this Country apply their Hire 
only to Eatables, for which reaſon they expect 
ſomething over and above to drink.) | 


As we walked towards the Strand, a Dray- 
man run his Whip directly into my Friend's 
Face, perhaps with no Deſign of doing this, but 
at the ſame time, without any Deſign of avoid- 
ing it. My Friend, who is impatient of an Af- 
front, immediately ſtruck the Carter with his 
Fiſt, who attempted to return the Favour with 
his Whip; but Monſieur Belair, who is ex- 
tremely ſtrong and active, and who hath learnt 


to box in this Country, preſently cloſed in with 
him, and tript up his Heels. 


THE Mob now aſlembled round us, and be- 
ing pleaſed with my Friend for not having drawn 
his Sword, inclined viſibly to his fide, and com- 
mended many Blows which he gave his Adver- 
ſary, and other Feats of Activity which he diſ- 
played during the Combat, that laſted ſome Mi- 

| nutes; 


of DAVID SIMPLE, Sc. 213 


nutes ; at the End of which, the Drayman yield- 
ed up the Victory, crying with a Sneer—— 
D—— 2: you, yore have been on the Stage, or I am 
miſtaken. 


TR Mob now gave a Huzza in my Friend's 
favour, and ſufficiently upbraided his Antago- 
niſt, who, they ſaid, was well enough ſerved 
for affronting a Gentleman. 


MonsteuR Bellair had on the Beginning of 
the Scuffle, while the Enemy lay on the Ground, 
delivered his Sword to one of the By-ſtanders ; 
which Perſon had unluckily walked off in the 
Croud, without remembring to reſtore it. 


Uro this the Mob raged violently, and ſwore 
Vengeance againſt the Thief, if he could be diſ- 
covered; but, as this could not be done, he was 
obliged at length to ſubmit to the Loſs. 


WHEN we began to depart, ſeveral of our 
Friends demanded of us ſomething to drink; 
but, as we were more out of humour with the 
Loſs, than pleaſed with the Glory obtained, we 
could not be prevailed with to open our Purſes. 


TE Company were incenſed at this. We 
were ſaluted with the Titles of Mounſbire, and 
other contemptuous Appellations ; ſeveral miſſile 
Weapons, ſuch as Dirt, &c, began likewiſe to 
play on us, and we were both challenged to 
fight by ſeveral, who told my Friend, tho' he 
beat the Drayman, he was not above half a 


Man. 


WE 


\ 
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We then made the beſt of our way, and ſoon 
eſcaped into a Mackney- - Coach. 


THus I have ſent you a particular Account of 
this Voyage, from ſome Parts of which you may 
perhaps conclude, that the meaneſt Rank of 
People are in this Country better provided for, 
than their Superiors ; and that the Gentry, at 
leaſt thoſe of the lower Claſs of that Order, fare 
full as well in other Places: for, to ſay the truth, 
it appears to me, that an Engliſhman in that Sta- 
tion, is liable to be oppreſt by all above him, and 
inſulted by all below him. 


Ian, &C. 


LETT E K - MME. 


From Miſs PrRuDenTIa FLUTTER to 115 
„ * 


Sunday Morning, Saves & Clock, 175 et. of Bed. 


Dear Lucy, 


SHOULD have writ to you ſooner, ac- 

cording to my Promiſe, but I have not had 
one moment's Time ſince I came to Town, till 
now ; and, if I had not taken the opportunity of 
a Sunday, I don't believe I ſhould have been able 
to write till I had ſeen you, which I hope, my 
Dear, will be a long Time hence, unleſs you 
can perſuade your Papa to let you come to 
Town, WII 


of DAVID SIMPLE, . 215 


WELL then, to begin. After a tedious Jour- 
ney of five Days, my Papa and Mamma, and my- 
ſelf and Alice, arrived ſafe in charming London. 
Poor Mamma was ſick upon the Road, and 
could not eat; ſo that we brought half our Cake, 
almoſt a whole Turkey, great Part of a Ham, 
and a Mutton-pye quite through. 


AND now, my Dear, I muſt tell you, we 
have taken a Lodging at Pall- Mall, which is to 
ſerve us for the preſent ; but my Mamma ſays 
it won't do, for ſhe wants a whole Houſe to 
herſelf in Thingamy-Square. Papa looks a little 
grim, but I believe Mamma will get the better, 
tor ſhe has cryed about it twice already. 


I Have been only at four Plays yet, fo I 


can't give you much Opinion about them; but 


the Play-Houſe is a charming Place, I can aflure 
you; ſuch a many Candles makes one look ſo 
gim; and there is ſuch a Number of fine Gentle- 
men, I never ſaw. And the Player-Men are 
fine Men too, and prodigiouſly well dreſt : 
There is one ſweet Man among them; I want- 


ed to hear him talk; but, tho' he came upon 


the Stage ſeveral times, he never once opened 
his Mouth. He is a ſweet Man ; but this is not 
he, that all the Ladies are in love with ; for 
there is one Mr. Grick, that every body talks of, 
but nobody could tell me the Name of my Man, 
and yet he is taller than Mr. Gricł by almoſt a 
Foot, I warrant you: I aſk'd a young Lady, who 
fat by me, his Name, and ſhe anſwered me, he 
was nobody; I aſſure her he was handſomer than 
any body. | "MM 
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O, Bur, my Dear, I muſt tell you; there 
is one Colonel Sprucely, who is got ſo well ac- 
quainted with Mamma already, that they are 
almoſt always together, eſpecially when Papa's 
not at home. I am always ſent out of the Room 
when he comes; but if I had my handſome 
Player-Man with me, I ſhould not envy her his 
Company. h . 


I WARRANT you will ſtare, to hear me own 
T think a Man handſome ; but it is all the Fa- 
ſhion, and there is no harm in it here: I was a 
little aſhamed the firſt day or two, but good 
Company ſoon teaches us better. Dear Lucy, 
do, come to Town; for a Country Girl is a 


horrible aukward Creature. 5 


O, Dear London, it is quite another World. 
Was I to mention half our Diverſions to you, 
you would not even know the Names of them. 
Here are Drums, and Routs, and Hurricanes. 
Mamma intends to have a Drum, as ſoon as we 


. get into a tolerable Houſe ; for we have but one 


poor naſty Dining-Reom, where we are, and a 
Drum can't be made without three, at leaſt, 


I WARRANT now, I have ſet you a gueſſing 
what a Drum is; nay, Þ'll leave you a thouſand 
Years to gueſs what it is made of. To ſatisfy 
your Curiolity then, it is made of a great many 
Rooms, and a great many Tables, and a great 
many Candles, and a great many People—O, 
*tis a charming thing: and, as Mamma told 
Papa, we had better be out of the World, than 
not have a Drum, 


Oz 
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O, Bur I promiſed to write about the Court; 


ay, but we have not been able to go there yet: 
for, tho' Mamma laid out ſo much Money in 
Clothes laſt Year, every thing muſt be pulled to 
pieces, before it will do. Would, you believe it, 
Child, my beſt Hoop wants above three Vards 
of being any thing decent. Not one Rag of 
our Laces will do, for they are not fine enough 
to be ſeen in; ſo we have thrown away a fine 
deal of Money as well as Time, to no purpoſe 
in the Country; but Mrs. Modiſb the Millener, 
and Mrs. Tabby the Manteau-maker, have pro- 
miſed to remedy all ſoon ; ſo, that in about a 
Week more, we hope to be fit to appear in the 
beſt Company, My Mamma's Clothes will be 
prodigiouſly handſome : the Silk coſt above three 
Pounds a Yard. Papa was at firſt a little out of 
humour at the Price, but three Ladies happening 
to come in juſt at the Time, made all that mat- 
ter eaſy, by telling him, it was the cheapeſt 
Thing they ever faw in their Lives. She has 
beſpoke two other Gowns and Petticoats, which 
Papa knows nothing of; for Mamma ſays, ſhe 
may very likely win Money enough to pay for 
them. I have new Clothes beſpoke too, but 
they are ſo ſhockingly plain, I am aſhamed to 
mention them. But now I muft tell you a Se- 

cret. I was at the Opera laſt Night, and more 
fine Gentlemen talked. to me, than to any of 

the fineſt dreſt Ladies there] aſſure you, Miſs 
nay, they admired my Clothes too, I promiſe 
you, and yet I had only the old Shocker on: 
thinks I to myſelf, you will like me better ſoon. 
As for the Opera itſelf, I did not underſtand a 
Word of it, and I had rather hear you ſing the 
Vol. IV. L. Lofs 
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Laſs by the Brow of the Hill; but Mamma ſays, 
every body likes it, and ſo I like it too; for, 
L be. genteel, you muſt do what every body 
loes. | 


I BELIEVE I had more to tell you; but the 
Colonel is juſt gone, and Mamma has ſent for 
me—and juſt this minute there is a great Rap 
at the Door. TI believe ſome People of Quality 
are coming up, ſo in haſte, I conclude, 


Dur affectionate, 


Humble Servant, 


PRUDEN TIA FEUT TER. 


LET TFT ER X( 


From Miſs Lucy RuRaL to Miſs PRUDENTIA 
FLUTTER. 


,,,, 

T HAVE been detained from reading your 
1 agreeable Letter the whole Evening, by be- 
ing in ſome very merry Company, where we 
have had a Game of Chriſimaſs Gambols : Fack 
Bonny was with us; and you know his comical 
Humour never fails of making every body happy 
where he is. And to ſay the truth, my Dear, I 
believe you have not ſpent ſo pleaſant an Even- 
ing ſince you left us. 


IxDEED 
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INDEED, dear Prue, ſo far from having my 
Opinion raiſed of the I own Pleaſures, by what 
vou write, I am the more convinced of the Im- 


pertinence and Stupidity of a Town-Life; and 
that we are not only more innocent, but much 


more merry and happy in the Country, 


As to Plays, which are the only rational 
Amuſement you mention, you know I am very 
fond of them, and have often an Opportunity 
of ſeeing them within two Miles of our Houſe. 
I confeſs, they are probably better ated in Lon- 
don; but don't be angry if I ſay, this Circum- 
ſtance ſeems to have added very little to your En- 
tertainment. I dare ſwear, we have as good 


Actors as that dumb Gentleman you mention, 


whom I ſuppoſe to have been one of the Gen- 
tlemen Uſhers to Alexander the Great, or ſome 
other Hero; and am very ſorry, he has made ſo 
deep an Impreſſion on your Mind, which I im- 
pute to the notorious Demerit of the B-aus, of 
whom, from the Accounts I have received, I 


have no very high Opinion. Sure the Opera 


mutt be a very wretched Entertainment, or you 
would never ſuffer ſuch Animals to divert your 
Attention from 1t. 


f Own, my Dear, I have not much Idea of 
a Drum: and you'll pardon me, if I ſay, you 
don't ſeem to entertain any very perfect Notion 
of it yourſelf: However, I will endeavour to 
explain a Diverſion to you, in which I ſpent 
three Evenings in the Chriſimaſs Holidays, and 
v hich I ſhall call a Trumpet; partly, in alluſi- 


on to your Drum, and partly, as it was our chief 


2 Inftru- 
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Inſtrument of Muſic; tho' J do not find, you 
can give ſo good a Reaſon for the Name of your 


Aſſembly. 


You muſt know then, that on the Day after 


Chriſtmaſs, I dined at Sir Thomas Hearty's, 
where we had a great deal of good Company. 
There were preſent, Sir Thomas and my Lady, 


who are, you know, a very fond Couple, great- 


ly happy in themſelves, and very deſirous of ſee- 
ing every other Perſon fo : the other Men were, 


Sir Roger Fairfield, Mr. Woodiy, Mr. Green, Mr. 


Jones, Dr. Gaylove, Fack Bonny, and Sir Tho- 
mas's Chaplain : the Women were, beſides her 
Ladyſhip of the Houſe, Old Lady Cheerful, Mrs. 
Woody, Mrs. Green, Miſs Fairfield, Miſs Cheer- 
ful, Miſs Jenny Fairfield, Miſs Betſy Fairfield, 
and your humble Servant. 


WUILE we were at our Tea, Sir Thomas 


came to us from the Men, and propoſed a Di- 


verſion for the Evening, which was re:dily 
agreed” by the whole Company. This was a 
Trunipet, or, to explain it to you in a Term 


you are better acquainted with, it was to go a 


mumming. * 


T wo Hours were now ſpent in dreſſing our- 
ſelves, and, I do aſſure you, they were two very 
agreeable ones. My Lady Cheerful, who has, 


you know, all the Gooud-humour, without any 


of the Paſſions of Youth, was dreſt up for the 
Witch of Endor, and made a Figure fo ridicu- 
Jous, that I can hardly help laughing, when I re- 
collect it. Let me tell you, it is no little Indi- 
cation of Good-ſenſe and Good-nature too, in 
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a Woman of any Age, to ſubmit to make her 
Perſon diſagreeable. Miſs Betty Fairfield was 
dreſt as a Shepherdeſe, and made a moſt lovely 
Anpearance. Your humble Servant conſented 
to be a Nun, but remember it was only in 


jeſt. 


AT Seven in the Evening, we were joined 
by the Men, who had likewiſe diſguiſed them- 
ſelves in various antic Dreſſes. Every Man 
choſe his Woman, as well as he could gueſs, for 
we were all maſqued. Sir Thomas fell to the 
ſhare of the Witch, and your Friend the Nun 
became the Property of Friar Zack Bonny. 


A WAGGoN and Six now attended at the 


Gate, to which we were led by our ſeveral Part- 
ners; a Band of Muſic, with a Trumpet at their 


head, preceding. 


SIA Thomas undertook to be Maſter of the 


| Ceremonies, and the Waggon was ordered to 


drive to Mr. Farmgrove's, which is, you know, 
about three Miles diſtant from Sir Thomas's. It 
is almoſt impoſſible to deſcribe the Pleaſantneſs 
of our Ride ; Muſic and Lights made the Gloom 
of the Night more delightful than the Day ; and 
ſo much Good humour, Mirth, and Wit too, 
] promiſe you, prevailed in our Waggon, that 
our Journey paſt almoſt in one continual Laugh. 
Perhaps there is not a more agreeable Creature 
upon Earth, than Fact Bonny, 


WEIL; when we arrived at Mr. J/armgrove's, 
wWe found a large Hall well lighted up with a 
_ ſwinging Fire prepared for us; for Sir Thomas, 
3 who 
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who has a great deal of true Politeneſs, without 
any of the Foppery which paſſes for it in foie 
Places, had ſent timely notice to his Friend of 
our Intention. We were received at the Gate, 
by Mr. Z”armgrove and his Lady, and conduct- 
ed into the Hall, where Wine and Cakes were 
immediately brought us. With theſe having re- 
galed ourſelves for ſome time, and ſome Scenes 
of Mirth having paſſcd, on account of the Mi- 
ſtakes which were made in gueſfles at our ſeve— 
ral Perſons, the Ball was begun by Mr. Warm- 


grove and Mrs. Green, who was dreſt in a Suit of 


Lady Hearty's Clothes, and paſt for her all the 

firit Part of the Night. At Twelve we were 
conducted to a noble Supper, where we all un- 
maſk'd, zn! the Night concluded with ſo much 
Mirth and Jollity, that I bel'eve no Set of Com- 
pany ever paſſed a pleaſanter. 


We have ſince had two more Frolics of the 
ſame kind, of which ] will not tire you with the 
Repetiti n; tho' Sir Themas, whaghas ſhewn an 
«<ex.ell-nt Taſte for theſe Diverſions, took care to 
give them a Variety, which greatly added to their 
* 


AN D now, my Dear, whe do 8 think was 
the Conſequence of all this? Why, Sir Roger 
hath very honourably declared bimſelf to Miſs 
Cheerful, and Miſs Betty Fair fleld hath received 
a formal Viſit from the Doctor; but, what is 


worſt of all, I wiſh the poor Nun be not ſedu- 


ced by a wicked Friar to forſake the holy Veil. 
To be ſhort, and to ſhew you, we Country 
Girls can ſometimes own what we are not aſham- 
ed of, as well as you Town Ladies, it ] write 
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to you after next Thurſday, I ſhall ſign my Let- | 
ter by a ſtrange Name. 8 


Ir you ſhould laugh at all this, as Country 
Simplicity, or whatever elſe you pleaſe to call it, 
I ſhal! have the Satisfaction of thinking, I have 
afforded you what the Town cannot ; for, by 
your Letter, you do not ſeem to have laughed 
ſince you left us. If you meet with any thing 
more entertaining, I know you will readily 
communicate it to your Friends; if not, we 
ſhall have the Pleaſure of expecting you the 


ſooner, which, I do aſſure you, will be moſt 
acceptable to, 


Dear PRUE, 
Your ſincere Friend, 
And aſfectionate humble Servant, 


LUCY RURAE 


P. S. Old George deſires me to acquaint you, 

he has ſent the Bacon, Cheeſe, Butter and 
Eggs, as ordered by the Waggon; he has 
likewiſe ſent a Hare, wild Fowl, Partrid- 
ges, and other Game : the Beef and Mutton, 
Beer and Cyder will gothe next time. George 
laug hs, and ſays, * Sure, there is nathing 
* gud in that ſame London.“ 


* 
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LETTER XIIV. 
VALENTINE fo CynTHIA. | 


f [At the Bath. 


HOUGH ili-natured Accidents ſome- 

times tear the Perſon of my deareſt Crea- 
ture from my Eyes, nothing can remove her, 
even fora Moment, from my Thoughts. 


TEIS I am certain ſhe believes; and, un- 
Juckily for me, it is no Secret to the reſt of my 
Acquaintance. Hence I become often the Mark 
of that Raillery with which all People are arm 
ed againſt Love; a Paſſion which no one u ill 
conceſcend to own : for ſuch a Confeſſion would 
reflect on the Modeſty of your Sex, and Men 
conſider it as no leſs an Imputation on their Un- 
derſtanding. 


I MvusT, however, do the Ladies the Juſtice 
to own, that many of them have Senſe enough 
to deſpiſe this foolith Opinion, and are not 
aſhamed of being known to love their Huſbands: 
But 1 am afraid the Examples of ſuch Sincerity 

on our fide are much rarer: For I ſolemnly de- 
Clare, tho' I know ſeveral who love their Wives 
with great Fondneſs, I ſcarce know one who is 


not aſhamed of ſo doing. 


THis Treatment of a Paſſion to which I owe 
the ſweeteſt Pleaſures of my Life, always raiſes 
"x 
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in me much Indignation; and I never fail on 
ſuch Occaſions of defending the injured Cauſe, 
and of becoming the Champion of Love ; though 
I generally meet with the Fate which attends all 
Oppoſers of vulgar Errors, and have the Reward 
of being laughed at. 


I YesTeRDAY ä a large Company 
of both Sexes on this Subject; which I had in- 
troduced, by having drank your Health in a Bum- 
per. I will not trouble you with the many Blaf- 
phemies (for fo I call them) which were uttered 
againſt the divine Paſſion we both cultivate; but 
ſhall draw up my Argument into the Form of 
a Speech, and will leave it to your Judgment 
whether it could or could not be anſwered. 


VINE me FE to have made the  follow- 
ing Speech on the Occaſion : : 


am ſurprized at nothing more, than that 
* Love hath ever been reputed Folly, or that 
Men ſhould uſe Words with ſuch Impropriety, 
* as to call it a Weakneſs of the Mind, 


* THAT to purſue perfect Happineſs, if we 
„ were Capable of it, would be Wiſdom, no one 
„will, I believe, have the Confidence to deny 3 
« and if perfect Happineſs be not attainable in this 
© World, to acquire to yourfelf the higheſt De- 
« oree of human Happineſs, muſt, I think, be 
eſteemed the higheſt Degree of human Wiſdom. 


«© Now, in my Eye, Love appears alone ca- 
ce pable of beſtowing on us this higheſt Degree 
of human F clicity. I ſolemnly declare, when 

L 5 I am 
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I am in Poſſeſſion of my Wife, (here was a 
e great Laugh) my Happineſs wants no Addition. 

& { think I may aver, it could receive none. I 
< conceive myſelf then to be the happieſt of 
« Mankind; I am ſure I am as happy as it is 
s poſſible for me to be. 


Ir may be, perhaps, objected, that I have 

„ ſet myſelf up as the Standard of true Judg- 
„ ment: that though I ſhould be ſincere in what 
e ſay, yet this, which is ſo great a Bleſſing in 
% my Eſtimation, may in the Opinion of another 
„be a very light and indifferent Matter; and 
< that it appears otherwiſe to me, may be ſaid 
to ariſe from that very Weakneſs of Mind of 
„which I would avoid the Imputation. 


e T SHALL endeavour therefore to evince by 

 * Reaſon, that Love, in the Mind which poſſeſ- 

c ſes it in the higheſt Degree, muſt create the 
* higheſt Degree of human Happineſs. 


« FirsT, then, it ſeems to me, that the full 
“ Gratification of that Paſſion which is upper- 
© moſt in our Minds, is the — Happineſs of 
« which we are capable. 


« SECONDLY, it ſeems likewiſe, that one Man 
6 js Capable of being happier than another, in 
proportion as the Paſſion by which he is poſſeſ- 
4 fed (if I may ſo expreſs myſelf) is more or leſs 
00 capable of this full Gratification. 


© LzT us examine then by this Rule thoſe 
© two great Motives to the Actions of Men, 
„ which in modern Language are called Paſſions, 
„ Ambi- 
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© Ambition and Avarice: and if we can ſhew 
„ the Advantage which Love hath over theſe, it 
will be abundantly ſufficient to found thoſe Ar- 
_ © guments which will effectually prove what we 
have undertaken to prove, viz. that Love is 
ce not Folly, nor ought any Man to be aſhamed 
« of its Poſſeffion and Influence. 


6 Now when we. conſider the great Miſeries 
ce which Ambition and Avarice produce to the 
„World, we may, I think, reaſonably expect, 
that they ſhould at the ſame time make ſome 
tc amends by the Good which they convey to * 
& Boſoms which they inhabit. 


«© WHETHER they do this or no, I ſhall not 
„ enter into a Common-place Inquiry; it is ſuf- 
„ ficient for my Purpoſe here, that neither of 
* them are capable of a full Gratification: in- 
„ deed, Me may ſay, of any Gratification at all, 
„ ſince every Acquiſition to them both brings 
«© Deſire along with it: Deſires which enlarge 
„ themſelves is proportion to the Good obtain- 
ed, and which exceed all Poſhbility of obtain- 
ing in the ſame Degree as what is already ac- 
«© quired hath exceeded Expectation. Inftead of 
« proving this from any trite known Stories, 
c with which all Books, both of Hiſtory and 
others, abound, I ſhall appeal for the Truth 
of it to common Experience, and to the ſecret 
c [nformation of every Man's Breaſt, in which 
either of theſe Paſſions have any Place. 


« In Love it is far otherwiſe. This fweet 
«« Paflion admits of inſtant complete Gratifica- 
« tion, Every Good conferred; on, and receiv- 
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ed from, the beloved Object, ſo fills the whole 
„% Mind with Pleaſure, — it for a while leaves 
4e no Wiſh unſatisfted. And if, after its ſweet- 
e eſt Satieties, new Deſires ariſe, theſe are not, 
„like thoſe of Avarice and Ambition, reſtleſs 
« uneaſy Perturbations; but ſo ſweet and plea- 
< fant, that they bring ſome Rewards along with 


cc them. 


Ir Love then ſhould appear more eligible 
« than either Avarice or Ambition, as it is ca- 
„ pable of receiving a fuller Gratification, we 
< may likewiſe argue its Superiority, as it is ca- 
* pable of this Gratification two ways; either 
by giving or receiving Good; as it propoſes a a 
certain End; as this End is generally not only 

« poſſible, bat eaſy, ſafe, and innocent; ſeldom 
attended with Difficulty, Danger, or Crime 
to ourſelves, or with any Miſchief to others. 
In every one of which Lights it is preferable 
both to Ambition and Avarice. 


4 AM aware, however, that I am here liable 
t to an Objection not very different from what 
<< have ſtarted above: for it may be ſaid I am 
« ſtil arguing to others from myſelf, and making 
* my own Senſations the Criterion of their Hap- 
e pineſs. Nay, it may be ſaid, that having ad- 
© mitted in my firſt Poſition, that the Happineſs 
© of Men conſiſts in the Gratification of what- 
ever Paſſion is uppermoſt in their Minds, m 
Doctrine can be only uſeful to fuch, whoſe 
„ higheſt Paſſion is Love; and not at all appli- 
cable to thoſe Votaries of Ambition and Ava- 
** rice, Who have very weak, or perhaps no 


66 1 races of Love in their Minds. 
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& Tris I readily concede, inſiſting only on 
ee theſe two Points, that ſuch Perſons are leſs 
„ capable of Happineſs than the Lover, for the 
& Reaſons aforeſaid ; and that the Lover, who 
ce js clear of all the Impreſſions of Ambition and 
% Ayarice, hath full as good a Right to call all 


„ the Purſuits of Mankind which ariſe from thofe 


© other Motives, Folly and Weakneſs of Mind, 
4 as the Slaves of thoſe Paſſions have of imput- 
ing to ſuch Folly and Weakneſs all the Ener- 
e gies of Love, merely becauſe they never felt 
them. | 


LIE E, to ſay the truth, without ſome ſtrong 
„ Purſuit ; without propoſing to ourſelves ſome 
principal End to which all our Labours tend, is 
& wretchedly inſipid; riſing indeed very little 
above Vegetation. Why then am I to be thus 
e infipid, or to become the Slave of Ambition 
and Avarice, contrary to my Inclination? Or 
hy am [I obliged to undergo all the Hardſhips 
<< which thoſe ſevere Taſk maſters impoſe on 
ee their Servants, when I have no Reliſh for the 
« pitiful Rewards which are by thoſe two ſo nig- 
4e gardly beſtowed upon them? Why am I not 
© to become the Subject of Love, to whoſe Cauſe 
« | am ſo well inclined, whoſe Labours are to 
% me ſo eaſy, and whoſe Rewards ſo extremely 
delicious? Why muſt I be called a Fool, when 
] feel n+ ſelf perfectly happy, and that by thoſe 
„ who muſt, to themſelves at leaſt, acknowledge 
% their own Miſery ? | 


„ Ty ſhort, if | Love be a Folly, it is ſo only 


ce jn compariſon of the Purſuits of thoſe, who, 
| «© diſdain- 
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& diſdaining the ImperfeRion, the Incertainty, 
c and the tranſitory ſhort Duration of worldly 
5 Happineſs, fix their Attention on the perfect, 
6 certain, and durable Enjoyments of Futurity ; 
& and who think Heaven only worthy to be the 

&« great End of all their Actions. To ſuch I 
< ſhall only ſay, I think they might with great 
« Safety take Love in their way: for ſurely, in 
„ my Senſe of the Word, it would be ſo far 
* from obſtructing their Journey, that it would 
only ſerve to give them ſome Idea of the Bleſ- 
<« ſings towards which they are travelling. But 
& for the Slaves of Ambition and Avarice to give 
e the Name of Folly to Love, is, in my Opini- 
% on, a higher Degree of Inſolence, than for a 
« drunken Fellow over his naity Porter in an 
& Alchouſe to affect a Contempt for Gentlemen 
« who are rioting over Champaign.” 


Tus, my Dear, I have tranſcribed the De- 
fence of this our favourite Paſſion. If I was not 
bleſs'd in the Knowledge of your Partiality to 
me, I ſhould have ſome Apprehenſion that you 
might think me a weak Advocate in fo good a 
Cauſe, which you yourſelt could, I am convinc- 
ed, defend ſo much better ; but; you will pardon 
me when I ſay, if my Affection to, and Intereſt 
in every thing, did not exactly attend yours, 
you would be much more intereſted in a Defence 
of Love than myſelf; as I have fo much better 
Excuſe for the Violence of mine, in the ſingular 
Merit of its Object; but your Goodneſs will ſtill 
force your Judgment to think thoſe deſerving who 
our to be ſo. 


Or 
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OF this Inclination to pleaſe you, therefore, 

1 will give you one Inſtance, by quitting a Sub- 
ject which I could dwell on for ever, the de- 
lightful Contemplation of your Superiority ; ſince 
it is the only one in which I am capable of giving 
offence to her who is the Delight of my Eyes, 
the Joy of my Heart, my Admiration, my 
Efteem, and my Glory. 


J am, 
My SwEET, 
With a Tenderneſs inexpreſſible, 


Your fond and faithful Huſband, 


VALENTINE. 


VISION. 


ETHOUGHT I was conveyed into a 

large Plain, amongſt ſuch Multitudes of 
Men and Women, that I could have no other 
Idea, than that all Mankind were aſſembled to- 
gether. | 


AT the End of this Plain, at a little Diſtance 
from each other, were four prodigious large high 
Gates, with a Ticket on each in full View. On 
the Firſt was written, The Way to Wealth; on 
the Second, The Way to Peter; on the Third, 
The Way to Pleaſure; and on the Fourth, The 
May to Virtue, All the Company were employ- 
ing themſelves, in reading theſe.ſeveral Tickets; 
but I obſerved at the very Top of the Gates, 
other Words were written-in ſuch ſmall Charac- 
ters, that they were difficult to be diſtinguiſhed. 
On the Firſt, To Avarice; on the Second, To 
Ambition; on the Third, To Diſapporntment ; 
and on the Fourth, To Pride: but theſe Inſcrip- 
pop were overlook'd by aimoſt every Perſon 
there, 


I Was 


A VISION. - 


I Was almoſt deafned with the confuſed Din 
of the Multitude, every one arguing ſtrenuouſly, 
at which Gate it was beſt to enter: altho' their 
Arguments might have been ſpared: for their 
Choice had been viſibly fixed before by Inclina- 
tion ; each having taken by the Hand the Guide, 
-who ſat before that Gate which he, or ſhe, from 
the firſt intended to enter. 


CuRIosITyY led me to wiſh, I could follow 
every Company; but, as that was impoſſible to 
do at once, I reſolved to follow firſt, the Guide 
to Fuarice; a Monſter too deformed to be de- 
ſcribed: but in Patches up and down, on the 

Wretch's tattered Rags was inſcribed; I lead to 

Health, Theſe Words, like a kind of Charm, 
_ - blinded the Eyes of all our Company, and in 

them, the ſhocking Uglineſs of our Guide, whofe 
Name, I afterwards found, was Labour, was 
quite loſt. 


Wu the Gate was thrown open, we had 
the greateſt Difficulty imaginable, to advance the 
firſt Step: They call it but one Step, altho' it 
is a Hill fo ſteep and craggy, that nothing but 
immenſe Pains could ſurmount it; and the Dif- 
ficulty was ſtill increaſed by thoſe, who firſt ar- 
rived at the Summit of the Hill; for it was their 
conſtant Cuſtom to face about, and throw Stones 
at their Fellow- Travellers, in order to keep them 
down; nay, often to keep. down thoſe very Per- 
ſons, by whoſe Aſſiſtance they had themſelves 
got up. Indeed I obſerved, that, when any Set 
of People held together, and helped each other, 


it made the Way very eaſy to them all: = 
the 
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the general Method was, to keep others down, 
tho' at the Expence of deferring their own Riſe. 


WHILST there was ſuch Toiling and Sweat- 
ing to aſcend the Hill, I perceived a little By- 
Path, unſeen by any but myſelf, in which I walk- 
ed up very eaſily. I aſked the Guide the Mean- 
ing of this; when, looking at me very earneſt- 
ly, he told me, that he ſaw I was but a Specta- 
tor, and came with them only from Curioſity, 
and not from any Inclination fo Wealth; there- 
fore his Tickets could not blind my Eyes, but 
J muſt have Liberty to explore all their Paths, 
and ſee things as they really were. 


THE Manner of marching of the whole Com- 
pany was very particular; for, as the Path was 
narrow, they could not go many a- breaſt, but ex- 
tended a great length; and, inſtead of walking 
on as faſt as they could, every third Step they 
kicked one Foot backward, to keep any other 
from coming near them; nor did any Tie of 
Nature or Obligation prevent their ading in this 
manner: Fathers kicked againſt Sons, and Bro- 
thers againſt Brothers; and whoever went one 
Step out of the Path, ſcarcely ever found his way 
back again into it. 


SEVERAL pleaſant Walks and Seats, were to be 
ſeen at a ſmall Diſtance, which now and then 
allured ſome of our Company from us, quite 
worn out with the long March, and not able to 
ſuſtain the Fatigue any longer. This happened 
very ſeldom, notwithftanding, except myſelf, they 
were all barefoot, and the Ground was ſo ſtoney, 
and ſo ſtrowed with Thorns and Briars, that eve- 
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ry Step muſt give Pain unutterable: however, 
the longer they journeyed, the eaſter became the 
Way. At laſt the Guide cried out; We are 
© now come very near the Palace of Wealth, 
for behold many of its Inhabitants.” There 
were ſome few Men who looked rather half-ſtarv- 
ed, than like the Inhabitants of the Palace of 
Mealtb, who came bowing and ſcraping to our 
Company. The Reſpect paid them- by theſe 
poor half-ſtarved Wretches, made them already 
forget the Pain of their Journey; and in theſe 
Submiſſions they fancied they read their own 
great Riches: and indeed theſe Men paid their 
Reſpects according to the Perſon's near Approach 
to the Palace, and greatly leſſened them to thoſe, 
who were far behind, 


I BEGAN to be anti. and aſked the Guide, 
how long it would be, before we ſhould arrive : 
he laughed, and anſwered; ** The whole Com- 
% pany but yourſelf think we are already ar- 
ce rived, for behold the Palace there before you; 
6 I give it the ſpecious Name of the Palace of 
© I7ealh, to allure my Followers, and they are 

«fo blinded, that to them it looks like a Pa- 
ace; but your Eyes being open, you ſee ban. 
0 ly it is the Den of Avarice.” 


By. this time we were crvivad at the Gate, 
(which was one great Piece of Iron) that gave 
Entrance to this hideous Place: The way to 
open it, was hid to all but to our Guide Labour, 
who had a Key that unlocked it preſently. The 
Multitude crouded in with ſuch Haſte and Im- 
petuoſity, to be foremoſt, that many were trod 
to death in the Paſſage. The Inſide of this ima- 
Sinary 
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ginary Palace, and real Den, was frightful to be- 
hold; Horror, Afright, and Anxiety met us at 
the Door ; and, taking our Guide by the Hand, 
ſaid, they would lead us where we ſhould meet 
our Reward. Many of us found great difficulty 
to follow; for the Roof was ſo low, that we 
were obliged to go almoſt double; at laſt we 
came to a little Room ſo barricaded with Iron, 
that it looked like a Priſon. Here ſat Avarice 
herſelf, but her Deformity was ſo very great, 
ſhe did not care to appear to the Eyes, even of 
her Followers, but hid herſelf behind a large 
Statue made of maſſy Gold, Care fat on a little 
Cuſhion made of Nettles: on the one hand of 
her were Heaps of Bags of Gold, and on the other, 
Numbers of little Arrows ſo ſharp at the Point, 
that their leaſt Touch gave exceſſive Pain Of theſe 
ſhe had always a Supply from her own Boſom, 
ſo that they could never be exhauſted. 


ALL who had patiently born the Fatigue of 
the Journey, and could produce a Certificate un- 
der the Lady Pleaſure's own Hand, that ſhe had 
never in her life granted them any the leaſt Fa- 
vour, were to be rewarded in this manner: Care, 
by the Command of Avarice, was to heap on 
their Backs Bags of Money, till they could ſup- 
port no more; and, notwithitanding to every Bag 
ſhe faſten'd one of her Arrows in ſuch a man- 
ner, that it muſt pierce the Perſon, on whom the 
Bag was laid, yet ſhe was very ſeldom bid to 
leave off. Some few indeed did go out of this 
Den, with as many Bags as they could carry ; 
but J was told, they were not the true Votaries 
to Avarice, only came that way (altho' it was 
round about) in their Road to the Courts of Am- 
bitton, 
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bitton, Pleaſure, or Pride; to all which the 
| ſhewing theſe Bags was a very good Paſſport; 
but all the reſt bore the ſharp Pains cauſed by the 
Arrows, and the Burthen of the Gold, till Na- 
ture, at length worn out, ſunk under the Load, 
and Death alone relieved them from that Mi- 
ſery, which (poor deceived Wretches) they called 
their Reward. | 


IMMEDIATELY, on any one's Departure out 
of this Life, the next Heir appeared, and car- 
ried off as much of the Money, as he poflibly 
could, ſetting out with full Speed, to Pleaſure's 
Curt, where he muſt pay half his Wealth for 
his Admittance, and might ſoon meet with Op- 
portunities of ſquandering away the other Part. 


AFTER I had ſeen ſeveral Inſtances of the 
ſame kind, I grew tired with the Reflection on 
the paintul Reward theſe poor Wretches met 
with, for thus patiently wading through all the 
Dirt, and bearing the Torture of all the Thorns 
they found in their way to this diſmal] Place; and 
making what haſte I could out of it, I hurried 
back to the Gates, where I preſently mixed 
with a large Train, who were then juſt ſetting 
out for Ambition's Court. 


Tar Guide to this was called Fallacy, and, 
at firſt tight, appeared both in Height and Bulk, 
like a Giant or Giantefs ; for the odd Mixture 
of its Dreſs made it utterly undiſtinguiſhable, 
whether it was Male or Female; but, when Cu- 
riolity had led me near it. and I wanted to know 
from its own Mouth whither, and to what ſort 
of Palace it was going to guide us, it ſhrunk in- 
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to a Shadow, and to my Sight the apparent Sub- 
ſtance immediately vaniſhed. But ftil] it had 
the ſame Power of Speech, altho' in a very weak 
Voice; and told me, my Deſire of knowing the 
real Truth, had given me power to ſee things 
as they were ; but that to all the reſt of the 
Company. it appeared, as it had at firſt ſight to 
me ; for that their great Deſire of finding it ta 
be real Subſtance, had ſuch an Effect on their 
Sight, as made them believe it was ſo: But, 
& continued this Apparition, I am not obliged 


* to tell more of myſelf than you can find out; 


« therefore I will not anſwer another Queſtion ; 
„ but, whenever you ſpeak, leſt you ſhould 
% corrupt my Followers, I will order all the 
„ Drums, Kettle-Drums, and "Trumpets to 
«© ftrike up, and try if Noiſe cannot drown your 


ieee. 


THis Road was much pleaſanter than that 
which led to Avarice, and we ſhould have gone 
a great deal faſter, but that the whole Proceſſi- 
on went ſide-ways, each Individual fixing one 
Eye on the Guide, leſt he ſhould loſe his Way; 
and the other, on the Perſon next behind him, 
at the ſame time holding a Sword at Arm's 
length, that his next Neighbour might not come 
near him. I obſerved in the Face of each Per- 
ſoa a viſible Diſcontent, at not being able to 
put by this Sword. Here and there indeed, a 
Perſon of very remarkable Activity leaped over 
the Sword, and the Bearer of it: When this 
happened, the Perſon ſo jumped over, ſet up a 
Huzza, which was echoed by all behird him, 
till they were all hoarſe, and had no Voice left. 
Theſe Outcries ſerved to no manner of pur- 

2 1 roſe; 


| A VUSLTON 239 
poſe; for the envied Man would not come back 


again, but triumphed in the Thought that he 
was got foremoſt. 


IN this manner we marched till we came to 
the Palace. The Gates flew open at the Touch 
of our Guide; and I found no Welcome was 
thought too great for this unſubſtantial Being; 
this Creature's Preſence being neceſſary to keep 
the Court of Ambition from falling into the ut- 
moſt Stupidity. The Moment it came near the 
Throne, it made a long Speech, to prove that 
Happineſs was only to be met with in that Court. 
That Alexander the Great was a very great Man; 
and if he had lived *till that time, might poſlibly, 
if no Accident had intervened, been Maſter of 
the World. That Julius Caſar might have been 
long Emperor of the Romans, if he had not been 
murdered, &c. &c. Sc. Then the Wretch ran 
out into a tedious Deſcant on the Horror of Mur- 
der, except when done to ſerve the Great Prin- 
ceſs Ambition ;, but ſaid, that Deſign indeed made 
it laudable. The Speech ended, Applauſes re- 
ſounded through the Palace; and every one fan- 
cied that he reſembled ſome of the Heroes there- 
in mentioned. Ambition fat on her Throne, which 
every Art had conſpired to adorn, cloathed in 
Robes made ſo heavy with Lace and Jewels, 
that they ſeemed ſufficient to weigh her down; 
but when {he roſe and ſpoke, ſhe made a Noiſe 

not unlike the bluſtering of the Northern Winds, 
or the roaring of the foaming Sea. Her Arms 
were ſtretched beyond their natural Length, 
by continual Endeavours to reach at the Clouds; 
and her Eye-Strings were almoſt cracked, by be- 
ing turned for ever upwards. Sometimes r 
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vaſt Crouds of her Attendants, and the various 
Ceremonies ſhe ſubmitted to, in being always in 
public, almoſt tired Ambition herſelf, and gave 
her a moment's time for Reflection. But when- 
ever that happened, a young Man clad in Robes 
of Gold advanced, and preſented her a Sche- 
dule, which contained theſe Words: 4 

& great and dread Queen, ſole Sovereign of in- 


„ numerable Subjects, Commander of Armies, 


„Director of Sciences; may your Slave pre- 
<* ſume to remind you, that the Property of this 


Palace, which is the Admiration of the ga- 


« Zing Multitude, and the Imitation of the 
« oreateſt Artiſts in Painting, Sculpture, Archi- 


* tecture, Sc. &c. is yours, and yours alone.“ 


AMBITION, at theſe Words, ſmiled Applauſe, 
and thought the Fatigue of Ceremonies, with 
all the Farce and Pomp of Show, too ſmall a 
Tax to pay for ſuch great and immenſe Advan- 
tages. Her Followers who had travelled long 
enough to reach the Palace, were thus rewarded, 


Fallacy ble a Trumpet; Drums, Kettle Drums, 


all ſorts of the loudeſt martial Muſick imme- 
diately ſtrike up. A Phantom, called Fame, got 
up to the very Roof of the Palace, and there 
faſtened a Ladder of Ropes, as it appeared to 
me, (but to the reſt a broad Stair-Caſe, every 
Step being, in their Eyes, covered with Velvet, 
and adorned with Diamonds) which was let 
down to the Ground, and Ambitton's Followers 
all eagerly puſhed forwards to climb it. At the 
firſt Step there was ſuch a Confuſion and Buſt- 
ling, as made it difficult for any one to aſcend: 
But the happy Perſon who gained that, march- 
ed onward, whilſt the reſt followed him one by 

One, 
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ene, ſtil] diſputing the firſt Paſs. It was remark- 
able, that every one catched hold of one of the 
Legs of the Perſon that was next before him, 
and endeavoured with all his Force to throw him 
off the Ladder. This ſometimes ſucceeded ; and 
ſometimes in the violent Tug to pull another 
down, a Man fo ſhook himſelf, that unable to 
recover and poize himſelf again, he was forced 
to accompany the Perſon ſo pulled down in his 
Fall. To me they all ſeemed to labour and ſweat 
every Step; but I was told, that fixing their 
Eyes on the Fantom on the Top, they forgot, or 
rather were inſenſible of their Pain. On the 
Right-Hand of Fame ſat Self Conceit, who was 
not ſeen to go up, but was borne on Wings, 
and privately ſeated there, before any of the Com- 
pany ſaw her. She held in her Hand a Looking- 
Claſs, which had the Power of magnifying to 
ſuch a degree, that all who got high enough to 
look into it, thought themſelves ten times as big 
as they were before. When the Ladder was 
full, as it was of a prodigious Etngth, (even from 
the bottom to the top of Ambition's Palace) it 
really was a very odd Pidure to ſee ſuch Num- 
bers of People, (for the greateſt Part of Man- 
kind appeared to be there) hanging on one ano- 
ther's Legs. The happy Man who got firſt, as 
ſoon as he could reach Fame, and ſee himſelf in 
the Glaſs of Sel//-Conceit, for a few Moments 
ſat down contented, contemplating his own 
Greatneſs. But whoever was next, being en- 
raged at the Diſtance, which all were obliged to 
keep from him, who had once gained the Sum- 
mit of the Ladder, called Envy from his Boſem, 
and ſent her ſecretly to faſten a String to the 
Robes of this ſuppoſed happy Perſon, whom he 
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ſtigmatized by every vile Appellation imaginable. 
Envy, as ſoon as ſhe had done what ſhe was 
commanded, ran down the Ladder letting out 
the String every Step, and made each Man fore- 
o his preſent Hold, and take this String in his 
en as ſhe was at the bottom, the whole 
Company at once gave ſuch a tug, as ſtaggered 
the Man looking in the Glaſs in his Seat. It is 
true, they had ſeveral Pulls, before they could 
get him down; but from the time he felt him- 
Jelf thus tottering, Fear and Anxiety poſſeſſed 
him, and all his Happineſs was gone. Beſides, 
by endeavouring te keep his Eyes fixed on the 
Glaſs whilſt he was ſo often ſhaken, his Head 
turned quite giddy, and he was diſabled frem 
taking the proper Methods for his own Preſer- 
vation, At laſt, by one violent Effort, he was 
thrown from this much ſovght-for Seat to the 
very bottom, where a Gulph preſently opened, 
and ſwallowed him ; and as his Place was imme- 
diately ſupplied, he left no more Traces of him 
behind, than an Eagle does in the Air through 


which ſhe has flown. 


IT was very odd to me, that no Man, when 
he came near this Seat, reflected on the Fate of 
thoſe who went before him ; but thought his 
own Strength would infallibly ſecure him from 
falling, When J had obſerved many Inſtances of 
the ſame kind, I concluded, that if I was to 
ſtay there for Ages, I ſhould ſee no Alterat on 
in the Management of Ambition's Palace; and 
therefore made the beſt of my way back again, 
and mixed with thoſe who were haſtening tg 


the Court of Pleaſure, | 


TEIS 
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Tris Road was ſo very broad, that we had 
two Guides, left any of the Company ſhould 
miſs their way. One was in the ſhape ofa young 
Woman, curled, adorned, and painted in ſuch 
a manner, that ſhe appeared exceeding hand- 
ſome. She walked all the way backward ; for 
behind ſhe was as deformed as her Face was beau- 
tiful. Her Name was IIlaſion. The other was 
a little Boy like Cupid, only he was not blind; 
and inſtead of a Bow and Arrow, carried a 
Shield, on which was inſcribed the Names of 
every Pleaſure purſued by Mankind. This he 
had an Art of turning ſo, as to ſhew to each Paſ- 
ſenger the Name of his Favourite Pleaſure. He 
was called Hope. We travelled very faſt. In 
the way was a well-built convenient Caſtle, plea- 
ſantly ſituated, and on the Door was written, 
Here it Amuſement for whoever thinks proper to 
come in, 


We were met at our firſt Entrance by z 
middle-aged Woman, who informed us her Name 
was Eaſe. Her Behaviour was compoſed and 
chearful, and her Dreſs decent and becoming, 
without the leaſt appearance of Oſtentation. She 
ſhewed us the whole Caſtle; and in every Room 
was a Set of Company, employing themſelves as 
beſt ſuited their Taſte and Fancy. For my part, 
J had a great mind to ſtay here; for the whole 
Train was invited ſo to do, (and indeed I thought 
they would have done wiſely in accepting the In- 
vitation.) But this was not the Deſign of our 
two Guides, IIluſion and Hape, who entered in- 
to conſultation to prevent the Number of their 
Followers being leſſened. To every Man who 
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had a mind to lead a married Life, Eaſe offered 
an agreeable modeſt Wife, and to each Woman 
who choſe to enter into that State, an honeſt 
good Huſband. | 


THzen came Hape, and turned his Shield to 
the Gentlemen, where was inſcribed a Woman 
all Perfection. And to the Ladies appeared this 
charming Sentence, 4 Huſband ſo violently in 
love, that he ſhall transform you into a Goddeſs. 
To thoſe who choſe a ſingle Life, Eaſe offered a 
good Collection of Books, agreeable Companions, 
and Tranquility ; but Hape immediately ſhewed 
them public Diverſion, and an eternal Round of 
giddy Pleaſures, to keep the animal Spirits in a 

rpetual flutter. Thoſe whoſe Delight was 
placed chiefly in Converſation, Eaſe ſhewed into 
a Room, where they might meet with Men of 
Parts to converſe with, almoſt whenever they 
Pleaſed, in moderate Hours. This was over- 
come by the Appearance on the Shield of Mirth 
at Midnight. It would be endleſs to enumerate 
the Particulars of this whole Struggle, it is ſuf- 
ficient that our Guides got the better; and our 
Company was greatly increaſed, inſtead of be- 
ing diminiſhed. For when we left the Ca/tle, 
many who lived with Zaſe, and had been con- 
tented with Amuſements a great while, were 
glad of the Opportunity of following Hape, and 
his Comrade 1/ly/zon. Ti. 


AT the Entrance of the Palace, ons of our 
Guides, namely Hope, left us; and in his ſtead 
Certainty with a ſmiling Countenance led us into a 
ſpecious Hall, where the whole Company appeared 


to be in Raptures, every married Woman found an 
| Adorer . 
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Adorer in her Huſband ; and every married Man 
thought his Wife all Perfection, continually 
whiſpering in her Ears, You are a- Goddeſs. Some 
of the Unmarried were led by Iluſion into ſuch 
various Diverſions, that they had not time to be 
troubled with thinking one Moment. Others 
were converſing with the very Companions they 
choſe, and Happineſs was diſplayed in their 
Countenances. In ſhort, nothing but the Face 
of Joy was to be ſeen. 


TI Bxcan to think, this was indeed the right 
Road to take; when on a ſudden I looked up, 
and beheld at one Corner of the Room Pleaſure 
- herſelf pouring ſome Liquid of her own compo- 
ſing into a great Bowl; which I fancied would 
be a great while a filling; but to my Amae- 

ment, in a very. ſmall ſpace of time, it was full 
to the top; and the moment a Drop ran over, 
the whole Scene was changed, and Yawnings 
were the only Sounds to be heard. She was in- 
vitible to all the Company but myſelf; for they 
were too much taken up by their: own Enjoy- 
ments, to mind what ſhe was about; otherwiſe 
they would have ſtopped her Hand, before the 
overfilled the Bowl. Now as ſoon as the Yawn- 
ing was heard, Illuſion opened a Door into ano- 
ther Apartment, to rouze her Followers from 
this Stupidity, Here was the oddeſt Medley of 
Confuſion imaginable, The new-made Guddef- 
 fes fell into ſuch Freaks and Vagaries, that they 
all appeared mad. One moment they gave their 
Worthippers Laws, the next recalled them; 
then were angry they were not obeyed ; then 
frowned, and bewailed their Misfortunes ; that 
others could,not find out what they had a mind 
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to have, though they were ignorant of it them- 
ſelves. | 7 . 


THEIR Adorers, otherwiſe called Huſbands, 
reſtleſs to pleaſe them, yet finding it impoſſible, 
alternately grew outrageous, and fell into the 
moſt abjet Submiſſions ; then ſucceeded Jea- 
louſies, Quarrels, with the whole Train of do- 
meſtick 1k. ; = 


THrosEt who in the next Room were engaged 
in chearful Converſation, miſtook here roaring 
Noiſe for Mirth, and clamorous Arguments for 
Reaſon and Philoſophy. And inſtead of conver- 
ſing with one another to receive either Inſtructi- 
on or Pleaſure, the End of their meeting ſeem- 
ed to be nothing more or leſs, than to diſpleaſe, 
confound, and ſtun one another. 


HERE every thing which we call Diverſion 
was loſt; for thoſe who before ſeemed pleaſed 
and ſatisfied with what they enjoyed, now fo 
eagerly graſped at ſo many kinds of Pleafure, that 
they turned themſelves giddy with the Variety, 
and rendered themſelves incapable of the Enjoy- 
ment of any. : 


Herr, the natural Appetite to be ſupplied 
with neceſſary Food was perverted into Gluttony 
and Luxury, which brought their ' conſtant At- 
tendants Satiety and Diſeaſes. 


HERE Drunkenneſs prevailed ; bringing, in 
the Bloom of Youth, trembling Nerves, and 
ſhaking Limbs. In ſhort, the whole Scene was 

fo full of Miſery, occaſioned by Pleaſure's 3 


A VISION. 247 


ſive Liberality, in over-filling the Bowl, that I 
believe the whole Company would have been 
| heartily glad, if ſhe had never begun to fill it. 


AT the very Roof of this Room, acroſs a 
Beam, fat perched a little ugly Monſter called 
Diſappointment, From its naſty Claws deſcend- 
ed numberleſs Wires, and at the end of each 
was faſtened a Hook, which the Monfter could 
command, ſo as to hitch it in the Boſom of 
whomever he pleaſed. When by this means he 
had, one by one, got into his Clutches the whole 
Company, he diſcovered himſelf by a ſcornful 
Laugh ; and tugged at once his Wires, to make 
the Hook more tormenting to their Boſoms. 


Every one ſaw him, and Pain made every 
one ſenſible of his deteſted Preſence. Struck with 
Horror at the Sight, I could not help inquiring; 
how long theſe miſerable Wretches were to ſuf- 
fer thus. When JU/Jufjon (who was now at lei- 
ſure, having given up her Charge to the -real 
Deity of the Place, called Diſappointment) in- 
formed me, they might all be free, whenever 
they would conſent to be touched by a Wand, 
which would immediately make them ſee the 
Impoſſibility of ſtaying in the great Hall, where 
Pleaſure preſides, But, continued ſhe, ** Many 
<< will ſooner bear this miſerable Situation for a 
great while, than conſent to ſuch Terms: And 
„ fometimes, after they have conſented to this 
Condition, and have been freed from this dread- 
ful Puniſhment, they return here again with the 
« firſt Opportunity: But then we diſmiſs them 
& on their Requeſt, For we are very ſure that 
% People ſo blinded will never eſcape our Clut- 
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“ ches for any long time; and then the Puniſh- 
ment is doubled, by Reflection on their own 
«© Folly.” I was fo uneaſy at this diſmal Spe- 
ctacle, that I fled from it, and was reſolved to 
indulge my Curioſity to the full, and. go next to 
the Palace of Pride. 


TE Name of the Guide to this ſplendid 
Pal.ce was Virtue. She was in appearance fo 
tall, that her Head ſeemed to reach the Clouds ; 
whilſt the Foldings, and Length of her Robe, 
hid her Feet from View. Her Arms were num- 
berleſs, and even to me, at firſt Sight, appear- 
ed of Bulk and Strength equal to the Taſk of 
ſupporting her Followers. The Moment ſhe 
found I was only a Paſſenger, and not one of her 
Goddeſs's true Votaries, ſhe loſt the Power of 
deceiving me, and ſhrunk in my View into a 
Darf; her Head tottered with its own Weight, 
her Arms dwindled into Shadows ; and I coutd 
plainly read in ſmall Letters on her Breaſt, 4y 
Name is Deception ; whillt to all her real Follow- 
ers, the firſt Appearance ſtill continued, and 
they rode on theſe Shadows with as much Eafe 
as if they had been flying through the Air. This 
Guide did not ſuffer thoſe of her Train to walk, 
but carried them, in her Arms, carefling and em- 
bracing them all the way. Through many a 
Labyrinth ſhe went, through many a dirty Path 
ſhe laboured. She had not always the * 
of keeping thoſe ſne attempted to ſupport, from 
touching the Ground; but as by her Endear- 
ments ſhe had the Art of making them loſe all 
_ uneaſy Senſations, ſhe ſeemed well ſatisfied in the 
_ Conſciouſneſs of her deceiving others; and there- 
fore thought no Pain too much, for thus gratify- 
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ing the only Bent of her Nature. The Palace 
itſelf was not ſo magnificent as I expected; it 
was indeed greatly ornamented ; but the Struc- 
ture did not equal what my Imagination had 
formed; and I was told Pride had many other 
Ways of gratifying her Votaries, beſides that of 
ſumptuous Palaces and magnificent Appearances. 
The Gates flew open at. our Guide's firſt 
Touch; and we were led through a great Num- 
ber of Apartments, till we arrived at that where 
the Goddeſs ſat in State, and received the Ho- 
mage of all her Followers. 


Ar firſt ſight I was confounded with the Mul- 
titude of Objects which preſented themſelves to 
my View; but my Guide, who to me only was 
obliged to ſpeak Truth, informed me, that the 
Goddeſs's Father, and her own Offspring, nu- 
merous as this Aſſembly did appear, made up 
the whole of it; and then by Force (for it was: 
Torture to her to let any Perſon into. the Myſte- 
ries of the Place) ſhe went on in the following; 
manner: | | 


“ Our great Miſtreſs's ever venerable aged 
Sire, called Folly *, who is above five thou- 
* ſand Years old, brought forth his Daughter 
« from his Head; and though he was then but 
& an Infant, yet ſhe was born mature in Strength, 
< and in all the Bloom of Youth : And we have 


& a Prophecy amongſt us, that ſo ſhe ſhall re- 
M 5 «© main: 


* NV. B. As it was neceſſary to make either Folly” 
or Envy of the Maſculine Gender, and as either would: 
bave done equal Violence to Mythology, I have choſe- 
the former ; becauſe I think the latter hath of the two- 
the beſt Pretenſions to the Gender I have here aflign— 
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main whilſt this World laſts. But her Caſe 
is very peculiar, in that no time can come, 
when her Father will be releaſed from his 
Care: for the moment he ceaſes to ſupport 
her Head with his mighty Arm, all her Dig- 
nity (I ſhudder at the Thought) muſt vaniſh, 


and the Goddeſs herfelf fink into nothing. All 


her Progeny you, who come only as a Spec- 
tator, fee plainly are faſtened to her Girdle 
with Cords as big as Cable-Ropes ; but to 
thoſe who come here as Worſhippers of the 
Goddeſs, the Ropes are inviſible, and the 
Connection between the Mother and her 


Children is riot ſeen ; fo that, blinded by my 


Aſſiſtance, they view every thing according 
to their own Fancy. 


« IF you obſerve, your Fellow-Travellers 
are divided into ſeveral Claſſes; this is done, 
that we may diſtinguiſh which of great Pride's 
Children they like moſt, and to whom they 
chuſe to pay their Court. There you ſee on 
the Goddeſs's Right-Hand fits Inſolence, 
with her Neck almoſt broke by continual En- 
deavours to lift her Head to the Clouds, and 
her Face diſtorted with contemptuous never- 
ceaſing Sneers, looking on every thing around 
her as Objects of her Scorn. But you may 
ſee Pride holding in her Hand her favourite 
Daughter Envy, who of all her Children has 
been the moſt fruitful. For from an inceſtu- 


ous Amour with her Grandfather Folly, ſhe 


gave birth to Malignity, Spiteful Criticiſm, 
alſe Ridicule, and all that numerous Race of 
Beings, whofe whole Delight is in pulling 


others down. From her own ſkinny Breaſt, 


© where 
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where is a continual Source of Venom, do- 
all her Offspring take their Nouriſhment; 
and notwithſtanding they delight to bite their 
Mother, yet ſuch is her Fondneſs for them, 


that ſhe never throws them from her Arms; 


but continues to embrace and feed them, with 
out any Intermiſſion; feeming pleafed with 
the Pain they give her. Theſe again engen- 
der by the Venom they ſuck from their Mo- 
ther, and multiply daily. The monſtrous Pro- 
ductions they bring forth are difficult to deſ- 


cribe. They ſeldom come to Maturity, and 


are often ſo heavy and unanimated, that one 
can hardly ſay they live at all. Their Skin 
is as hard as Leather, and their Limbs diſtort- 
ed into various Folds and Sizes, which are 
called Folio's, Quarto's, or Duodecimo's, ac 
cording to their Bigneſs. 


„ THEY are fpread all over with b'ack Spots, 
in colour not unlike Ink, Theſe litile ugly 
Monſters, from the time they are born, do- 
nothing but quarrel. and fight, which has the: 
moſt Beauty ; and their Claims are ſupported: 
by their reſpective Parents, who take great care 
of them, and endeavour by all means poſſible to- 
keep them alive: But it is all to no purpoſe ;. 
for the Space of four-and-twenty Hours ge- 
nerally puts an end to them, and they are 
never heard of afterwards. Some of Envy's 
Offspring indeed are barren, and do not breed: 
at all; and thoſe who are ſo, ſpend: their 
whole Time in ſucking the Venom, and then 
ſpurting it out of their Mouths at the reſt; 
and this is accompanied with a Noiſe, ſome- 


what like a human Voice, only fo hoarſe and; 


I S. * loud. 
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« loud, that it almoſt deafens all who come 
« yithin the Reach of the Sound. 


{© THAT horrible Figure on the left Hand of 
&« Pride, is call'd Il. nature; and, altho* ſhe 
«© never ſtirs from her Mother's Side, yet it is 
not publicly known whoſe Daughter the is; 
© nay, ſhe herſelf ſometimes diſowns her Pa- 
c rentage, and inſiſts upon it, that ſhe made 
„ herſelf: but the Goddeſs knows how to pu- 
„ nith ſuch Ingratitude, and will not Jet her 
have one Votary, till ſhe has aſked pardon, 

and acknowledged her Deſcent : then ſhe has 
de the Power of exerting herfelf as much as ſhe 
« pleaſes; and it is amazing how many Inven- 
* tions ſhe contrives, to rack and torture the 
«© Minds of others. 


© PERHAPS you may be ſurprized to ſee here 


% many Beings, of whoſe Exiſtence you muſt 
« be certain, and yet know not, that Pride, 
« torn of great Folly, was the Original of them 
„all. Here Cruelty and Tyranny take up their 
© Habitation, nay, even Luxury often worſhips 
6 our Goddeſs, tho' her Birth is dubious, and 
© ſhe pyys her Court alternativeiy-:here, and to 
the Goddeſs of Pleaſure.” | replied, that 


ſhe judged right, for that I did indeed ſee many 


Perſons there, of whoſe Deſcent I had been hi- 
therto doubtful. I begged her to tell me in 


what manner Pride rewarded her Followers; 


ſhe told me, ſhe could not ſtay any longer with 


me, for ſhe was called upon to aſſiſt in that Ce- 
remony, which could not be performed without 


her; but if I would obferve her narrowly, I 
ſhould be able to ſatisfy my own Curiolitr. In 
laying 
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ſaying this, ſhe left me, and advancing imme- 
diately to the Throne, threw herfelf at Przde's 


Footſtool. 


PrIDE raiſed and embraced her, ſaying; 
«© My Dear Deception, I muſt confeſs you per- 
„form your Duty, in bringing me and my 
“% Offspring thoſe Worſhippers, we ſo juſtly 
« merit; and, if it was not for my natural 
« Antipathy to the Word Thanks, I am not 
5 ſure, that I ſhould not acknowiedge you de- 
« ſerve them: but go, reward my Votaries in 
ce the uſual manner.” | 


DECEPTION bowed low, and ſeemed 


greatly rejoiced at her Command; ſhe then went 
round to every Inhabitant of the Palace, wo 
each of them gave her a little Picture, thro* the 


Middle of which ſhe made a Hole with a ſmall 
Screw, (of which ſhe was provided with great 
Numbers) and left the Screw in it. The mo- 
ment my Fellow-Travellers ſaw this done, they 
all began to beckon, and call to her at once. She 
went to them as faſt as poſſible one after ano-— 


ther; they careſſed her at firſt with great Joy, 


but by their diſtorted Countenances, I viſibly per- 
ceived, ſhe contrived ſome Method of putting 
them to great pain. TO | 


WHEN the Ceremony was over, J called to 


her, and begged an Explanation of what I had 


ſeen. She frowned, and expreſſed much Ill-Hu- 
mour, at being obliged to gratify me, and then 
began, by fayng; I thought your own pene- 


„ trating Eyes would have unravelled the My- 


cc ſteries of this Place; but ſince I find it is other- 
& wif 
wiſe, 


ad A VISION. 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 
ce 
(c 
cc 
66 
cc 
ce 
ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
66 
cc 
ce 
cc 
65 
cc 
ce 


CC. 


cc 


wiſe, and it is my unhappy Lot to reveal them 
unto you, know that all thoſe Pictures, through 
which you ſaw me put the Screws, are hiero- 
glyphical Repreſentations of ſome Virtue or 
Faculty of the Mind: for example, that given 
me by Inſalence, is a Repreſentation of Great- 
neſs of Mind ; that by ſpiteful Criticiſm, of 
Learning and Underſtanding ; that by falſe Ri- 
dicule, of true Wit; that by Il. Nature, of 
Juſtice; that by Envy, of Penetration; and 
ſo all the reſt. I have the Power of ſcrewing 
into the Boſoms of all who love and careſfs 
me, that Picture, of which they make choice. 


This puts them to great pain, but yet they 


are ſo eager to have it done, that they ſuffer 
it very patiently, Sometimes, when I meet 
with any ſmall Seed of that Virtue or Fa- 
culty of the Mind, which my Picture only 
falſly repreſents, I am at great trouble to root 
it out; but then the Reflection, how much 1 
impoſe on theſe Fools, (who by cultivating 
and improving this Seed, might really poſſeis 
what they ſuffer ſo. much only to fancy they 
poſſeſs) doubly overpays my Labour, and Fam 
ready to burſt my Sides with laughing. The 
moment J have ſcrewed my Picture into the 
Boſom of my Goddeſs's Worſhippers, they 
have a Power of turning their Eyes inward, 
and looking at it for the reſt of their Lives. 
In this, and in endeavouring to prove to 
others that this Repreſentation is Reality, 
they ſpend their time, and grow very fond 
of all thoſe who either do believe them, or 


tell them they do: but thoſe who are too 


faithful to try to impoſe on them, and would 


be glad to take from their Boſoms this pain- 


«6; ſub 
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4c ful Screw, and in its tes place there what is 
„truly valuable, they hate and never forgive. 
&« This is the Cauſe of a very great part of the 


* 


% Diſcord and Contention in the World. But 


© whenever two People meet, who have the 
ce ſame Repreſentations in their Boſoms, the 
cc are then apparent Friends, though generally 
& ſecret Enemies. I have no power to do this 
„ to any but thoſe who voluntarily careſs me; 
c and, with the Exception only of ſome few 
«© Perſons whom Curioſity draws hither, all who 
«© enter this Place are fond of me.” 

HERE ſhe ceafed: I ſtood a ſmall time afto- 
niſhed at what ſhe had told me; and then deſired 
her only to inform me of one thing more, name- 
ly, whether Pride never rewarded her Followers 
with fine Equipage, Grandeur, Finery, &c. My 
Guide ſmiled, and faid that was the common 
Queſtion of the Curious. But, continued ſhe, 
« My Goddeſs ſcorns to give ſuch Rewards, her 
* Votaries are often ſeen in Rags: But Vanity, 
„„ who is ſo diſtant a Relation of hers that ſhe 
«© will hardly deign to own her, keeps her Court 
« not a great way off; whither if you will go, 
% you may ſee what by Miſtake you imagined 
© was to be found here.” | 


I PRESENTLY fet out as directed to Vanity's 
Court; but the Road was ſo encumbered with 
Ribbands, Fringes, Gold and Silver Lace, and all 
ſorts of Finery, that my Feet were entangled 
every Step J took; and the prancing Horfes 
which drew after them gilt Coaches and Chariots, 
were like every Moment to have run over me; 
fo that it was ſo tireſome, I leit it, and turned 

I EE 
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up another Path, and endeavoured to find my 
way back again to the Gates, very melancholy 
that I had found no Palace where I could wiſh to 
ſtay: but I had now no Guide, and was bewil- 


dered in my own Thoughts; when turning my 


Eyes on my Right-Hand, I ſaw, in a narrow 
winding Lane, a ſmall Party that ſeemed to walk 
chearfully on, notwithſtanding any Difficulties 
they encountered in the Road. Curioſity led me 
to join them; and as ſoon as I came within 
their reach, the hindmoſt held out a friendly 


Hand to help me on; for here, quite contrary 


to all the other Companies I have deſcribed, 
every one helped his next Neighbour as much as 
lay in his power, which ſoftened the Roughneſs 


of the Way, and made the moſt rugged Paths 


ſeem eaſy to us. Our Guide's Name was Pa- 
tience; and her continual Smiles and merry Coun- 
tenance gladdened cur Hearts, and made us for- 
get every diſagreeable thing in our Paſſage. Juſt 
as we were getting out of this intricate Path, 
and ſaw before us the moſt beautiful Proſpect 
imaginable; at the very opening of the Gate 


that led to this charming Scene, were Avarice, 


Ambition, Bride, and Pleaſure ; in ſhort, all the 
Deities at whoſe Palaces we had already been, 
were aſſembled, in order to prevent our enter- 
ing it, and by the Arts they uſed, they greatly 
leſſened our Train. But we the few reſolute 
who overcame them, the Moment we had for- 
ced our way through, were delivered by Pati- 


ence over to Truth, who conducted us on to the 
Palace of Benevolence. Under the Direction of 


ſuch a Guide, we ſeemed to fly rather than 
walk; the Proſpe&t enlarged, and the Road 


grew broader every Step we went. When we 
| arrived, 
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arrived, at the Command of our Guide, all the 
Gates flew open; and the Countenance of all 
the Inhabitants was enough to infuſe Joy and 
Gladneſs into the moſt inſenſible Hearts. The 
Goddeſs of the Place, who is called Benevolence, 
or real Love, makes it her whole Study hourly 
to enhance the Pleaſure of her Followers. On 
her Right- Hand fits ſoft Compaſſion, ever ſtudy- 
ing the Good of her Objects; and on her Left 
is placed gentle Tenderneſs, with Eyes overflow- 
ing with Tears of Sorrow or of Joy ; though in 
this happy Place the latter was moſt times the 
Caſe. In all the other Palaces I had heard of 
' theſe two Beings, eſpecially in that of Pride, but 
till now never ſaw any Signs of them. I had 
ſo often heard it diſputed whether they had any 
 Exiftence at all, that I was overjoyed at the 
Sight of them. The very Words Mal-gnity, Anger, 
Strife, Envy, &c. were baniſhed hence; and 
what elſewhere would be called the Height of 
Friendſhip, here was but the common Behaviour 
of every Man to his Acquaintance ; the Rule of 
. their Lives was the Goſpel. In ſhort, here 
Chriſtianity was really taught and really practi- 
ſed. Error and Infirmities even here crept in, 
but they ſerved only to promote the Humility 
and Penitence of the Offenders, and exert the 
Compaſſion and Good-Nature of all the reſt, 
The Sentence, They deſerve no Pity becauſe it is 
their own Fault, however common it may be 
in the World, was never heard in this Place; 
on the contrary, Compaſſion was here heighten- 
ed, in proportion, as the Grief of the Sufferer 
muſt be the greater. Here an innocent Inclina- 
tion was always ſure to be gratified ; becauſe 
the very hinting ſuch an Inclination was Reaſon 

| enough _ 
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enough for whoever heard it, to endeavour to 
fulfil it without any why's or wherefore's, If it 
would but ſtand the Teſt of being innocent, all 
farther Examination ceaſed. Here all common | 
Amuſements were heightened into Pleaſures, by 
being participated with others; and the Modera- 
tion with which they were enjoyed, prevented 
any ill Conſequence from attending them. Here 
every relative Duty, ſuch as that from Parents 
. to Children, and that from Children to Parents, f 
Sc. were ſo exactly performed, that no Com- i 
plaints of heart-breaking Torments from the ill 
Uſage of others were ever heard ; nor was that 
ſort of Melancholy to be ſeen on any Counte- 
nance, that indicates a Mind tormented by ten- 
der Grief, Here every Seed of real unaffected 
Virtue was cultivated and improved; and, con- 
ſequently, all the real Happineſs Human Nature a 
is capable of, was here enjoyed, and doubled by 1 
the Hopes of yet greater. 


r 


I Was fo pleaſed with this Scene, that I wiſh- _ 
ed never to loſe the View of it; but alas! Fawoke, 
and all the Viſion vaniſhed from my Eyes. 
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BOOKS Printed for A. Millar in 
the Strand. 


HE Works of Mr. Thomſon. In 3 Vols. 
Octavo, with Cuts. | 
Ditto Four Volumes Twelves. To both which 
are added, Some Poems never before printed. 
The Seaſons in a Pocket Edition, and moſt of his 
Pieces ſeparate. 


The Works of Mr. Mallet, conſiſting of Plays and 


Poems. 


The Life of Francis Bacon, Baron of Verulam, 
Viſcount St. Alban, and Lord High Chancellor of 
England. In this Work, beſides an accurate Review 
of the Reigns of Queen Elizabeth and K. James I. 
the Characters of the moſt eminent Perſons that 
flouriſhed under both thoſe Princes, are occafionally 


drawn. By Mr. Mallet. | 


The Works of John Sheffield, Earl of Mulgrave, 


. Marqueſs of Normanby, and Duke of Buckingham. 


Containing all that was ever publiſhed of His Grace's, 
either in Proſe or Verſe, in 2 Vols. The Third Edi- 
tion, with the Additions of His Grace's Character, 


Laſt Will and 'Teſtament, &c. 
Poems, in 2 vols. The Second Edition. 


The Tea-Table Miſcellany : Or, A Collection of 
Scots and Engliſh Songs, 4 vols.——N. B. The 4th 
Volume is to be had alone, to complete the Sets of 
ſuch as bought the 3 Vols. The Eleventh Edition. 

The Hiſtory of the Adventures of Joſeph Andrews, 
and his Friend Mr. Abraham Adams. Written in 
Imitation of the Manner of Cervantes, Author of 
Don Quixote. The Fifth Edition, reviſed and cor- 


rected, with Alterations and Additions, and illuftrat= i 
ed with Cuts. By Henry Fielding, Eſq; In 2 vols. _ 
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Miſcellanies. By Henry Fielding, Eſq; In 3 vols. 

- Containing, Vol. 1. All his Works in Verſe, and 
ſome ſhort Eſſays in Proſe. Vol. 2. A Journey from 
this World to the next, &c. Vol. z. The Hiſtory of 
that truly Renowned Perſon Jonathan Wild, Eſq; In 
which not only his Character, but that of divers 
other great Perſonages of his Time, are ſet in a juſt 
and true Light. 

The Hiſtory of Tom Jones, a Foundling. By 

Henry Fielding, Eſq; The fourth Edition, in 4 vols. 
Amelia, in 4 vols. By Henry Fielding, Eſq. 
The Adventares of David Simple ; Containing an 

Account of his T'ravels thro* the Cities of London 

and Weſtminſter, in the Search of a real Friend. By 

a Lady. The Second Edition, reviſed and correct- 

ed, with Alterations and Additions ; and a Preſace 
by Henry Fielding, Eſq; 2 vols. 

The Governeſs: Or the Little Female 8 
Calculated for the Entertainment and Infliruction of 
young Ladies in their Education. By the Author of 
David Simple. The Second Edition reviſed and cor- 
"rected. A Book entirely adapted, and exceeding 

proper, for the Uſe of Schools. 

The Female Quixote ; or, the Adventures of Ara- 

bella. In 2 vols. - 

The Hiſtory of Cornelia. 

Leonora: Or, Characters drawn from rea! Life. 
. Containing, a great Variety of Incidents, interſperſ- 


£ 


| 8 ed with Reflections Moral and Entertaining. | The 


Second Edi ion. 2 vole. 


2 The Lady's Drawing Room, Being a faithful 
Picture of the great World. In which the various 


. N - "Humours of both Sexes are diſplayed. Drawn from 


N 
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FBS] the Life ; and interſperſed with entertaining and af- 
dige Novels. 
The Secret Hiſtory of Perſia. . Containing a parti- 


x = u- Account, not only of that Kingdom, but alſo 


Per of the moſt conſiderable States of Aſia; with the Cha- 
racters of their Princes, and other Perſons dillinguiſh- 
1 80 by their Birth, Rank, Qualities or Employ ments. 
1 from che French Original. With a Key, 
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